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TORQUATO TASSO. 


'T^ORQUATO TASSO was born at Sorrento on the nth of 
ilarch 1544, and died m Rome on the 25th of April 
1595, aged fifty one He belonged to an old family of Bergamo, 
and was a poet's son His father, Bernardo Tasso, full fifty 
years old at the time of his son's birth, had then been for thirteen 
years m the service of Ferrante Sanseverino, Prince of Salerno, 
and had marned in 1536 the beautiful and spiritual Form de’ 
Rossi, of the house of the Marquises of Calenano Their son 
Torquato was first educated at schools of the Jesuits m Naples, 
Rome, and Bergamo They were the best schools of the time 
At eight years old the boy read Greek and Latin and had begun 
to imte Italian verse. Then he was in Pesaro for a time, 
sharing the education given to the son of the Duke of Uibino 
After this he was for a year in Venice with his father, and then, 
at the age of thirteen, he was sent to study law at Padua. 

Bernardo Tasso, the father, shared the troubles of his patron, 
the Prince of Salerno, who m 1550 incurred the displeasure of 
the Emperor Charles V for seeking support from the King of 
France vvhile urging on the Emperor the pleadings of the Neapo 
litans against establishment of the Inquisition m Naples Fer 
rante Sanseverino was in 1552 declared a rebel, his estates were 
torfeited, and he was eviied from Salerno Bernardo Tasso 
lost at the same time his income of 900 scudi, and what little 
possessions he had, except the poem on Amadis that he had 
begun He left Salerno and went to France, leaving his wife 
and children to the care of relatives After two years m France, 
Bernardo Tasso joined his prince m Rome, and sent for his son 
Torqunto, his wife and daughter then entering a convent at Naples 
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Torquato lasso wrote i little sonnet to his mother on their 
parting Politioal feuds parted Bernardo Tasso trom his wife s 
relations He neaer could see his uifc igiui — ^she died heart 
broken in 1556— and h’s daughter -was denied to him she was 
married at fifteen Rome became an unsafe place for the lather 
when Emperor and Pope fell out, but shelter was offeied to him 
at Pesaro by a liberal patron of literature, the Duke of Urbmo, 
Guidobaldo II, and it vaas thus that Torquato Tasso was taught 
with the Duke of Utbinos son, Francesco ilaria della Rovere 
Bernardo Tasso's poem, EAmadigi di Francia, founded on 
the first and best of the Spanish roin mces of chivalry, A»tadzs of 
Gaul^ was begun with encouragement from his patron, Sansevc 
rino, and was planned m stanzas of octave rhyme on a scale, as 
large as that of Ariosto’s Ozlando Funoso of which the first forty 
cantos had been published in 1515 Ariostos death was in 
January r533, eleven years before the birth of Torquato Tasso 
Bernardo Tasso’s Amadi«i was first published at Bergamo in 1555, 
when his son Torquato was a boy of eleven The Amadie^i had 
been two years before the public when Torquato, poet born, went 
from a rhymers home to study law at Padua. This was a year 
after his mothers death At Padui he studied little law, much 
Dante, and wrote verse His father s long romance 111 veisc told 
of the loves of Amadis and Oriana, with intentoven love stones 
of riondante and Flondora, and of Ahdoro and Miiinda It was 
followed by nineteen cantos of a separate poem of FloridanU.^ 
worked out of the episode m the Amadt^t^ and including arepe 
tmon of eight of its cantos with little charge Flondnnie was 
left unfinished, and published by the son after the father’s death 
It was of little use for such a father to dissuade his son from 
writing verse Young Tasso, while a student at Padua, but 
eighteen years old, printed at Venice m 1562 an epic poem ui 
twelve books on one of Ariosto s heroes, Fmaldo The poem was 
s.ihten in ten months was praised throughout Italy, and found 
more readers than Bernardo’s Aznadtgt In the Amadtgi musical 
verse and grace of etpressioii, with abundant supply of battles 
combats, and love passages could not atone for want of skill 
in twisting the threads of the fable, lha success of his son's 
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KtnaTdo satisfied Bernardo lasso as a crowning argument against 
conlinuance of the law studies Tree way was made for literature 
and philosophy, and already while student at Padua, Torquato 
lasso resolved upon the poem which became liis masterpiece 
and of which this volume contains the best English translation 
Meanwhile Bernardo Tasso in the year of the publication of 
LAmadx^i at Bergamo, had published at Venice I tre hhn degh 
Amort, and had published at Venice, also in. 1560, hint, Odr. <> 
Salmi, two years before the appearance of his son's Ajnaldo 
Torquato Tasso left Padua to continue studies of philosophy 
and literature at Bologna There he began to >7rite the poem 
on the capture of Jerusalem by the Crusaders which had been 
resolved upon at Padua At Bologna he was suspected of the 
autliorsliip of satirical verses that attacked himself as well as 
others They amused him and his goodwill to them caused 
his papers to be seized and searched Nothing was found against 
him but his annoyance caused him to leave Bologna for Modena 
whence he was recalled to Padua by his kinsman and fnend 
Scipione Gonzaga, who was there founding an academy Tasso 
■ft as then zealous in study of Plato s philosoph), and he after 
wards himself wrote Dialogues m Plato’s manner By the tune 
that he waa two and twenty Torquato Tasso wps formally attached 
to the service of the great Italian house of Este, u.hose history 
he glorified in hjs “Jerusalem Delivered (canto 11 st 66-94) 
as shown in the shield given to Rinaldo, Rmaldo being repre 
Seated os himself of the Fste family 

The anaent stem of Este liad divided m the eleventh century 
into a German branch and an Italian brinch \ German Este 
Gudph — ^^Velf IV — was invested in the jear 1070 with the Duchy 
of Bavaria, from him the houses of Brunswick and Hanover and 
tiK prca nt ro}al family of England are descended Ihe brother 
of that Guelph was Tulco I , who founded the Italian family of 
Eite \lbert of Este was Alarqub of Eemra m the year 1400 
1 he rule of the T te faniil) cMended along tl e M irchci of Ancona 
iia afterwards they added Modena and Re gio to iheir domains 
\lioiwo I of 1 ste, WHO died in issj, h id been a friend to Anosto 
U as he 1 ho had for bu occond \ jfe I ucrezi » Borgia His 
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successor, Ercole II , had married a daughter of King Louis XII 
of France, and the successor of Ercole II in p errara was Alfonso 
II , who has a large place in the story of Torquato Tasso 
The Cardinal Luigi d Este, brother of Alfonso TI , invited the 
young poet to Ferrara, where he gave him the rank of noble as 
a Cavaliere of the court That was iii 1565 In the next year 
there was the marriage of the Duke Alfonso II with Barbara, 
daughter of the Emperor Ferdinand I , who had taken m 1555 the 
throne resigned by ins brother, Charles V While the wedding 
festivities were afoot the Pope died— Pius IV , who had been a 
Cardinal de’ Medici The Cardinal Luigi d’Esle went to Home to 
take part in the election of another Pope, and Tasso, then twenty 
two years old, stayed behind, much liked by the Duke and his 
new Duchess, and by the Duke s sisters, Lucrezia— who afterwards 
became Ducliess of Urbino — and Leonora d’Este Young as 
he was, Tasso had won for himself the first place among Italian 
poets and he was the son of a poet who perhaps ranked first 
among the luiiior singers between Ariosto and Torquato Tasso 
Young Tasso with religious earnestness, keen sensibility, and 
grace of song, won easy welcome at a court where literature 
was in high esteem The Duke of Ferrara encouraged Tasso to 
go on with his epic In September 15 5 ^ the elder Tasso died 
m his sons arms In his last years he had found rest as chief 
secretary to the Duke of Mantua, and he was, at the end of his 
life, governor of Ostiglia 

In r57r Torquato Tasso went to Pans with his patron the 
Cardinal Luigi d’Este There he established friendship with 
the poet Ronsard twenty years his senior, and was presented to 
Charles IX as ‘ the poet of Godfrey and other French heroes 
who distinguished themselves at the siege of Jerusalem ” He 
had then written eight or nine cantos of his poem, and his age 
was twenty seven 

MyRff. kiK. vtfi’iii’?., TTisae. ,rcw ■'dtp'ivii.'sA t«?iig<wub 
from the service of the Cardinal d Este, but was easily received 
into the patronage of the Duke, who gave him a yearly pension 
of 180 gold crowns, and required of him no peisonal service 
In 1573 he produced at the ducal court in Tertara his pas 
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toral play of Amtnia^ the fame of which spread beyond Italy, and 
confirmed the reputation won by his Hiftaldo The lync beanty 
of Amtnta allied the literature of the day in Italy to the oeiv 
development m Tasso’s time of the art of music Meanwhile, 
Tasso was steadily proceeding toivards the close of his Goff/edo, 
and bad completed eighteen cantos in 157^, when be «as struck 
down by fe^er There was nothing 111 Torquato Tasso’s life 
before this fever to indicate that his keen nervous sensibility had 
pissed the bounds of health and grown into disease With 
dit6culty recovering the threads of his argument, Tasso finished 
his poem — vvhich he then called Goffredo-^l the age of thirty 
Our English Spenser, about nine years younger than Tasso, 11 as 
then a graduate still studying at Cambridge 

IThde the great poem uas being finished, and the poet’s henJ'-fc 
was weak, Alfonso II increased his favours He entertained 
Tasso as a guest m ins villa at BeJriguardo The Duke’s sister 
Lucrezia gave him change of air with friendliest welcome in the 
Castle of Durante, by Urbino When separated from her hus 
band and returned to her brother, she would have had the poet 
always of her household And the time was come uben he 
could be much aided by the friendship of women, for the 
troubled mind was growing restless with vam fears that came and 
went 

At first he had much an\iety about the orthodovy of his poem- 
It must be submitted to the Pope for stnet examination He 
must go to Rome, against the advice and wish of the Duke and 
the ladies, who sought to detain him Leave was nnwillmgly given, 
and he went to Rome, where his kinsman, Scipione Gonzaga, 
introduced him to that Cardinal Cle’ hleriici who afterwards 
became Grand IJuke of I'uscany The Cardinal invited Tasso 
to enter his service, and Tasso went so far towards acceptance of 
the mvitation that he fretted himself vnth fear kst he might be 
regarded as a traitor at Ferrara He went back and was kindly 
received But hu distress of mind increased He had been 
submitting his poun in manuscript to the criticism of friends, and 
paid imnutL aitcncion to 'dl the poor and positive auggestiojis 
irnac bv men who were no posts for inipiovcment of a poet's 
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work. This would have worried a sine man, if a sane man 
could have brought such trouble on himself Then he suspected 
and thereby provoked, hostilities , he thought himself surrounded 
bv enemies who plotted against him, he thought that the 
Inquisition would pronounce his poem to be heretical This 
disease of mind raised active quarrels, by one of which Tasso 
made an enemy who set upon him in the market place, but the 
poet was a good swoidsmin, and put his, attacker to flight it 
lost, his tendency to such delusions caused Tasso in the chamber 
of the Duchess of Urbino to draw his dagger against a servant 
whom he suspected of design to poison him Tor this he was 
placed under arrest for a few dajs in bis own chamber, and the 
excess was foigiven Then he fancied himself an uiqiardonable 
heietic T. he Duke introduced him to the chief of the Inquisition 
at Ferrara, who, after mal m^, sliovr of strict examination satisfied 
the sick mind with a cerUficate of orthodoxy But the need of 
direct ministration to a mind diseased had become so deal 
that Tasso was placed for medical treatment in the Iranciscan 
convent at retiaia 

Suspecting the monks of a design to poison him, he escaped 
feem them we\t day, leaving all his pai>eia belniid, and having 
very little money with him In shepherds disguise he went to 
Ills sister CortieUa, then become a widow She had not seen him 
since their childhood He feigned to her that he was a messenger 
fcora her brother whose life was in danger from Hie enemies by 
whom he was beset She fainted, and her emotion gave him 
filth in her He stayed for some months under her care then 
pleaded for leave to go back into the Duke’s service at Ferrara 
He was received agiin in 1578, but was not satisfied In calmer 
hours, with pen m hand, he still had the full use of his genius, 
but the sick fancies tint had prompted once the drawing of a 
dagger, and the apparent impossibility of getting his assent to 
friendly care over bis health had so far altered his relations with 
Ills friends at Fernia, that Tasso’s next delusion was to look upon 
the Duke as an enctiiy who did him wrong 
He broke iwiy aomn, went to Mantua wandered from place to 
place in North Italy, and found rest for a short lime in 1 urin 
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''Mlii Cano Ingegaerij who was afteru ards the fiiit jJuWjshei of 
his jet unpublished poem The Archbishop and Duke Carlo 
Einanud also received Tas-^n hospitably at Turin 

year he went suddenly back to Perrara The Duke 
was occupied with preparations for Lis luamagQ to Marghcnfi 
Gonzaga, his third wife T ssso came to him full of the irritations 
nf his sick Kund, resented the neglect of his comp'anits. and his 
delusions turned tnem, as often happens in such cases, with alt 
their fotce against lus friend Especially this happens wliere, a*, in 
Tasso ^ case, the insane delusions spring up in a mind still capabln 
of work along the line'; within which the disease has not yetcrqit 
■^gaur aud again the cruel malady is found in such case^ to pervert 
some old love towards wife or friend It ho that has lived long 
iias not known such coses'' Tasso now poured out his wrath 
against the Duke os his chief enemy, detailed imagined mjiineb, 
and as he was reputed m Ii-aly to be os valiant with the sword as 
with the pen — CoUapmiti it coJ/a spado, ixessun vil quanta Tar 
qnato had been said of him — his insanity seemed dan^eious to 
the Duke, who at list used lus amhoruy 10 place Jnm m a lunitic 
asylum— St Amies Hospital fm lumtica — where he would be 
under absolute restraint To all Italy it was a grief that her chief 
poet should he in 0 lunatic asjluin He was not denied the use 
of his pen, and was still able to make good use of it when follow 
mg lines of thought that were not erossed bv lus delusions Still he 
believed himself to be m the hands of poisoners, soractiiiies ho 
thought himself to be under 111 igic spells He wrote 'ippeaL for 
his dcUverinee' iiom bondage to Pope Gregotj \in ^ iq Citdtnal 
Albaui, to the Grand Duke of I use in) to the Duthesa of Vtbmo, 
to the Countus of ^tuntu^, to Uk Emperor, and to the Inciui.^uion 
Iiiterces ton was made bj his ujtne town of bergmio that sent 
1 deputation of its citicem but the Duke of Terrara n maiiied 
firm in uc bJiei tint i assos lU'^ iUd) iiadinaie Imn dan^eious 
Mhell alter seven >eir» m tue uviuui ttje puet w set at l&i 
(ftv on ihe mterc- 10 1 m ^ lueu 0 L,oii i^a Pnnce of M uutrt 
he w 1 , 11 into 1 1 - e »e oi \ iteii o (jh i uuoii !n> n ouii ,e 

to < e P sieii '.<1 ‘ lb u It l! L Dum Mf , oiiouhi be lii no 
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There has been a sentitnental fancy, much discussed, that has 
taken, no doubt a firmer hold upon belief sinee the greatest of 
the German poets founded upon it his play of Torquato Tas:>o 
It IS that Tasso was shut up in the lunatic asylum because he had 
aspired to the hand of the Dukes sister Leonora, There is no 
solid evidence whatever upon which this fancy rests It i>as m 
March 1579 that Tasso was placed in the asylum Leonora 
died after a long illness in 1581 at the age of fortj three, but 
Tasso was not released from Santa Anna until 1586 

It was a real vevation to lasso to learn m his confinement 
that his Goffredo^ as the poem was first called^-whence Tairhx s 
title, “Godfrey of BuHoigne’ — had been badly misprinted at 
Venice The revised edition of it with its name changed to 
Germakmme Libtraia, was published at Pai-ma in 1581, and 
tberc were nor /ewer than su editions of it m that year How 
could Italians read such a poem and not se^k the deliverance 
of Its writer from a lunauc asylum, while he still had, in many an 
liQur his genius at coKiuiand, and wrote wise thoughts m prose 
or verse within hearing of the cries of lunatics about him? In 
rjS'* Tassos lyrics were revised and le edited for hmr by the 
poet Battista Guarini, who was then at the court of Ferrara 
Set free m July 1586, Torquato Tasso was received with great 
hoaour ti Mantua, where he finisht-d for tlie press his fathers 
Flmdxiniey published it in 1587, and revised his owa tragedy 01 
lorntmondo Next year he visited his native town, and went also 
to Rome, wncreSapioneGonzaga — now become Patriarch of Jeru 
Salem— and others accived him so well that he had ne.v hopes, of 
which nothing cimc The disense was rooted m him, though less 
fierce m its attacks In Santa Anna he had considered himself to 
be molested by a troublesome spint who stole his money hid bis 
keys, and tossed his papers out of order Now he received mu^i 
iiaty visits from a courteous spirit with wliom hew is somelini,.s 
heard to tall He thoujit also that his mental aisease lud been 
healed miraculously by a visit from the Virgin Mary In 158S he 
tried to recover property of his mother's, from which he had been 
shut out hy her relations, andwhicli was not obtained until the 
list yetr 01 hi life He found hospitality tn Rome, m Florence 
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Mantua, Naples, but was nowhere trusted with an office that 
would give him. independent means, and was not the less restless 
and suspicious for being distressed by poverty and sickness 
When this was his condition, Tasso set to work upon a new 
revision of his Gerusahmme Xthdraia, which he completed, and 
marked by giving to the revised poem a distinct name as Gerusa 
lemme Confuistata He published this m 1593, and said m a 
letter that men would come to be thought fools who did not see 
how much better the poem was in its new form But that last 
revision has been set aside, as giving evidence, even in work 
of his best genius, that Tasso's mind was losing its best powers 
To the same tune belongs also Tasso's poem on the Seven Days 
of Creation — La Xdie Ginmaie del Mondo Cnain 
At last a new patron was found in the Cardinal Cinzio Aido- 
brandini, nephew of Pope Clement VIII , who invited Tasso to 
come to Rome and be crowned Laureate in the Capitol Tasso 
reached Rome m November 1594- Weather was then ill suited 
to an outdoor festival, and also the Cardinal was ill The cere- 
mony was therefore put off till the next April Tasso recovered 
at this time enough of hia mother's dowry, through the Pope s in- 
tervention, m a yearly rent charge from Prince Avcllmo, who held 
hts mother's estate The Pope also settled upon him a pension 
of two hundred crowns But he was wrecked as he came into 
harbour During that v inter his health wholly failed, and on the 
ist of 'Vptil he went into the monastery of St Onofno, that he 
might die with pious care about lum He died in the very month 
of April which was to have been the month of his coronation in 
the Capitol as the Italian Laureate Cardinal Cinzio came to 
him in the hour of his death, on the 35th of April 1395, with the 
Pope's benediction *' This," said Tasso, “ is the crown with 
which I hope to he crowned It is not the glory of the poePs 
laurel, but the glory of the blessed in heaven " He died at the 
age of fifty one, twenty years after the completion of those works 
bv whicii lie won uis place with the g,ri.at puui? of Italy He 
was buri<,d m thi. Church of the Convent of St, Onofno, under a 
plain shb iiucnbed only 

lilu, Jvctl lOKOtMlUs 1 VbSUN 
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Tassos Gmmlmmt Ltherata is a more regular Epic than the 
grea poem of Ariosto which preceded it 0i lando Ptfi toso was, 
in tortysix cantos a poet’s dream Its distinct fancies played 
through one another with a lively grace, in lines as delicate as 
might be traced by an enchanter for the moving figures on i 
magic shield Anostos poem was begun as a continualion of 
Bojardos Orlando Innamoxito Orlando — Boland — was enam 

oured of the fair heathen, Angelica, d-uighter of Gahphron, 
King of Cathay "Where Bojaido broke off, Ariosto began, and 
although n new life stirred in his verse, that separated Arioato’s 
poem from his predecessors both in form and substance, jet the 
want of a beginning would be a defect in epic treatment of an 
action if the action otherwise were one But there is want also 
of unity The search for Angelica runs through some twenty 
cantos Then follows the madness of Orlando caused by dis^ 
covering that she is married to Medoro This jields a romance 
of grent deeds done by the mad Paladin At last Orlando’s 
reason is brought back to him in a bottle from the moon, and 
snuffed in through the nose. Ariosto did not aim at the produc 
tion of aw epic. With a fine spirit of raiWery, that plaj ed >Yith ihc 
theme in which he took and gate delight, Ariosto brought the 
freshness of a new hfe into contact w itii an older world of thought 
He flashed into the old life a radiance o( youth by the warmth 
of his hand grasp Crude marvels of a romance of chivalry that 
had idealised the loves and wars and superstitions of the Middle 
Ages were touched bj tiie new spirit that laughed at their 
absurdity, while it delighted in the opportunities they oflered to 
the artist In the higtier literature of Europe, \riosto ’3 Romanci; 
bCgiiis a new epoch as with a farewell festival m which the jouiig 
world has set all its lamps alight that it may cheerfullj bid God 
speed to the old 

It was an absolute farewell In the low cr literature of Europe 
old forms are repeated bj a herd of imitators but the men of 
genms who ire the voice of life for ihur own time, Lmrfle from 
heieht to height new beacon fires to stir successive kcnerations (o 
the war for truth Speri'er, inspired in his jomh Iv Arioilo, 
planned a romance simihr m outward form but wholij different 
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in spirit Heraide it higinficant of all the conflicts of the time 
in which he lived, and of the struggle to achieve the highest 
hopes of man He was not only an artist who delighted in the 
picturesque imaginations of the past, but an Englishman who 
battled for the future Tassos Jmtsahm Delwered came to 
him at the beginning of his work as another of the great 
poems of Italy, then newly published, and might seem to him 
as a link between Orlando Fnrioso and his Faern Qiieene 
Tassos poem was religious, the i\ork of a good Catholic, 
Spenser’s, the work of an active Protestant Reformer How far 
the details of Tasso s after interpretation of the allegory of his 
poem — ^rvhich will be found at the close of this volume, in 
FairfaVs translation — were in his mind while writing it, may be 
open to some question But there can be no doubt that he had, 
while writing a broad sense of the Battle of Life, figured by the 
Holy War and all the difficulties that delayed the capture of 
Jerusalem If it was, as I think no after invention that made 
Godfrey stand for the guiding power of Reason and Rinaldo for 
the Combatant Power in affairs of hfe, there was distinct approach 
of Tasso to the manner of the “sage and serious Spenser," whom 
Milton dared “be known to think a better teacher than Scotus or 
Aquinas ” 

But Tasso s poem differed from Spenser’s as From Ariosto’s, in 
being a carefully planned Rpic It has one action, the Siege of 
Jerusalem , great in itself and in Us consequences from the poet’s 
point of view This stood m Tassos poem as, m the Iliad, the 
Stegv of Troy And this gave its name to the poem, rather than 
Godfrey, as at first designed Jerusalem was lassos Ilion To 
name the paera after Godfrey would be like naming the Iliad 
after Agamcranon The chief hero of Tasso’s action is not 
Goafrey hut Rmaldo His anger, like tiie anger of Acliilles, for 
a time withdraws him from the siege The temptations of 
Vrmidahaie so obvious a significance, that that mam features 
V V e used bj SptnscrwUh little change to crown the allegory of 
I IS s corn! boon. 

A ciiarm that Tasso shares with Anosfo andvith Spensiriits 
It) the svett mii.-iic of Ills vitiii., and in his purity of s \le Ip 
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Anosto's time there was no widespread corruption of style by 
excess of ornament lasso was more, and Spenser most, open 
to temptation of a hshion that required elaboration of speech 
with simile and metaphor, with classical allusions, and all figures 
of rhetoric. But Spenser set aside the fashion of his day, and 
looked back with reverence to the simplicity of Chaucer’s English 
He made that his model Tasso, — the pure music of whose 
Aimiiia was, almost in his own day, neglected for the more 
ingeniously conceited Paitor Fido of Guarmi, — told his story 
of Jcnmkm Deltvend in clear musical htan2as, free from all 
ihetoncaV exaggeration, and all Kbour for ingemous tricks of 
thoughL 

Fairfax, a good poet, but not a great one, could not reproduce 
this exquisite simplicity He translated into English verse after 
the manner of his own vigorous time, adorning, as he went, with 
interwoven figures of speech, and bits ot classical mythology More 
than once he made Aurora rise with a blush out of the bed of 
Tithonus, as his neighbour poets did la England wlien they said 
that it was morning, but as Tasso never did Sometimes he would 
seek to strengthen an image When Tasso said that a hero was 
like Mars, Fairfax said lyfars would have been afraid of him But 
of Fairfax next. 
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■p DWARD FAIRFAX, of Nenliall in fte parish of Fajstoii, 
Yoikshire, of a Yorkslme family and inarripd to a 
Yorkshire woman He was born at Leeds His father was Sir 
Thomas Fairfax of Denton and Nun Appleton and Bilborough, 
m Yorkshire, whose eldest son, born at Bilborough, was Thomas, 
first Lord Fairfax of Cameron in the Scottish peerage Thomas 
was born m 1560 and lived to the age of eighty, but there is 
no record of the birth dote of his brother Edward, who died five 
years before him Edward was very serviceable to his eldest 
brother, for he lived a stud ous life upon his own little estate 
near by, as one ol the familj (though his legitimacy has been 
doubted), and had looked after the education of his brother's 
children He had also the charge of his brother’s affairs while 
his brother was muen umt.) on diplomatic and military service m 
the reign of Queen Elizabeth It was not until after the icces 
Sion of James I that Thomas, first Lord rmrlaa, settled down at 
Denton, where lie gave atlenuon to the breeding of his horacs 
and carefully defined the duties of his seivams 
Edward hail fax married a sister of lYaltcr Lajcock of Copnun 
thorne m Yorkshire, and had several children of his own His 
translation of lasso was his chief worL It was first publiMhtd 
in 1600 towards the end of the reign of Eluabeth, and dcQicatcd 


to tilt Queen It wib nluvd great!) bj King James, who gave 
It a trst placu m English poett) It is said to ha.o solaced 
ChariLa the Iirst in hi:» conhn<,m<.nt, and Drydui records tint 
h<- and othi.r» had hu ud Yallersa) tint he ‘ derived the hamionj 
et hi, nmabers tro n OiJ/ri') <?J £ ' 

Lti.vid lairjix wrciie d o weUe eclOaUe , ot v\ 


duch ivo or 
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three have been printed and the rest are lost He died m 1635, 
ind was buried at Faiston on the 27th of January His wife 
survived him thirteen years 

Richard Carew, who had distinguished himself at Oxford 
in Ills student days and afterwards when Sheriff of Cornwall, 
published a valuable Survey of Cornwall^ publistied m 1594 a 
translation of the first five cantos of Tassos Gerusalemmt. 
Carew printed his English version and the Italian original facing 
each other, page for page, and his translation was accurate 
I take, for example the fourth stanza of the first book, where 
Fairfax has generalised into iVj/m lassos direct dedication to 
Alfonso II — 

‘ Thou noble minded Alfonso, who dost save 
From fortune’s fur> and to port dost steer 
Me w-mder ng pilgnm, midst of many t wave 
And many a rc^k betost and drenched well near. 

My verse with friendly graee to accept vouchsafe. 

Which, as in vow sacred to thee I bear 
One da\, perhaps, my pci forehalsening 
Will dare what now of thee tis purposing 

Fairfax in his translation of the first five cantos shows now and 
then that he has read Carew s translation, but on the whole, here 
as throughout, he takes Ins own way, and writes like an English 
poet of his day, according to the fashion of his day, but with 
addition of the clearest evidence of hb delight in Spenser 
Many 3 phrase and image used m the elaboration of his stanzas 
has been sUj,gested to Fairfax b> lus study of theifli;//t Qaec/it, 
which was a new poem while he wrote, its first three books 
lublished m 1590, its next three m 1596 Fairfax s Tusso in 
tfioo He translates indeed, stanza for stanza, so that the 
numbering of bis stanza-, corresponds to that of the original 
Dut ho gives in his own xvay the sense of each stanza, or what he 
takes It to bt, when, is not sddom happens, ho is doubtfii] or 
gou, unconsaous of error more or lesa astray as to the nitatnng 
01 a sentence bpenser liad planned his great poetn tarly in lift, 
to be a spiritual alUaUrv wnh i joeni of knights, ladies, and 
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enchantments, that was to have outward reuemblauce to the 
Orlando of Ariosto, only it was to be ‘‘in sage and solemn 
tunes” — 

“ Of turneya and of trophies liuiif, 

Of forests and enchantments drear, 

Where more isi meant than meets the ear 

While Spenser was planning and beginning to write, Tasso’s 
Jemsakm Delsvnei came, as a new poem, into hts hands His 
pleasure m it was. declared by touches of paraphribc and iniiU 
tion in his verse Of a beautiful song in the garden of Armida, he 
gave a poets translation m the last canto of his second booh, 
where the description of the gardens of Acrasia owed many a 
touch to recollections of Tasso In biich passages Fnirfav trans 
lated with Spenser m his mmd 

Fairfax i worst blunders, or seeming blunders, in translation do 
little damage to the spirit of his tent Ihus m canto iit stanza 
33, the commonest infle'cion of a familiar verb, volgerc, to turn, 
which of course he knew, and, here as elsewhere, iias transl ited 
iigliLly, slips through his eye uilo his mind the name of a great 
river, and we liavc this version of the lines — 

“ Tal gran tauro tator ne L'ampio agone, 

Jt. volgi- tl tamo ai ^.ani ond & seguitc, 

S’arretran essi , e s’a fuggir si pone, 

Ciascuji ntorna a seguitarlo ardito " 

“ As the swift ure, by Vclga s rolling flood. 

Chased through the plains the mastiff curs tofom, 
rhe$ to the saccour of some neigbour wood, 

And often turns again hzs dreadful horn 
Against the dogs imbrued in sivcat and blood, 
rhat bite not till tin, beast to flight return ' 

Here there rs no blunder at all Sc voIgt tl corno is translated 
the image 13 correctly given, although part is amplihed and part 
condensed We only find that the vord volgo suggested to Tait 
fax his addition of the river In and after Elizabctli’s time river 
nanus were much used as ornaaients of verse 

Thu i,aj,lish of Fairfaxs lias, in pronunciition and 
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vocabulary, some nog of the North Ihe letter “r” is vrell 
sounded Iryhen “Carlos” is translated “Charles” I have once 
or twice accented the “ € ” to remind the reader that the word is a 
dissyllable. But the pronunciation is not Chat-les, it is Chai els, 
the second syllable is made by the tolled “t” before the letter 
“1 ’ In the same nay we find “pearls” used as a wed of two 
syllables — pearels — m thetwentj third stania of the seventaentli 
canto, and so in another place with the word “ curls ” A glance 
at the Glossary on the last pages of this volume, will show the use 
of Northern words, as “busk,” and “bield” The reader may 
also now and then observe what looks like a false concord between 
noun and verb, caused by use, m a few places, of the northern 
plural in “s, ’ or of the second person singular of the present indi.. 
cative in “ es ” for “ est ” 

Fairfax interspersed old words in his translation to grace an 
antique tale, for the same reason that caused Spenser to use them 
m TJie Fame Quean , he had also, m this respect, by imi 
tabon and bv likeness of experience, — for Spenser's family was 
also of the north of England, — a Spenserian vocabulaiy He 
often uses the prefix “y ” for the old “ge,” in past participles, as 
“yclept," “ypraised” Sometimes he adds the “n” of the infini 
live where it had been dropped by the usage of his time, — “Two 
batons bold approachen gan the place," “Do thou permit the 
chosen ten to gone ” He has old plurals m “ n," “ eyne,” “ fone,” 
“trewi ’ Sometimes he drops, sometunes xetams, the “n" of a 
past participle, writing “know" for “'inown,” “boanden” for 
“ bound " Very commonly he takes the old indicative present 
of the verb “to be,” using “ been " for “are " Now and then he 
drops the sign of the past in a weak verb ending m “t” In this 
edition, while the spelling has been modernised, archaic words and 
fomis have been retained 

.Vs translator, according to the fashion of his day in England, 
Fairfax turns many a direct and simple sentence of his original 
into metaplior or sinule, interweaves mythological md scriptural 
allusions, or finds cmptiasis m a homely Engliih proverb, as “A 
stick to belt that dog he long had 'ought,” or " Doubtless the 
cownty thought hu bread vrull bikcn." 



EDWARD FAIRPAX 


25 


With all this, Fairfax found that the vowel eii<Jm<'s of Italian 
add many syllables that lengthen tlie expression of a thought 
while malciog it more musical Chaucer s seven lined stanza 
perhaps originated m his experience as a translator from the 
octave rhyme as it was used by Boccaccio It is formed by 
striking out the fifth line, and so producing a new measure mth 
a system of its own Thus Chaucer translated eight lines into 
seven Fairfax, by the compactness of his style, was led to 
devices of expansion as well as of addition He set up triplets 
of words where Tasso had but one, and sometimes gave an air 
of condensed energy to a line that was in fact one bold expansion 
by a string of words 

When Tasso simply wrote (xiv i)' — 

“ E 1 ventjcelli dihattendo lali 
Lusmgavano il sonno de’ mortali, ‘ 

Fairfax translated — 

“ And sweet breathed Zephyr on his spreading wings, 

Sleep, ease, repose, rest, peace, and quiet brings ' 

When Tasso wrote — 

China pm, disse, e gli addito la terra, 

GU occhi a CIO die quel globo ultimo serra,” 

Fairfax, having used up the rest of the matter of the stanza in 
five lines, and having three to fill, translated — 

“ Then bend thine eyes on yonder earth and mould. 

All m that mass, that globe and compass see, 

Land, sea, spring, fountain, man, beast, grass, and tree ’ 

And as an example of the frequent triplets in Faufax, which 
became a favourite device, we may take the translation of 
Tasso s — 

Bea sono in paite altr’ uom da quel ch’io fin, 

Ch 01 da lui pendo, e mi rnolgo a lui ’ 

"Thus hath he changed my llioughts, mv heart iiiy will. 

And rules mine art, my knowledge, and my skill ’ 
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Iteration is pait of a speaker’s art, because the spoken word ha 
wings, and may not always be caught as it is uttered In our Church 
Service its use is recognised by frequent doublings of nouns and 
verbs, as when we “acknowledge and confess our manifold sins 
and iniquities and the form of writing is not ill suited to a poem 
that one may imagine planned for recitation Fairfax uses it to 
excess, but there is so much robust vigour in his way of suiting to 
his own time and country the contents of each successive stanza, 
and his own music is so clear and tuneful, that his translation 
still holds high place m our literature, among the books “that so 
did please Eliza and our James,’ and have not lost their pl£‘a‘’aiU 
noss by lapse ot time 
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story of /t! icsaliui Ddmnd is a rotnaatic trcntment of the 
First Crusadi-, which followed upon the. pieachmg of Peter 
the Hetnut, supported by Pope Urban II, who, from a high 
scaffold at the Council of Clermont, bade the Chnstians go on 
their errand of love, to die and possess mansions in heaven, or 
to live and pay their vows before the Holy Sepulchre The 
Crusaders were to set out on the Feast of the A.sEumption, 
August t^th, 1096 They were a throng gathered Iroia all 
Chtistendou], of wliidi the chief among rn iny leaders was God 
frey son of Eustace H , Count of Bouillon 111 the hidennes, 
who through his mother cbimed descent from Chailemagne At 
the age nf about four and twenty he was with the Emperors 
force at the siege of Eomc in 10S4, and wa.s the first to 
scale the walls lor this service he was made Marquis of 
Antwerp and Duke of Lorraine \yhen the Crusrde was being 
preached, he rose from a fever, shook off his disease, pawned 
his lordship of Bouillon for the loan of 1300 marks from the 
Church of Liege, and led a force of 80,000 foot soldiers and 
10,000 horse to Constantinople, whcic he rescued a fellow 
Crusader, Hugli of Vemiaridois, who ivas detained by the Greek 
Emperor ALmus Then Godfrey took. Antioch, achieved a 
victory over a great host of the Samcesis at Dorylasum, reached 
Jerusalem in 1099, md captured the city after a five weeks 
siege In the Christian kingdom of Jerusalem then founded, 
Godfrey rnled fur 1 yeai, but refused to be crowned with gold 
where his Saviour had been crowned with thorns He reoclled 
attack.'! of the Saracens, caused to be drawn up a systetn of 
jurisnrudence known as the Assiaes of Jerusalem, and died in 
s? 
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the year iioo, honouied even by his eremies His e’cpbits, 
said Geoffrey of Vmsauf, “were os food m the mouth of their 
nairntoTs" Hi& brother Baldwin was made his successor as 
King of Jerusalem 

Other leaders of this Crusade were Hugh, Count of Verinandois, 
brothel to the King of Biauce, and Robert, Dube of Hormand), 
brother to the King of England Duke Robert had raised money 
by the pawning of his dukedom Tancred was son of the Marquis 
Odo the Good and Emiua, sister of Robert Guiscard Bohemond 
Mas Robert Gnii>card’s son, who inherited Tarentum and Apulia 
Raymond, Count of Toulouse, is fabled to have led to the 
Cmsades i6q,ooo horse and foot. 
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the year iioo, honouied even by his enemies H:s exploits, 
said Geoffrey of Vuisauf, “were as food in the mouth of their 
naTTalois” His hiother Baldwin was made his successox as 
King ol Jerusalem 

Other leaders of this Crusade were Hugh, Count of Vermandois, 
brother to the King of France, ntid Sobeit, Duke of Normandy, 
brother to the King of England Dube Robert had raised money 
bv the pawning of his dukedom Tancred was son of the Marquis 
Odo the Good and Cmma, sister of Robert Guiscatd Bohemond 
n as Robert Guiscard s son, who inherited Tarentum and Apulia 
Raymond, Count of Toulouse, is fabled to have led to the 
Crusades 1:60,000 horse and foot 
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Ube afiv5t :(eooft 


OF 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE. 


CHL ARGU},lEN'l' 

God sends his angel tu Tortosi doivn 
Godfrey mules the Christiati Feen. atui Kuighte , 
And all the Lord'v and Frmces of reno.vu 
Choose him their Duke, to rule the turs and fights. 
Ho. musterttli all his host whose niimher known. 
He sends them to tlie fott that Sion higlils , 

The aged tyrant Juda s land that gutdes, 

In fear and trouble to resist provides 


T he sacred armies, and the godly knight, 

That the great sepulchre of Christ did free, 

1 sing , lunch wrought his valour and foresight, 

_And in that glorious war much suffered he. 

In vam 'gainst him did HlU oppose her might, 

In vam the Turks and ^[orlan» armed be 

His soldiers wild, to brawls and mutmes prest, 
Reduced he to peace, so Hewen him blest 

O hea%enl> M.ise, that not \.ith fadmg bays 
Deckest tliy bicnr b\ the Helicontaii spring, 

Bui sittest crowned witli stars' immortal rays 
In Hc-wen, vbtra legions of bright angels sing, 

Ittipire life in niy wit, my thoughts uormse, 

M\ verse ennoble, and forgiv c the tiling. 

If fictions light I mi\ with truth dtvmc:, 

And iiU tluse lines with otliei prai e than thine 

c 



34 


^ERUSALBTif DELIVERED 


Tnirtier thoa 1 noxv'st tiic uorlA is best inclined 3 

\Ybeie luting Parnass most his sneet inipirtSj 
And truth convened in verse of gentle kind 
To leid perhaps will moie the dullest hearts 
So wCj if children young diseased ne find, 

\£ioint mth sweets the vessels foiemost parts 
To make them taste the potions sharp wc gne , 

They drink deceived, and so deceived, they lire 

Ye noble Princes, that protect and save 4 

The Pilgrim Muaes, and iheir ship defend 
From rock of Ignorance and &ror s nave, 

Your gracious eyes upon, this labour bend 
To you these tales of lovc and con^tiest hr we 
I dedicate to you this uDik I send 

My Muse hereafter shall perhaps unfold 
Your fights, jour battles, and jour Lombats bold. 


For if the Chiistian Pmues ever strive 5 

To win fair Greece oat of the tyrants’ hands, 

And those usurping Ismaehces depru e 
Of woeful Ihrace, which tioiV cap tiled stands, 

Voii, must ftQin vealins nad seas 'he Turks forth Ante, 

As Godfrey chvsdd them f'’cai fuda’s Undj, 

And in tins legend all that glorious dee^ 

Read, wiulst you arm you, arm you, whilst you read 

Siv years were run since firat a raariial guise 6 

The Chtis+'an Lords wasra’d the eastern load, 

Nice bv assault, and Antaoch by surpnse, 

Both fair, both nch, botli won noth conquered stand, 

And this defended thev in noblest wise 
’Gainst Persian Lniglits and many t valiant band 
Torlosa won lest loottr imsht them shend 
They dretv to holds, and coming spnng attend 

The sullen season row was come and gone, 7 

That forced them hte cease from their noble war 
WiTien God Almisbtg from his lofti thtane , 

Set in those parts of Heaven that purest are, 
far abov e the cleat stars every one. 

As It IS hence up to the highest star) 

Looked dodn, and all at once this world beheld, 

Each land, each city, country, town and neld 
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All things he viewed it last in Syrii stay ed, 

Upon the Christian Lords his gracious eve. 

That wondrous look wherewith he oft surveyed 
Men’s secret thoughts that most cunceiled he 
He cast on puissint Godfrey that issased 
To duve the Turks from Sion’s bulwarks high, 

And, full of zeal and faith, esteemed liglit 
All worldly honour, empire, treasure, might 

In Baldwin nest he spied another thought, 

Whom spirits proud to vam ambition move 
Tailored he saw Ins hfe 5 joy set at nought. 

So woe begone was he ivith puns of love 
Boemond the conquered folk of Antioch brought. 
The gentle yoke of Christ an rule to prove 

He taught them law s, statutes and customs new, 
Arts, crafts, obedience, and religion true 

And with such care Liis busy work he plied. 

That to nought else his acting thoUj,hts he bent 
In young Rinaldo fierce desn es he Spied, 

Vnd noole heart of rest impatient , 

To wealth or sovereign power he nought applied 
His wits hut all to virtue evccilent , 

Patterns and rules of skill and courage bold. 

He took from Guelpho, and his fathers old 

Thus when the Lord discovered had, ind seen 
T he hidden secrets of each w orthy's breast, 

Out of the hienrdnes of angels sheen 
Thu gentle Gabriel called he from the test, 

’Ttt i\t God and souls of men that riobtcons been 
Vnibassidor is he, for cv cr bleat, 

Tlic jiist comni.inds of Heaven's Tterinl k n^, 

Twia skies and tartb, he. up and down co h bnng 

To whon the Lord thus socle ‘‘ Codfredo find, 
knd n my name isk him, wiij doth h<_ res '' 
k\ hj be Ins ajms to case and p..icc rtsi^iicd 
M n fra a he not KrUs dcin (iis icst" 

H s 5 ca * to conn I call tadi biScr mmd 
L t h m tir uo , lor, c it-itnn oi tha last 
1 ht^cac m I cr the caith ahih him illn v, 

H V CO ,a Llv. a 'lull be t 15 SubjCL S Uua ’ 
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Ihis said tine Tngel sivift bimielf pre{.ared 
To execute the charge imposed inght 
la form of airy members fnir unbared, 

His spiiUs pure weru subject to our sight. 

Like to a man in shotv and slnpe ha fared, 

But fuli of heavenlj majesty and might, 

A stripling seemed he tbrice five winters old, 

And radiant beams adorned his locks of £,old. 

Of silver \nngs he took a shining pair, 
rriaged with gold uiwfcaTied, nimble, swift. 

With these he parts the winds, the clouds, the air, 

And over seas and earth himself doth lift, 

Thus dad he cut the soheres and circles fair, 

And the pure skies with sacied feithers clift , 

On Libanon at first bis foot he set, 

And shook his wings with rory May dews wet. 

Then to Tortosa s confines swiftly sped 
The sicred messenger, with headlong flight. 

Above the easietn wave appeared red 
The ns ng sun, yet scantly half in sight , 

Godfrey e cn then his morn devotions said 
As was his custom, when with Titan bright 
Appeared the angel m his shape divine 
Whose glory far obscured Pheebus' shine 

“Godfrey’ quoth he, “behold the beason fit 
To war for which thou waited hast so long, 

Now serves the time, if thou 0 erslip not it, 

To free Jerusalem from thrall and wrong 
Them with thy Lords in council quickly sit , 

Comfort the feeble and confirm the strong 
The Lord of Hosts then general doth make thee 
And for their chieftain they shall gladly take thee 

“I messenger from everlasting Jove, 

In hs great name thus his behests do tell , 

Oi, wiaf s\an hope of conquest ougnt ttiee move 
What zeal, what love should lu thy bosom dwell t 
This said, he vanished to those seats above 
la height -wd clearness which the rtat eicel 
Down fell the Di)l,£, his joints d asolud asunder 
Blind With the light, and sUud en dead with wonder 
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But when reco\^erod he considered more, i 8 

The man, Ins Bninner, and his message said. 

If erst lie wishdd, now he longed sore 
To end that war, whereof he Lord was made , 

Ncr swelled his hreast with uncouth pnde therefoiD 
That Heaven on him above this charge had hid 
But, tor his gieat Creator would the same, 

His will increased so hre augmenteth flaaie. 

The captains called forthwith from every tent, ig 

Unto the rendervous he them mutes. 

Letter on later, post on post he sent, 

Entreatance fair with counsel he unites, 

All, what a noble courage could augment, 

The sleeping spark of valour what incites, 

He used, that all their thoughts to honour nised, 

Some praised, some paid, some counselled, all ple-ised 


The captains, soldiers, all, save Boemend, came, 

And pitched tiieir tents, some in the Helds without, 

Some of green houghs their slender cabins frame, 

Some lodged were Tonosa’s streets about. 

Of all the liost the diicf of ivorth and name 
Assembled been, a senate grave and stout , 

Then Godfrey, after silence kept a space, 

Lift up his voice, and spake with prmceh grace 

“"W ainors, w ham God himself elected hath z t 

His worahip true m Sion to restore, 

Ana still preserved from aan5,cr, harm and scith, 

Bv many a sen and many an unknown shore, 

1 DU have subjected lately to ins faitli 
Some provinces rebellious tong before 
And after conquest ■> „rcat, have m ilie same 
CtLCitd ttophiti to ills C oss and name 

'‘But rot for this oar homes vc tirat forsool 
Ai a f'oni ouf mriic «oil Imk. mu^hul sont 
\of t > to t ^as linvi. \ l htlook 

L\t o cl in iiL.iri oi io f’r sought war, 

Oi cr/v m to 4,ain a 1 idl m ^ 1 , 
tidl..rLpij st l \ t)d an llnrb i 0 ts a t 
H I for ou' cm jUt c, wets, ni ti aprv, 
lo Keloa b' o to 1 ur j ila kcav 
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‘ But this the scope m as of om former thought, — 
Of Sion s fort to scale the noble iv ill, 

The Christian folk from bondage to have brought. 
Wherein, alas, thev long have liv^d thrall, 

In Palestine an empire to have wrought, 

Where godliness might reign pei]petual, 

And none be left, that pilgrims might denay 
To see Christ’s tomb, and promised vows to pay 

“ What to this hour successively is done 
Was full of pen], to our honour small, 

Nought to our firat deaignment, if we shun 
The puiuosed end, or here he fiNcd all 
What boots it us these wars to ha»e begun, 

Or Europe raised to make proud Asia thrall, 

If oar beginnings ha\ e this, ending known, 

Not kingdoms raised, but armies overthrown^ 

“Not as we list erect we empires new 
On frail found itions laid m earthly mould. 

Where of our faith and country be but few 
Among the thousands stout of Pagans bold, 

Where nought beliov es us tru't to Greece untrue, 
And Western aid we far removed behold 

Who buildeth thus, methmks, so buildeth he, 

As if his work should his sepulchre be 

“Turks, Persians conquered, Antiochia won, 

Be glorious acts, and full of glorious praise, 

Bj Heaven's mere grace, not bv our prowess done 
Those conquests were achieved bv wondrous wajs 
If now from that directed course we run 
The God of Battles thus before us lay s, 

His loving kindness shall we lose, I doubt, 

And be a byword to the lands about 

“ Let not these blessings then sent from above 
Abtix-d be or spilt in profane v\ise, 

But let the iSsue correspondent prove 
To good beginnings of each enterprise, 

I he gentle season might our courage move, 

Now cverv pa^S1ge plain and open lies 
What lets us tlien the great Jerusalem 
With valiant squadrons round about to hemf 
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“Lords, I protest, and liearken all to it, 28 

Ye times and ages, futuie, present, past. 

Hear all je blcssdd in the heavens that sit, 

The time for this anhievoment hasteneth fast 
The longer rest worse will the se iscin fit, 

Our sureties shall with doubts Le overcast 
If we forslow the siege 1 well foresee 
From Egypt will tire Pagans succoured be ” 

This sord, the hermit Petei rose and spake, 3^ 

Who sate in counsel those great Lords among,. — • 

“At my request this wai was undertake, 

In private cell, who erst lived closed long. 

What Godfrey wills, of that no question make, 

There cast no doubts where truth is plani and strong 
Your acts, I trust, will correspond lus speech. 

Yet one thing more 1 would you gladly teach 

‘‘ These strifes, nnless T fir mistake the thing, 30 

And discords laiseil oft 111 disordered sort, 

Your disobedience and ill managing 
Of actions lost, for want of due support, 

Refer I justly to a further bpiing, 

Spring of sedition, strife, oppression, tort, 

1 mean comraniding power to sundry given, 

In thought, opinion, worth, estate, uneven 

“Where diver> Lords divided empire hold, 31 

Where causes be by gifts, not justice tried, 

Where offices be falsely bought and sold, 

Needs must tlie lordship there from viitue slide 
Of friendly parts one body then uphold, 

Create one head, the rest to rule and guide 
To one the regal power and sceptre gu e, 

That liencefoiili in ly lour King and Sovureign live" 

And therewith stayed his speech O gncioiis Muse, 32 
What 1 indhiig motions in tlieir breasts do fry ^ 

With grace dwtne the hermit’s talk infuse. 

That m their hearts Jus words nriy fructiiv; 

U\ thi-. a \irtuous concord they did cliooai., 

And all conientiDiis tlien began to die , 
r'li. Tnutes nth the muhitudo agrte, 

Tint Godircv ruler of the c a vs should he 



jLRV^ u Ly in in VI in n 


llu-j po\vtrilit> } him, b> Ihj priiud) ti lit, 

All to comimnil U) ;utl i tli ootl mtl >1^ 

I aWi to tmiJOit. to laiitli jubdiad b) mi Jit, 
lo nnkcti \t If buih nmi uliLri. In. .till, 
lo ligW 111 <1 it iiUbjLCtion \vi lit, 
llicir vilour» to bt < imkil bi !iij ill , 
llvij done, report diiphsa Iter ttll t dt win , 

And to <! tell t tr tlit iitw mid titlin„j bnn > 

She told the soldier^, w)io allowed Ititn tm,tl 11 

And well ntatruitj, of tl nt ,o\Lrtit,ii phcc, 
llitir first bahne, tiid acti im uiunb bwtet 
Received lie, with lovt and cnlR ,jrace 
After ihcir reverence dont v>ith 1 md rt rvtt 
Requited was, wiili mild ind dittrfnl fict, 

He bi(U Ins annitb should tlit foUowmt da> 

Ou thoac fair plains tlitir slandardb proiul tlisplav 

The golden sun rose from the silver wave, 35 

And with Ins beams tiianitlkd trery grivii 
Will 11 up arose cath warrior bold and bravv, 

Ghsitring in filed sivcl ind armour vlicen, 

With jolly plumes thtir crt^is adorntvl they have, 

And all tofare itii-ir chicft nil niitsftrvd Ijcvn 
He from a mountain cast his curious si^ht 
On every footman and on every knigiu 

Mv mirtd rime's enemy, Obhvton’s foe, jC 

Disposer true of each notew orthy thing, 

Oh, let thy virtuous might a\ ail me so, 

Th it I each troop and captain great may sing, 
rhu mthis glorious war did tamous grow, 

Torgot till now by Times till handling 
This work, derivdd from thy treasures dear, 

Let all times head cn, never age outwcai 

The Frencli came foremost battailous and bold 37 

Late led by Hugo, brother to their King, 

From France the isle that rivers four infold 
Vf A\i tAie-assa dftraetndmg from dieir spring, 

But Hugo dead the hly fair of gold, 

Their wonted ensign iney lofore them bring 
Under Clothanus great a captain good, 

And hardy 1 night is prong of princes blood 
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A thousand were they m strong irinnurs clad, 
Next whom theie imichfid /orti: another band, 
That number, nature, and mstmction had, 

Like them to fight far off or chaige at hand, 

All valiant Normans by Lord Robert lad, 

Ibe native Duke of that renowned land. 

Two bishops ne’it iheir standards proud upbare. 
Called Reverend William, and Good Adennre 

Their jolly notes they chanted loud and dear 
On merry mortmigs at the mass divine. 

And hontd helms high on Uieit heads they bear 
When their fierce courage they to ivar mcl ne 
The first four hundred horsemen gathered near 
To Orange, town, and lands that it confine 
Rut Ademarft the Poggiin youth brought out. 

In number lAe, in hard assays ns stemf- 


'Baldwin, his ensign fur, did next dispread 
Among his Bulloigiiers of noble fame, 

Hjs b'Tjthor gave Inm all b's troops to lead, 

When he commander of the field became , 

The Count Carmto did him straight succeed, 

Gnve m advice, well sLiIled m Mars hjS game. 

Four hundred brought he, hut so many thrice 
T.ed Baldwin, clad in gilden arms of price 

Guelpho next them the land and place possest, 

Whose fortunes good xnth Ins great acts agree, 

By his Italian sire, fro the house of Est, 

Well could lie bung his noble pedigree, 

A German born with rich possessions blest, 

A worthy branch spiaing from the Gueipluan tree 
'Twixt Rfacne and Danubie the land contained 
lie ruled, wbeie Sivavc, and Rhctians whilom leigncd 

His mother's heritage was this and right, 

To iihich he added more by conquesL got, 

From thence approttd men ofpiaiing might 
He brought, that death or danger feared not 
It «aa their wont in feasts to spend tJic iiijn, 

And pass cold days m baths and houses hot 
Fnc thousand laiu, of uiucli now scantly aru 
Tlw, third part Lit, such is iliu clnnci, ot u ir 
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The nation then with crisped locks -ind fail, +3 

That dwell between the seas and Arden Wood 
Where 'Moacl stttnms and 'B.hcne the meado \s. ^\caT, 

A battel soil for t,ratn for pasture good, 

Their islanders with them, who oft repair 
The r eaitbcn bulwarl s gainst the ocean flood, 

The flood elsewhere that ships and barks oevour 
But mere drowns cities countries towns and towers 


Both in one troop, and but a thousand all, 4 + 

Under another Robert fierce they ru 

Then the English squadron, soldiers stout and tall 

By William led the r soaereign's younger son 

These archers be, and with them come withal 

A people near tlie hlorthern Pole mat none 

Whom Ireland sent from loughs and forests hoar 
Divided far b\ sea from Europe s shore 

Tancredi next, nor ’raongsfc them all was one, 45 

Rinald except, a prince of gi eater mi^lit 
With iiiajcsiy liia noble co inteoa ice shone, 

High 1 ere his 'hougVs, his heart was bold in fight, 

Xo shameful vice his w orth had overgone, 

His fault was love by unadvised sight. 

Bred in the dangers of ad\ enturous arms, 

And nursed with griefs, with sorrows, woes, and harms 

Fame tells, that on that evei blessed day, 46 

When Christian swords with Pcisian blood were died 
The funous Pnnet Tancredi from that fray 
His coward foes chased tl rough forests wiae, 

T'll t’ldd with the fight the litrat, the v ay 
He sought some place to re«t his wear ed side, 

And dre i him near a siher stream tint played 
Among Wild herbs under the greenwood shade 

A Pagan damsel there utvivares he met, 47 

In shining steel all save her visage f nf, 

Her hair ui hound she made a wanton net, 

To catch sweet breathing from the cooling air 
On her at gaie his longing looks he set 
Sight vender wonder love love bred his care 
O love, O vyonder love new born new bred 
Now e,rovvn, no v armed, this champion captive led 
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Her helm the nrgm donned, and but some wight 4.S 

She feared might come to aid him as they fought^ 

Her courage earned to have assailed the knight. 

Yet thence she fled, uncompanied, unsought, 

And left her image in his heart ipight 

Her siveet idea ivandered thtongh Ins thought, 

Her shape, her gesture, tad hei place in mind 
He kept, and blew love s fire with that wind. 

Well might you read his sickness in his eyes, 49 

Their hanks were full, their tide wis at the flow, 

His help far o£F, his hurt w thin him 1 es, 

His hopes unstiung, his cares were fit to mow , 

Eight hundred horse (from Champain came) he guics, 

CIi impam a liud where wealth, ease, pleosure g ow 
Rich Nature s pomp and pride, the Piirhene mam 
There woos the hills, hills ivoo the v alleys plain 

Two hundred Greeks came ne\t in fight well tried, jo 

Nat surely armed in steel 01 iron strong, 

But each a glaive had pendant by Ins Side, 
ihcir bows and quivers at their sliouldeis hung, 

1. heir horses well mured to ch ise and ride. 

In diet spare, untired uith labour long , 

Ready to chaige, and to retire at mil, 

Though broken, scattered, fled, the> si irraish still , 

Tatmc then guide, and e-veept Tatmc, none 
Of all the Greeks went with the Christian host , 

O sin, 0 shame, O Greece accurst alone • 

Did not this fatal war ati'ront thv coast ? 

et safest thou an idle looker on, 

And glad attendest which side won or lost 
Now if thou be a bondslave vile become. 

No wrong is that, but God s most righteous doom 

In order last, bat first m m orth and fame, 5 2 

UnRared m untired witli hurt or Mound, 

The noble squadron of advcntureis oann., 

Terrors to all that tread on Asi in gio nid 
Cease Oroheus of th> Minois, xmiir sliaiin. 

To boast 01 Lancelot or thv table round 
For the e whom i ili luc nmts with hiinl dreu 
These far exceed them, tuei., ind all the les 
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Dadon of Con%a. ivas their gftiidc and Jo^'d, 

And for of worth and birth alike they been, 

They chose him captam, by their free accord, 

For he most acts had done, most battles seen , 

Graie uas the man n yean., sn looks, m nord, 

His locks were grey, yet was his courage green, 

Of worth and might the noble badge he boie, 

Old scars of grievous wounds received of yore. 

After came Eustace, well esteemed man 
For Godfrey’s sake his brother, and his own ; 

The King of hlorways heir Gernando than, 

Pmod of his father’s title, sceptr^ crown j 
Koger of Balnav ill, and Engerlarr, 

For hardy knights approved were and known ; 
Besides were numbered in that rvarlike tram 
Rambald, Gcntonio, and the Gtrrards twain 

XJbaldo then, and puissant Rosimond, 

Of Lancaster the lieir, in rank succeed , 

Let none foiget Obizo of Tuscain land, 

IVcll worthy praise for many a rvorthy deed , 

Nor those three brethren, Lombards fierce and yond, 
Achilles, Sforza, and stern Palanicde , 

Nor Olton’s shield he conquered m those stowres, 
In wlnth a snake a naked chrld devours 

Guascher and Raiphe m valour hke there w as, 

The one and. other Guido, famous both, 

Germer and Eberard to overpass, 

In foul obhvron would my JIuse be loth, 
tVuh hu Gtlcuppes dear, Edward alas, 

A loving pair, to war among them go'tb 
In bond of virtuous love together tied. 

Together served they, and together died 

In school of love are all things tnught we sec, 

Therd ’tar’iod ths maid of urns the itaM guise, 

Still by his side a faithful guard w ent she, 

One true love knot their lives together ties, 

No wound to one alone could dangerous be. 

But each the smart of other’s anguish tras. 

If ont were hurt, the other felt the 'Ore, 

She lost her blood, he spent Ins life therefore 
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But Lliese and all, Rinaldo fir exceeds, 

Star of his sphere, the diimend of this ring. 

The nest where courage \7ith sweet mercy breeds . 
A comet worth)' each eye’s troiidering', 

His years are fewer than his noble deeds, 

His fruit IS ripe soon as hts blossoms spnng, 

AimiJd, a Mars, might coyest Venus move. 

And if disarmed, then God himself of Love 

Sophia by Adige’ flowery hank him bore, 

Sophia the fair, spouse to Eertoldo great, 

R It mother for that pearl, and before 
The tender imp was weandd from the teat, 

The Princess Maud hiin took, in Virtue’s lore 
She brought him up fit for each worthy feat. 

Till of these wars the golden trump he hears, 

*1 hat soundeth glory, feme, praise in his ears 

And then, though scantly three tunes five years old. 
He fled alone, by many in tinknown coast 
O’er ^Sgean Seas bv many a Greekish hold, 

Till he arrived at the Ghristiati host , 

A noble flight, adventurous, brave, and bold, 
Whereon a valiant prince might justly boast, 

Thiee years he served m field, when scant begin 
Tew golden hairs to deck his ivory chin. 

The liorsemeu past, their void left stations fill 
The bands on foot, and llcymond them beforn, 

Of Tholouse lord, from lands near Fira,ne Hill 
By Garound streams and salt sea billows worn, 

Four thousand foot he brought, well armed, and skill 
Had they all pains and travel to have benie, 

Stout men of arms and with their guide of power 
Like Troy's old town dcfenced with Ikon’s tower 

Nc\t Stephen of Amboise did five thousand lead, 

The men he prest from '1 ours and BIois but late, 

To hard assays unfit, unsure at need, 
et armed to point m well attempted plate. 

The hnd did like itself the people breed. 

The sod is gentle, smooth, soft, delicate , 

Boldly they chiige, but soon retire for doubt, 

Like fire of -.traw, soon kinclkd, soon burnt out 
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The third Alcisto marchul, aiid w ith him 63 

The boaster brought si\ thou-and Sivitzers bold, 

Audacious were their looU, their faces grim, 

Strong castles on the Alpine clifcs they hold, 

Their shares and coulters broke, to armours trim 
They change that metal, cast in v arlike mould, 

And with this band late herds and flocks tnat guttle, 

Not/ kmga and realms he threatened and detied 

1 he glorious standard last to Heaven they sprad, 64 

'Wit'h Peuds keys ennobled and tits croivn, 

^Vith it seven thousand stout Caindlo had, 

Itiibattailed m walls of iron brown 
In this adventure and octasion, glad 
So to revue the Romans' old renown. 

Or prove at least to all of wiser thought 

Tlicir hearts were ferule land although unuroiight. 

But now was passed ever; regiment, 

Each bajjd, each troop, each per on worth regard 
When Godfrey vi^itb liis lords to counsel '\ ent 
And thus the Duke his pnnccly vvill deelirud ■ — 

‘ I will when day next clears the firmament, 

Our ready Imst m haste be all prepared. 

Closely to ituicli to Sinn’s nohle will. 

Unseen, unheard, or undesened at all 

“ Prepare you dien for travel strong and h'.ht, 66 

Fierce to the combat, glad to victnrv ” 

And With that word and warning soon was dight. 

Each soldier, longing for near coming glDr>, 

Impatient be they of the mom ng bright. 

Of honour so them pricked the memory 
But yet tbfiir cluefiaui had conceived a (car 
^ Withm his heart, but kept it secret there 

For he by faithful spial was assured, 67 

That Egvpps Ijng was forward 011 his way. 

And to arrive at Gaza old procurtd, 

A fort that on the Svnati frontiers Inj, 

Nor thinks he that a man to wars inured 
Will aught forslow, or in Jus journey stay. 

For well he knew him for a dangerous foe 
An herald called he then, and spake him so — 
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“A pinnace take ihee swift as shaft from bow, 68 

And speed dsee, Heniy, to the G red ash inaip, 

There should am/e, as I by letters know 
From one that never aiijht reports in vajn, 

A valiant youth m whom all viitiies flow, 

To help us tins great conquest to obtain, 

The Prince of Danes he is, and brings to war 
A troop with him from under the Arcuc st ir 

'‘And for 1 doubt the Gctekish monarch sly 6^ 

Will use with him some of his wonted craft, 

T 0 stay liis passage, or divert awry 
Elsewhere his forces^ his first lournej laft, 

My herald ^ood and messenger well tiy, 

See that these succours be not us becaft^ 

But send him thence with such cotivenent speed 
As with his honour stands and inth onr need 

“Return not thou, but Legier sca> behind, yo 

And move the Greehish Pnacc to send Us aid, 
rdl him his kingly piomi.e doth him bind 
To give us succouia, by bis covenant made ’ 
riwa sard, and 'hus lubtruict, h s letteis 'iigned 
The trust V hi raid took, nor longer stayc-J, 

But sped him thence to done his Loid’s behest. 

And tims the Duke reduced his thuuvjlits to rest 

Aurora bright her crystal gates unbarred, yx 

And bridegroom like forth stept the gionoiis sun, 

When trumpets loud and clarions shrill were heard, 

And every one to rouse htiii fierce begun 
Sweet musjn to each Heart for war prepared, 
lilt soldiers glad b) heaps to Inriicsb rmi, 
ho if vtith drought c*,dmguccl bo tiiur gram, 
poor ploughmen joy when tliiiiiders promise ratu 

home shuts uf mail, some co its of uhtc put OD, 73 

Some donned a cuirass, some a t-orsht bright, 

Andlnlbcrt t,omL, ana socit a Inbcr^con, 

So ever. om. m arms was tjiiicUy (light, 

His \«on ed guide each soldicr tsnds unon, 

Luo (. in the wind waved tliur ba intrs li^bt 

T icir tand na fov il tow mis VAav L ds. prvad, 

JL. cross i iHiininint oil ihc FJa^i s dsi.. 
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Meanwhile the car that bears the lightning brand 73 

Upon the eastern hiU wis mounted high, 

And smote the glistering armies as they stand, 

With quivering bcims which dazed the wondering eye, 

That Phaeton, like it fired sea and land, 

The sparkles seemed up to the skies to fly, 

The horses’ naigh and clattering amiouts* sound 
Pursue the echo over daie and down 

Their general did with due caie provide 74 

To save his men from ambush and from train, 

Some troops of horse that lightly armCd nde 
He sent to scour the woods and forests mam. 

His pioneers Ihcir busy work applied 

To even the paths and make the highways plain, 

They fitted, the pits, and smoothed the lougbcc ground, 

And opened every strait they closed found 

They meet no forces gathered by their foe, 75 

No towers defenced with rampire, moat or wall, 

No stream, no wood, no mountain could forslow 
Their hasty pace, or stop their march at all 
So Vi/hen his hanks the prince of rivers, Po, 

Doth overswel], he breaks with hideous fall 
The mossy rod s and trees o ergrown with age, 

Nor aught withstands his fury and his rage 

The King of Tripoli m every hold 7^ 

Shut up hts men, munition and his treasure, 

The straggling troops sometimes assail he would, 

Save that he durst rot more them to displeasure , 

He stayed their rage with presents, gifts and gold, 

And led them through his land at ease and leisure, 

To keep hib realm in peace and rest he chose, 

With what conditions Godfrey list impose 

Those of Mount Seir, that ncighboiireth by east 77 

The Holy City, faithfirl folk each one, 

Down from the hill descended most and least, 

And to the Chnstian Duke by neaps they gone. 

And welcome him and his with joy and feast , 

On him they smite, on h.m the/ gaze altme, 

And were his guides, is faithful from that day 
As Hesperus, th it leads the sun hu wav 
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Along iha sands Ijis armies safe tliey guide 
By ways secure, to them well known befoie. 

Upon the tumbling billows fraughtcd ride 
The armed ships, coasting along the sliore, 

Which for the camp might every day provide 
To buag munition good and victuals store 
The isles of Greece sent m provision meet, 

And store of wine from Scios came and Crete 

Great Neptune grievdd underneath the load 
Of ships, hulks, gnlleys, barks and brigantines, 

In all the imd earth seis was left no road 
Wherein the Pagan his bold sails untwines, 

Spread was the huge Arm ado, wide and broad, 

From Venice, Genes, and towns which them coarities, 

From Hdhjid, Englsad, Franco and Sicd sent, 

And ail for Juda ready bound and bent 

All these together were combined, and kmt So 

With surest bonds of love md friendship strong, 

Together sailed they fraught with all things rtt 
To service done by land that might belong, 

And when occasion served disbarkdd it, 

Then sailed the Asian coasts and isles along , 

Thither with speed their hasty course they plied. 

Where Christ the Lord for our offences died. 

The brazen tramp of iron winged fame, 

That mmgleth faithful troth with forgdd lies, 

Foretold the heathen how the Christiaiis came, 

How thithirnard the conquenng army hie^ 

Of every knight it sounds the worth and name. 

Each troop, each band, each squad ion it descries, 

And threateneth death to those, fire, sword, and 
Who held captivdd Israel’s fairest daughter 

The fear of ill exceeds the evil we fear, 83 

For 50 our present harms still most annoy us, 

Each mind i> prest and open ever) car 
To hear new tidings though tiio; no wav joj iis, 

Tills secret rumour whispered evervwncrt 
About the town, lhe“e CUrislnns will uestro) us 
I he a^cd king In? coming avd that 1 now. 

Did cursed tIioti..,hts m bis fUit lit, art renew 


Si 


slaughter 
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This ag^d prince yclep^d Aladme, 83 

Ruldd m care, new sovereign of tins state, 

A tyrant erst, but now his fell engine 
His graver age did somewhat mitigate. 

He heard the western lords would undermine 
His city’s wall, and lay his towers pi ostrate, 

To former fear he adds a new come doubt, 

Treason he fears within, and force without. 

For nations twain inhabit there and dwell 84 

Of sundiy faith togethei in that town 
'the lesser part on Christ belie\dd well. 

On Termagant the more and on Mahown, 

But when this king had made this conquest fell, 

And brought that region subject to his crown. 

Of burdens all he set the Paynims Imge, 

And on poor Christians laid the double charge 

His native wrath revived with this new thought, 85 

With age and \ eai s that weakened was of vore, 

Such madiicss in hij cruel bosom wrought, 

That now than ever blood he thirsteth more ^ 

So stings a snake that to the file is brought, 

Which harmless lay benumbed with cold before, 

A lion so his rage renewed hath, 

Though tame before, if he be moved to wrath 

“ I see,” quoth he, “ some expectation vam, 86 

In these filse Chrutuns, and some new content, 

Our cuminon loss they trust will be their gain 
They Hugh, we weep , they joy while we lament. 

And more, perchance, by treason or by train, 

To murder us they secretly consent, 

Or otherwise to work us harm and woo, 

To ope the gates, and so let in our foe 

“ But lest they should effect their cursdd will, 87 

Let us destroy this serpent on bis nest , 

Both voung and old, let us this people kill. 

The tender infants at their mothers’ breast, 

Their houses burn, their hoU temples fill 
With bodies slain of those that loved them best. 

And on that tomb they hold so much m price 
Let’s offer up their priests in sacrifice " * 
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Thus thought the tvrant in his traitorous mind S8 

But durst not follow whit he had decreed, 

Yet if the innocents some inercv find, 

Fiom cowitdice, not truth, did that proceed. 

Ills noble foes durst not his craien land 
E'casperate bv such a bloody deed. 

For if he need, what grace could then be got, 

If thus of peace he broke or loosed the kmjt ? 

His Viliam heart his cursdd nge restrained, gq 

To other thoughts he bent his fierce desire, 

The suburbs first flat wicti the earth he plained 
And burnt their buildings with devouring fire. 

Loth was the wretch the Frenchman should have "ained 
Or help or ease by finding aught entire, 

Cediou, Bethsaida, and each watering else 
Empoisoned he, both fountams, springs, and wells 

So wary wise this child of daikness was , 

The city's self he strongly fortifies, 

Three bides by site it wcdl defenced has, 

That’s only weak that to the northward hes; 

'With mighty bars of long enduring brass, 

The steel-bound doors and iron gates he ties, 

And, lastly, legions armed well provides 
Of subjects born, and hired aid besides. 



Ube Secont) 1Boo]\ 

OF 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE. 


THE ARGUMENT 

IsmeiiQ CDn3Utes, hut clurrus are vaiU 
AKdine «iU kill tin, Christians in his ire 
Sophnonia and Oliiido would be sUm 
To save the rest the King grants their desire , 
Clonnda hears their fact anil fortunes plrin, 
Tht-ir pardon gels and keeps them from tin. fire* 
Arganles when Aides speeches are 
Despised, defies the Duke to mortal w-ir 


W HILE thus the tjrant bends his thoughts to arms, 
Ismeno gan tofore his sight appear, 

Ismeti dead bones laid in cold graves that warms 

And makes them speak, smell, taste, touch, see, and hear , 

Ismen with terror of his mighty charms, 

That makes great Dis m deepest Hell to fear, 

That binds and looses souls condemned to woe, 

And sends the devils on errands to and fro 

A Christian once, Macon he now adores. 

Nor could he quite his wonted fiUh forsake, 

But in bis wicked arts both oft implores 
Help from the Lord, and aid from Piuto black , 

He, from deep caves by Acheron’s dark shores, 

Where circles vam and spells he used to make, 

To advise his king m these catremes is come, 
Achitophel so counselled Absalom 
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“ My hegOj” ho says, “ the camp fast hitlur moves, 3 

The axe >s laid unto thia cedar’s root, 

But let us work as valiant men belio\ es, 

Tor holdcst hearts good fortune hclpcth out 
Your princely care your Lmgly wisdom proves. 

Well have you laboured, well foreseen about , 

If each perform his charge and duty so 
Nought but his grave here conquer shall your foe 

“From surest castle of my secret cell 4 

1 come, partaker of your good and ill. 

What counsel sage, or magic’s sacred spell 
May profit us all that perform I will 
The sprites impure from hliss that whilom fell 
Shall to your service bow, constrained by skill. 

Cut how vve must begin this enterprise, 

I will your Highness thus in brief advise 

“ Within the Christian’s church from light of skies, 5 

An hidden altar stands, far out of sight, 

On which the image consecrated lies 
Of Christ’s dear mother, called a virgin bright, 

An hundred lanips aye bum before her eyes, 

She m a slender veil ot tinsel dight, 

On every side great plenty doth behold 
Of offerings brought, myrrh, fr uikiiicense and gold. 


“ This idol would 1 have removed away 6 

From thence, anti by your princely hand transport, 

In Macon’s sacied temple safe iL lay 
Which then I will enchant in wondrous sort, 

1 1 ot while the image in that cJiurch doth stay. 

No sirensth of arms shall wm tins noble furt, 

Or sliaito this puissnnt wall, such passing might 
Have spells and charms, if they be said aright " 

Advisdd thus, the king impatient y 

Flew in his fury to the house of God, 
fhe image took, with imrevereat 
Abused the prelates, who that deed forbode, 

Swift with his prey, away the tyrant went, 

Of God’s sharp justice nought he feared the rod, 

Gut in his chapel vilc the image laid, 

On which the enchanter charms and witchcraft said. 
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When Phoebus next unclosed his iviheful eje, S 

Up rose the sexton of that place profane, 

And missed the mu^e, wliere it used to lie, 

Each where he sought in grief, m iear, in vain, 

Then to the king hiS loss he gan desciy, 

Who sore enragdd Lilted him for his pain , 

And straight conceived in his malicious wit, 

Some Christian bade this ^^reat offence commit 

But whether this weie act of mortal hand, 9 

Or else the Prince of Heaven’s eternal ple^5llle, 

That of Ins mercy would this wretch w ithbt md, 

Nor let so vile a chest hold such a tit nsure, 

As yet conjecture hath not fully scanned , 

By godliness let us this action measure, 

And truth of purest hith will fitly prove 

That this rare grace came down from Heaven above 

With busy seardi the tyrant gan to invade to 

Each house, each hold, each temple and each tent 
To them the fault or faulty one hewraved 
Or hid, be promised gifts or punishment, 

His idle charms the false enchanter said, 

But in this maze still wandered and miswent. 

For Heaven decreed to conceal the same, 

To inaVe the miscreant more to feel his shame 

But when the angry king discovered not ii 

W hat guilty hand this sac'-dege had wrought, 

His ireful courage boiled m vengeance hot 
Against the Chusiians, ivhom he faulters thought; 

All ruth, compassion merej he forgot, 

A staff to bent that dog he long had sough , 

‘Let t) cm all die,” quoth he, “kill ^reat a^id small, 

So shall the offender perish sure withal 

“To spill the wine with poison mixed who spares ^ 13 

Slay dien the righteous with the faulty one, 

Desiroj tins field that yieiaeth nougnt hut tares, 

With thorns this vineyard all is over gone, 

Among these wretches is not one, that cares 
For us, our 1 tws, or our religion , 
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lhii> Ikrod thus would JB<.tI)Kms infants hill, 13 

The Cfarujiianij soon tins, direful iieui riicciivc, 

The trump of dcaih sou lus in tlicir Iteurni,^ shrill, 

Jhur weapon, faith, ihor ioitrtsi, iiUi tne^raic, 
llitv hid no couri^e, time, iIlMou, or will, 

To ii^ht 10 >ly, excuse, or pinion cn\c. 

Hut stood prepiied to die, %lI hdp tliev tliid, 

Whence least they hope, such knots can Huiilh unbind 

kinoii" them dwelt, her parents’ joy and pleasure, 1 t 

V maid, whose f’uic was npc not ovcr»> cared, 

Her beauty was her not Citeemud treasure , 

The fluid of loic uith plough of tutue eared, 

Her labour goodness , godliness her leisure , 

Her house the heaieti bj this full nit>on aye cleared, 

Tor Uitre, from loturs' tjes Mithrfnwn, ahnu 
With -virgin beams this spotless Cynthia shone 

But what availed her resolution chaste, 13 

Whose soberest looks were iibctsc'iies to desuw ^ 

Nor Io\c consenta that beauty’a field he waste. 

Her visage set Olmdo's henit on fire, 

O subtle love, 1 thousand tv lies thou hast. 

By humble suit, by sci v ice, or bj hire, 

To wm a maiden’s hold, a thing soon done. 

For nature fiamed all women to be won, 

Sophronia she, Olindo hight the j outh, 1 5 

Both of one town, both in one faith were taught, 
bhe fair, he full of bashfulncsa and truth, 

Loved much, hoped Intic, and desirud nought. 

He duiat not speak bv suit to purchase ruth, 

She saw nut, marked nor, wiat not wnat he sought, 

Thus loved, thus served he long, but not regarded. 

Unseen, unmarked, unpiticd, unrewarded. 

To her came mess-ige of the murdermant, 

\\ herein her guiltless fncudb should hopeless starve 
She that was noble wise, as fur and gent, 

Cibt how she might their harmless lives preserve, 

2eal was tho spring whence flowed her hardiinent 
From maiden sh inie vet vvjs she JoOi to siierte 
Yet had her courage ta’en so siue a hold, 

That boldness, shamefaced, shame baa maae her bold. 
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And forth she went, a shop for merchandise tS 

Full of rich stuff, but none for sale exposed, 

A veil obscured the sunshine of her eyes, 

Ihe rose within herself her sweetness closed, 

Each ornament about her seemly lies, 

By curious chance, or careless art, composed , 

For what the most neglects, most curious piove. 

So Beauty’s helped by Nature, Heaven, and Love 

Admired of all, on went this noble maid, 19 

Until the presence of the Ling she gained, 

Nor for he swelled with ire was she afraid, 

But his fierce wrath with fearless grace sustained, 

“ I come, ‘ quoth she, “ but be ihine anger stayed, 

And causeless rage ’gainst faultless souls restrained — 

I come to show thee, and to bring thee both. 

The wight whose fact hath made thy heart so wroth ’ 

Her modest boldness, and that lightning ray no 

Which her sweet beauty streamed on his face, 

Had struck the prince with wonder and dismay, 

Ctiangcd his cheer, and cleared his moody grace. 

That had her eyes disposed their looks to play, 

The king had snared been 111 love’s strong lice, 

But wayward beauty doth not fancy move, 

A frown forbids, a smile engendeieth love 

It was amazement, wonder and delight, 2i 

Although not love, that moved his cruel sense , 

"Tell on,” quoth he, "unfold the chaice aright. 

Thy peoples lives I grant for recompenae” 

Then she "Behold the fauker here m sight, 

Tilts hand commuted that supposed offence, 

I took the image, mine that fault, that fact, 

Mine be the glory of that virtuous act ” 

This spotless lamb thus olfered up her blood, 33 

lo sive the rest of Christs selected fold, 

O noble lie 1 was ever truth so good ? 

Blest be the lips that such a luising told 
TiK>ii^Vi 5 A"it^*ifieaLinaineii uie tyrant wooa, 

His native wrath he gm a space withhold. 

And said, “That thou discover soon I wilt, 

What aid? what counsel had’st thou in that ill? ‘ 
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“My lofty thoughts,” she answered him, “envied 23 

Another’s hand should work my high desire. 

The thirst of glory can no partner bide, 

With mine own self I did alone conspire” 

“On ihce alone,” the tyrant then replied, 

“ Shall fall the v engeance of my wrath and irc ” 

“’Tis just and right,” quoth she, “ I jield consent, 

Jrluie be the honour, mine the punishment ” 

The wretch of new enraged at the same, 24 

Asked where she hid the image so conveyed 
“ Not hid," quoth she, “ but quite consumed with flnme, 

The idol IS of that eternal maid, 

For so at least I have preserved the same, 

With bands profane from being eft betrayed 

My Lord, the thing thus stolen demand no more, 

Here see the thief that sconieth death therefor 

“And yet iiu theft was this, yours was the am, 35 

I brought again what you unjustly took ” 

This heard, the tyrant did for rage hegm 
To vrhet his teeth, and bend his frowning look, 

Ho pity, youth , furriess, no grace could win , 

Joy, comfort, hone the virgin all forsook. 

Wrath killed remorse, vengeance stopped mercy’s breath 
Loves thrall to hate, and beauty’s slave tn death 

Ta’cn was the damsel, and without reraoise, 26 

The king condemned her guiltless to the iiie, 

Her veil and mantle plucked they off by force, 

And bound her tender arms in twisted wire 
Dumb was this silver dove, while from her corse 
These hungry kites plucked off her rich atUie, 

And for some deal perplev-Cd was her sprite. 

Her damask late, now changed to purest white 

The news of this mishap spread far and near, 37 

The people ran, both young and old, to gare , 

Ohndo also ran, and gon to fear 
His lady was some partner in this case , 

But when he found her bound, stnpt from her gear, 

And vile tormentors ready saw in place, 

He broke die tliiong, and into presence brast. 

And thus bespake the king m ra^e and haste , 
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“ Not so, rot so th's gi’-l shall beat away 
From me the honour of so noble feat, 

She durst not did not, could not &o convey 
ihc m tbsy substance of that idol great 
What sleght had she the wardens to betray^ 

What strength to heave the goddess from her se it ? 

No, no, my Lord, stic sails but with my luiid ’ 

Ah, thus he loved, yet was his love unkind * 

He added, further “ Where the shining glass. 

Lets in the 1 ght amid your temple s side, 

By broken by ways did I inward pass, 

A.nd in that window made a postern wide, 

Nor shall therefore this ill advised laaS 
Usurp the glory should this fact betide, 

Mine be these bonds mine be these flames so pure, 

O glonous death, more glorious sepulture ^ 

Sophronia raised her modest looks from ground, 

And on her lover bent her eyesight mild, 

“Tell 11 what fuiy '' what conceit unsound 
Presenteth here to death so sweet a child ’ 

Is not in me sufficient courage found, 

To bear the anger of this tj r nt wild ? 

Or hath fond love thy heart so over gone’ 

Wouldbt thou not live, nor let me die alone ’ ” 

Thus spake the nymph, yet spake hut to the sVind, 
bfae could not alter his well settled thought, 

O miracle t O stifle of wondrous kind' 

Where love and virtue such contention wrought, 

Where deatJi the victor had for meed assigned , 

Their own neglect, each other^s safety sought > 

But thus the king was more urovoked to irt. 

Their strife for bellows served to anger’s five 

He thinks such thoughts self guiltiness finds out 
They scorned his power, and thetefoic scorned the p iin, 
“ Nav nay,*' quoth he, ‘ let be your strife and doubt, 
You both shall win, and fit reward obtain ’ 

Wnlt that ih*. 'crgeants bent the young man siout. 

And bound him likewise in a wonhlus chiin , 

Then back to b ick fast to a stake botn tiefe, 

Two hat-mlcss tusi’is d.ght for saenhee 
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About tlw. pile of f\,"i;ot5, sucU ind liiy, 33 

1 b<i bclloits, niaed the neislj ! indluJ flifne, 

When thuo OliJulc, hi a doleful lay, 

Beijun too late hi- bootless pltinti to frame 
‘ lie tlicss the bonds ^ Is thia the hoped for day, 

Should join j»e to tliis^ lou^f tltsjjtd aamu > 

Is tins the lire lUke should btim our hearts ? 

Ah, Lard reward for lor era' kmd dcsarri, I 

•‘Tat other flamea and bonds kind lo\ers proro, ) 

But thus our fortune c tsts iHl hapless die, 

Dcatli hath ewlnu^td ajjim his ahafis ujtk lort, 

And Cupid thus lets b^rrowsd anoi.s fl> 

O Hymonj siy, what furv doth tlu.t niori. 

To lend thy Irmps to light 1 tr tgeJt ^ 

Yet dii-i contents me tint I die foi thee, 

Thy Haines, not mine, niy death and toiniLni be 

"Yet happy were iny death, mine ending blest, ..,5 

Hy torments easy, full of ssrcct delight, 

If this I could obtain, that nreast to bieist 
Thy bciiorn might receive inv yielded spn e 
And thine with it ui heaven’s pure clothing diest, 

Through clearest skies might t ike united flight " 

Thus Ire coiiiplaiucd, vvUoiii gently slie improved, 

And sweetly spake him thus, that so htr loved — 

"Far other plaints, dear fuuid. tears mid hmeiUs ^6 

The time, the place, and our estates icqiiirc. , 

Think on ihy sins, winch man’s old foe piesLiits 
Before iliac judge that quits each soul hu hue, 

Foi his naiuc sutler, for no pain torments 
iiiin whose just prayers hi bis throne aspire 
Behold tlie heivciis, ihilhci thiiic eresighi b^nd, 

Thy loolvs, sighs, tears, foi iiiteicessoia send ” 

The Paging loud cued out to God ind man, ^7 

The Chnstuns mourned m silent lamentation, , 

The t>rin''s self, i thing unused, began 
To fed his heart relent, witii meie compaasioii, 

Blit not disposed to ruth or mercy than 
He sped liini thence home to liis habit itioii 
Sophronia stood not gneved nor discuutcnted, 

By all that saw her, but herself, lamented. 
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The lovers standing in this doleful wise, 3 ^ 

A wnrrior bold uflivircs ipproached near, 

In uncouth arms ydad and strange disguise, 

From countries far, but new aiTived there, 

A savage tigress on hei helmet lies, 

The famous badge Clormda used to bear , 

That wonts in every warlihe stowre to win, 

By which bright sign well known was tint fair inn 

She scorned the arts these silly women use, 39 

Another thought her nobler humour fed, 

Her lofty hand would of itself refuse > 

To touch the dainty needle or nice thread. 

She hated chambers, closets, secret inewa, 

4nd in broad felds presen-ed her maidenhead 
Proud were her looks, yet sweet, though stem and stout 
Her dam a dove, thus brought on eagle out. ^ 

While she was young, she used with tender hand 
The foaming steed with froary bit to steer, 

To tilt and tourney, wrestle m the sand. 

To leave with speed Atlanta swift arear, 

1 hrough forests wild, and unfrequented land 
To chase the lion boar, or rugged bear, 

The satyrs rough, tile fauns and fairies wild, 

She chased oft, oft took, and oft beguiled. 

ThiS lusty kdj came from Persia late, 4* 

She with the Chnstians had encountered eft, 

And in their flesh had opened many a gate, 

B\ which their faithful souls their bodies lefq 
Her eye at first presented her the state 
Of these poor souls, of hope and help bereft, 

Greedy to know as is the mind of man, 

Thar cause of death, swift to the. fire she ran 

The people made ner room, and on them twain 4 a 

Her piercing eyes their fiery weapons dart, 

Silent she saw the one, the otlier 'plain, 

The Wfaitfr bevd,' lodged the oobW heart 
Yet him she saw lament, as if his pain 
Were gnef and sorrow for another & smart, 

And her keep silence so, as if her eves 
Dumb orators were to entreat the skies 
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Clonnda changed to ruth her warlike mood, 43 

Vevr silver drops her vermeil cheeks depnint ; 

Her sorrow wis for her thnt speechless stood. 

Her silence more previited than ms complaint 
?lie asked an aged man, seemed grave ond good, 

“ Come cay me, sir,” quoth she, *' what hard constraint 
Would murder here love's queen and beauty's king ? 

Wlnt fault or fare doth to this death them bring > 

Thus she inquired, and ansa er short he ga\ e, 44 

But such as all the chance at large disclosed, 

She wondered at the case the virgin, brave 
That both were gmItlesS of the fault supposed. 

Her noble thought cast ho\/ she might them save 
The means on suit or battle she roposed, 

<2mck to the fire she ran, and quenched it out 
And thus btspake the sergeants and the ruut 

“ Dc there not one among you all that dare 45 

In this your hateful office aught proceed, 

Till 1 return from court, nor take you c lie 
To reap displeasure for not making speed ” 

To do her will the men themselves prepare. 

In their fmnt hearts her looks such terror breed , 

To court she went, iheir pardon would she ger. 

But on the vvaj the courteous king she met 

Sir King,” quoth she, “ my name Clonnda hight, 46 

My fame perchance has pierced your ears ere now 
1 come to try my wonted power and might, 

And will defend this land, this town, and you, 

All hard assays esteem I eath and light, 

Great acts I reach to, to small things I bow, 

To fight m field, or to defend this w all, 

Point what you list, I noi^ht refuse at al! 

To whom the king, “What laud so far remote 47 

From Asia’s coasts, or Phoebus’ ghstermg raya, 

0 glorious virgin that recordeth not 

Thy fimc, thine honour, wonh renown, and praise 
Since on my ude I hav e thy succours got, 

1 need not fear in these my aged days, 

For la thine nd more hope, more trust 1 have. 

Than m whole armies of these soldiers brave 
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The lovers stTiding lu this doleful rvisc, 

A warrior bold un wares approached near, 

In uncouth arms yclad and strange disguise, 

Irotn countries far, but new ainvud there, 

A savage t'gress on her heUnet lies, 

The famous badge Clonnda used to bear 
That wonts m every warlike stowre to win, 

By which bright sign well known was that fair mn. 

She scorned the aits these silly women use, 

Another thought her nobler humour fed, 

Her lofty hand would of itself refuse 
To touch the dainty needle or nice thread. 

She hated chambers, closets, secret mews, 

And in broad fields preserved her maidenhead 

Proud were her looks, yet sweet, though stern and stout 
Her dam a dove, thus brought an eagle out 


While she was young, she used witli tender hand 
The foaming steed with froary bit to steer, 

To tik and toarney, wrestle lu the sand, 

To leave with speed Atlanta swift arear, 

Through forests wild, and unfrequented land 
To chase the lion boar, or rugged bear, 

The satyis rough, the fauns and fairies wild. 

She chased oft, oft took, and oft beguiled. 

This lusty lady came from Persia late, 4 * 

She with the Christians hnd encountered eft. 

And in their flesh had opened many a gate, 

Bv which their faithful souls their bodies left. 

Her eje at first presented her the state 
Of these poor souls, of hope and help bereft, 

Greedy to know, as is the mind of man. 

Their canse of death, swift to the fire she un 

The people made her room, and on them twain 42 

Her piercing eyes their fiery weapons dart. 

Silent she saw the one, the other plain 
The weaker body lodged the nobler heart 
\et him she saw lament, as if his pain 
Were grief and sorrow for another 3 smarts 
And her keep silence so, as if her e\es 
Dumb orators were to entreat the skies 
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Clorinda changed to ruth her \\arhkc mood, 43 

Few silver drops her vermeil checks depimt , 

Her sorrow was for her tint speechless stood, 

Her silence luoie pievtilc J than his complaint 
She asked an aged man, seemed grave and good, 

“ Come say me, sir,^’ quoth she, “ what bard constnim 
Would murder here love’s queen and beauty's king > 

Whit fault or fare doth to this death diom hring * 

Thus she inquired, and anstter short he gave, 44 

But such as all the chance at large disclosed, 

She wondered at the cose the iirgiiL braie 
That both were guiltless of the fault supposed, 

Her noble thought cast how she might them sat e 
The means on suit or battle she reposed, 

QfiiCk to tfte rfn? she rjir, ^od quenched jf cnq 
Aud thus bespake the sergeants aud the rout 

“ Be there not one among you all that dare 45 

In this your hateful oflice aught proceed, 

Till I return from court, nor take )Ou care 
To reap displeasure for not making speed,” 

To do her will the men themselves prepare. 

In their faint hearts her looks such terror breed. 

To court she went their pardon svould she get, 

But on the way the courteous king she met 

“ Sir King, ' quoth she, my name Clormda hi‘»ht, 46 

ily fame perchance has pierced your cats ert now 
I come to tiy my wonted power and might, 

And will defend thi. land, this tnivn, and you, 

All hard assays esteem 1 eath ami lighq 
Great acts I reach to, to small things I bow. 

To light in field, or to defend this vail. 

Point what you list, I nought refuse at all ” 

To whom the king. What land so far remote 47 

From Asias coasts, 01 Phoebus’ glisieimg laja, 

0 glorious virgin that recordeth not 

Thy fame, thine honour, worth renown, and praise? 

Since on mj s'do I have thy succours got 

1 need not fear in these my aged days, 

For m thinc aid more hops, more trust I have, 

Than in whole amiies of these soldiers brave 
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“Now, Godtrcy ssKvs too long, lie fears I vi.cen 
Thv courage ^rent I eeps all our foes m aw e , 

For thee all actions far unworthy been, 

But such as greatest danger Mtn them draw 
Be vou commandress theiefore, Princess, Queen 
Of all our forces thy word a law 
This said the virgin gon her beaver v.ail, 

And thanked him first, and thus begin her tile 

“A thing unused, great monarch, may it seem 
To ash reViiard for service yet to come , 

But so yoir viituou^ bountv 1 esteem 
That I presume tor to mtrcai this ^.rooiii 
And sillv maid from danger to redeem 
Condemned to burn bv v our unpartial doom, 

I not excuse, but pity much their i outh 
And come to y ou for mercy md for rutli 

“Yet give me leave to tell your Highness this, 

You blame tt c Christians tnem my^ thoughts acqmte 
Nor be displeased, I sav \ ou jud„e amiss 
At every shot look not to hit the wliite. 

All \hat the enchanter did permade vou, is 
Against the lore of Macon s sacred rite, 

For us commindeth mighty Mahomet 
No tduls m 1 IS temple pure to set 

“ To him therefore this wonder done refar. 

Give him die praise ana nononr of the thng 
Of US the gods benign so careful are 
Lest customs strange into their churen we bring 
Let Ismcn with his squares and tngons war 
His weapons bt the staff the glass the ring 
But let us manage war with blows hi e knights, 
Our praise in arms, our honour 1 es in fights 

The virgin held her peace when this was said , 

And though to pitv he never framed 1 is thought, 

Yet for the king admired the noble maid 
His purpose was not to deny ^er aaght 
I grant them life, quotn 1 e vour promised aid 
Against these Frenchmen hath tlie'r pardon bought 
Nor farther seek what their oftences be, 

Guiltless, I quit , guilty, I set them free ' 
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1 Inw were thej’’ loosed, Inppie t oflnsmankind 53 

Olindo, blessdd be thiii act of thine, 

True witness of thy great and heavenly mind, 

■Where sun, moon, stars, of love, faith, virtue, shine. 

So forth theii went and left pale death behind, 

To )Ciy the bliss of iii'uiiaj;e rues divine, 

With her he would haie died with him content 
Was she to live that would with her have brent 

The hing, as wicked thoughts are most suspicions, 54 

Supposed too fast this tree of virtue <rew, 

0 blessed Lord I why should this Pharaoh viCious, 

Thus lynnnise upofi thy Hebrews true ^ 

Wno to perform his will, vile and malicious. 

Exiled these, md all the faithful creav. 

All that were strung of bodv, stout of mind, 

But kept tlicir wives and children pledge behind 

A hard division, when the harmless sheep 55 

Must leave their lambs to hungry wqlves in charge. 

But labours virtues watching, ease her sleep. 

Trouble best wind that drives salvation’s haige^ 

The Christians fled, whither they took no keep^ 

Some strayed wild among the forests large, 
borne to Emmaus to the Christian host. 

And conquer .lou^d ag.nn their houses lost, 

Emmaiis is a city small, that lies j6 

From Sion’s walls distant a little way, 

A man that early on the morn doth use, 

M ly thither walk ere third hour of the day 

Oh, when the Ciiristiau lord this tovn espies 

How meriy were tlicir hearts? How fr&h’ How gav ^ 

But for the sun inclmdd fast to west, 

That night there would their chieftain take lus rest 

Their canv as castles up thev guicklv rear, 37 

And build a citv ui an hour’s spice 
When lo, disguised m unusual gtar, 

Two barons bold approacheti gan the place , 

Their semblance kind, and mild thew gestures nere, 

Pe.ace m their hands, and fnetidship m their fact, 

From Eg-ipt’s king ambassadors they come, 

Them many a squire attends, and many a groom 
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The first Aletes, born m lowlv shed, 

Of parents base, a rose sprung from a bner, 

That now his branches over Egypt spread, 

No plant m Pharaoh s garden prospered higher ; 

With pJeasmg^ tales his lord's vain ears he fed, 

A flatterer, a pick thank, and a liar 
Cursed be estate got with so many a crime. 

Yet this IS oft the stair by which men climb 

Argantes called is that other knight, 59 

A stranger came he late to Egypt land, 

And there advanced was to honour’s height, 

For he was stout of courage, strong of hand, 

Bold was his heart, and restless was his spiite. 

Fierce, stern, outrageous., keen as sharpened hr nd, 

Scorner of God, scant to himself a friend. 

And pricked hjs reason on his weapon’s end 

These two entreatance made they in'ght be heard, 6 o 

Nor was their just petition long denied , 

The gallants quickh made their court of guard, 

And brought them in where sate their famous guide, 

Whose kingly look his princely mind declared, 

■\\ here noblesse, iirtoe, troth, and talour bide 
A slender courtesy made Argantes bold, 

So as one prince salute another wold, 

Aletes laid hts right hand on his heart, 6 j 

Bent down his head, and cast his e\ es lull low. 

And reverence made with courtly grace and rrt, 

For all that humble lore to him was know , 

H:s sober hps then did he softly part, 

Whence of pure rhetoric, whole streams outflmv, 

And thus he said, while on the Christian lords 
Down fell the mildew of his sugared words 

“0 only ivorthy, whom the earth all fears, 62 

High God defend thee with hts heavenly shield, 

And humble so the hearts of all thv oeers 
That their stiff necks to thy sweet yoke may \iUd 
ThcsO be the sheav cs that honour's hart cst bca s, 

The seed thv valiant acts, the world the field, 

Egypt the headland is, where heaped lies 
Thy fame, worth, justice, .visdom, victories 
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“These akojcthcr dotli our soverci.^n liide 63 

In secret store house of his princely thought, 

And prats he nny jn hiig accari'uicc bide. 

With tliat great worthy tsJrich such won dots wrou;lit. 

Nor that oppose ig-unst the coming tide 
Of proffered love, foi that he is not taught 
Your Christian frith, for though of divers 1 ind. 

The loving vine about her elm is Irvmed 

“Receive therefore in that miconquared hand 64 

'Ihe precious handle nf this cup of love, 

If not religion, virtue be the band 
’Tru-st you to fasten fnctidsbip not to move 
But for our mighty king doth understnnd, 

You mean your power 'gainst Jud t 1 md to prove. 

He would, before this threntened. tempest fellj 
I should his mind and princely will first tell 

“ His iiiuid IS this, he prays thee be contented 65 

To joy in peace the conquests thou hast got; 

Be not thy death, or Sions fall lamented, 

Forbear this land, Judea trouble not, 

Tlitngs done in haste at leisure be repented 
Withdraw thine arms, trust not uncertain lot, 

For oft we see what least we think betide, 

He IS thy friend 'gainst all the world beside 

“True labouier m the vineyard of thy Lord, 66 

Ere prime thou hast the imposdd day work done, 

What armies conquered, perished with thy sword ? 

What cities sacked’ what kingdoms hast thou won? 

AU eats are mazed while tongues thine acts recoid, 

Hands quake for fear, all feet for dread do run, 

And though no realms you may to thraldom bring, 

No higher can your praise, your glory spring 

‘ Thy sign is m hts Apogieon placed, C7 

And when it moveth ne'st must needs descend, 

Chance is uncertain, fortune double faced. 

Smiling at first, she frowneth m the end 
Btnare thine honour he not then disgraced, 

Tal c heed thou mar not when thou think si to mend. 

For this the folly is of Fortune s play, 

'Gainst doubtful, certain , much, 'gainst small to lay 
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f Yet still ive sail wliilt- prosperous blows the wind, 68 

Till on some secret rock unwares we light, 

The sea of glory hath no bants assigned, 

Thej who are wont to wm la every fight 
Still feed the fire that so inflames thy mind 
To bring more nations subject to thy might , 

This makes thee blessed peace so light to hold, 

Like summer s flies that fear not winief s cold 

“They bid thee follow on the path, now made 69 

So plain and easy, eqter Fortune’s gate, 

Nor in thy scabbard sheathe that famous blade. 

Till settled be thy Uingdom, and estate, 

Till Macon s sacred doctrine fall and fade, 

Till woeful Asia all he desolate 

Sweet words I grant, baits and allurements pweet, 

But greatest hopes oft greatest crqsses meet 

“For, if thy counge do not blind thme eyes, 70 

If clouds of fury hide not reason’s beams, 

Then may st thou *566 this desperate enterprise. 

The field of ocatb, watered with aanger s streams , 

High state, the bed is where misfortune lies, 

Mara most unfriendly when most kind he seems, 

Who chmbeth high, on eaith he hardest lights. 

And lowest falls attend the highest fliohts, 

“Tell me if, great m counsel, arms and gold, 7I 

The Prince of Egjpt war ’gainst you prepare. 

What if the valiant Turks and Persians bold, 

Unite their forces with Cassanoe’s heir^ 

Oh then, what marble pillar shall uphold 
The falling trophies of your conquest fair ? 

Trust you the monarch of the Greekish land ^ 

That reed will break , and breaking, wound your hand 

“ The Greekish faith is like that half cut tree 7 ^ 

By whch men take nild elephants m Inde, 

A thousand times it i ath beguiled thee, 

As firm as wa/es in seas, or leaves m wind 
Will they, who orst denied you passage free. 

Passage to all men free, by use and kind, 

Fight f r your sake ? Or on them do you tryst 
To spend their blood, that could scarce spare their dust * 
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<'But all youi' Lope liid Oust pci'cLaace is hid 73 

In these strong' troops, which thee environ round , 

Yet foes unite are not 30 soon dismayed 
As when their sueiigth you erst divided fyued 
Besides each hour thv banda are weaker made 
With hunger, slaughter, lodging on cold ground, 

Meanwhile the Turks seek succours from our kinj,, 

Thus fade thy helps, and thus thy cumbers sprmg. 

“Suppose no weapon can thy valour’s pnde 74 

Subdue, that by no force thou may st be w on, 

Admit no steel can hurt or wound thy side. 

And be It Heaven hatli thee such favour done 
’Gainst Famine yet what shield canst thou provide ^ 

What strength resist ? Wliat sleight her wrath cm shun ^ 

Go, shake the spear, and draw thy flaming blade, 

And try if hunger so be weaker made 

“The inhabitants each pasture and each plaia 75 

Destinyed have, each field to waste t, laid, 

111 fenced towers besto vdd is their gram 
Before thou camst this kingdom to mvade, 

These horse and foot, how canst thou them sustain ’ 

Whence conics thy store? whence thy provision made? 

Thy ships to hniig it are, perchance, ass ,,ned, 

Oh, tliat you live so long as please the wuid, ' 

“Perhaps thy fortune doth control the wind, 76 

Doth loose or bind their blasts ui secret cave, 

The sea patdie cruel and deaf by kind 
Will bear thy call, and still her raging wave 
But if our armdd galleys be assigned 
To aid those ships which Turks and Persians have. 

Say then, what hope is left thy slender fleet ? 

Bare flocks of crows, a flight of eagles meet ? 

“ My lord a double conquest must you make, 

If you achieve renown by this emprise 
For if our fleet jour navy chase or take. 

For TV int of victuals ail your camp then dies. 

Or if by land the field you once forsal e, 

Then vain by sea were hope of victories 

Nor could your sli ps restore your lost estate 
For steed once stolen, we shut the door too late 
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*> In tins estate if tlvou cstecaicst lit,ht 
The proffered kindness of t)ie Lgyptim king, 
Then give me leave to siy, this oversigiit 
Beseems thec not in ivliom siicli virtues spring 
But heavens vouchsafe to omtle thy irnticl an, tit, 
To gentle tlioights, that peaci- md quiet bring, 
So Lhat poor Asn her complaints may cease, 
And you enjoy your concj^acsts got, in peace. 


“ Nor ye that part m these adventures have, 

Part in his glory, partners in his harms, 

Let not blind Fortune so your minds deceive. 

To stir him more to try these fierce ahims, 

But like the sailor 'scaped from the wav u 
From further pent that liis per&oa arms 
By staying safe at home so stay you all 
Better sit still, men say, than nse to fall " 

This said Aletes and a murmur rose 

That showed dislike among the Christian peers, 

Their angry gestures witli mislike disclose 
How much his speech offeuds their noble ears 
Lord Godfrey’s ey e three times environ goes 
To new what countenance every warrior bears. 

And lastly on the Egyptian baron stayed, 

To whom, the duke thus for his answer said 

“Ambassador full both of threats and praise, 

Thy doubtful message hast thou wisely told, 

And if thy sovereign love us as he says. 

Tell him he sows to reap an hundred fold, 

But where thy talk the coming storm displays 
Of threateneu ijitfAre from the Pagans bold 
To that I answer, as my custom is, 

In plainest phrase, lest my intent thou imss 

“ Know, that till now we suffered have much pom, 

By lands and seas where storms and tempests fall, 
To make the passage easy, safe, and plam 
That leads us to this venerable wall, 

That so we might reward from Heaven obtain, 

And free this town from being longer thrall , 

Nor IS it grievous to so good an end 

Our honours, Vwigdotns, lives and goods to spend. 
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“Mor hope of praise, nor tliitsc of worldly good, 83 

£ntiCL(i U5 to follow tJus cmprrac, 

1 he Heivcnly 1 ather kw-p hu s-icred brood 
From foul infection of so ^^rcat a vice 
£ut by our zeal ajc be that plague wirhstood, 

Let not those pltisurea us to sin entice 

His grace, hts mercy, and his po verful hand 
Will keep us sa/L. from hurt b> sei and land, 

“This IS the spur that makes our coursers run , S4 

This !S our harbour, safe from dangers floods , 

This IS our hield, the blustering winds to shun 
This IS our guide, through forests, deserts, woods 
Tnia la our suiiiiiiei ’s shade, oiir lunter^s sun 
This IS our xiealth, our treasure, and our goods 
Tlus IS our engine, towers that overthtowa, 

Our spear that hurts, our 5 word that wounds our foc^ 

“Our courage hence, our hope, our valour springs, S5 

Jvot from the trust we have in shield or spear, 

Not from the succours F rince or Greci-i brings, 

On such weak posts w e list no buildings rear 
He can defend us from the po ver of kings, 

From chance of war that makes weak hearts to fear^ 

He can these hungry troops with manna feed, 

And make the seas land, if v e passage need 

“ But if our sins us of his help deprive, S6 

Or his high justice let no mercy fall , 

lict should our deaths us some comentment give. 

To die, where Chriat received his burial, 

So might we die not envying them that live 
So would we die, not u ircvenged all 

Nor Turks nor Christians, if we pensh such. 

Have cause to joy, or to complain too niuUi 

“ Think not that wars we love, and strife affect, S7 

Or that we hate sweet peace or rest deiiay, 

Tlimk not your sovere gn s fnendsbtp we rejec^ 

Because we list not la our conquests stav 
But for It seems he would the Je vs protect^ 

Pray him from us tint thought aside to lay, 

Nor us forbid this town and realm to gam, 

And he m peace, rest joy long more may reign ‘ 
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"This answer v\rj,i!itcj wiltl cJftis' flarj 
IrtmUing for jrc, iikI wim i,i intv, for n^o, 

Nor could 111 . bold, lus wrntii intrc iscd io fir, 

But thUi. 10(111111.(1 bvsp ibc ih(. cap» »ii s 
“ Wlio scorncdi pence shall h \\c his (ill of wnr, 

I thought tin Msdo.ii should tii/ fun ’sin;e, 

But well sou show wlnt joy >ou I »he iii fight, 

Wh’ch roaV.es >ou pruu our )oil uid fneiidship h"ht 

This Slid, \.c too . Ills mantle’s fotono t pi't, 

And gan the sKtie to,,i.thcr fold and nr »i» , 

'Ihcn spake 1 ^*“' h fed md spiteful heiri, 

So lions toar enclosed m tr nn or ti ip, 

ITiou proud (lt»pisLr of iiiconstniit mart, 

1 bring ihcc war and peace clojcd in this lao, 

Talc quickh one, tliou hast no lime iorou.,a; 

It peace, we rest, we figiit, if war tnou ciioo..u ' 

His semblant fierce and speeches proud, provoke 90 

The soldiers all, “War, war,' at oiicv to cn, 

Nor could the) tarry till thuir chicfnin spol e, 

But for the knight was more inhanieahcrc'bv, 

His lap he opened and spread forth his cioak. 

To mortal wars,’ he sa\s, “ 1 vou defy , ” 

And this he uttered with fell rage and hate, 
iVd setTucd of Janus’ chui tVi lo undo ihc gate 

It seemed furv, discord, madness fell 9 * 

Fie., ftoro his lap, when he unfolds the same , 

His glaring c)es with anger s venom swell, 

And like the brand of foul Alcoto flanie, 

Ht looked hke huj^e ripHcus loosed fttirohell 
Again to shake heaven's everlasting frame, 

Or him that built the tower of Shinaar, 

Which tlireidncth battle 'eamst the niornmg star 

Godfredo then “ Depart, and bid your king 92 

Haste hitherward, or else within short while, — 

For gladi) we accept the war vou bring, — 

Let him erpect us on the banks of Kile ” 

He entertained them then with banqueting, 

And gifts presented to those Pagans viU , 

Aletes hid a helmet, neb and gay, 

Late found at Nice among the conquered ptev 
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Arg-mt a sword, whereof the web was steel, 93 

Pommel, rich stone hilts gold , approved b> touch 
With rarest workmanship afi Ibrgcd weel, 

The curious art excelled the substance much 
Thus fair, rich, sharp to see, to have, to feel, 

Ghd was the Paynim to erjoy it such. 

And said, “How I tins gj/t can use and wield, 

Soon shall jou sec, when fir^t we meet in field," 

Thus took they congee, and the angry knight 94 

Thus to his felloAv parleyed on the was, 

" Go thou bv day, hut let me w alk by night, 

Go ihou to Egypt, I at Sion sla) , 

The answer given thou const unfold aright, 

No need of me, what I can do or say, 

Among these aims I will go wreak my spite , 

Let Pans court it, Hector loved to fight ’ 

Thus he who late armed a messenger 95 

Departs a foe, in act, in w ord, in thought. 

The law of nations or the lore of war, 

If he transgrCjS or no, he Tccketh nought 
Thus parted thev, and ere he wandered far 
The fnendly star light to the w alls hun brought 
Yet his fell heart thought long that little wa.>, 

Gneved with each stop tormented with each stay 

Now spread the night her spangled canopy, 96 

And summoned every restleaa eye to sleep. 

On beds of tender grass the beasts don n he, 

The fishes slumbered in the silent deep, 

Unheard was serpent’s hiss, and dragon’s cry, 

Birds left to sing, and Phdomen to weep. 

Only that noise heav an s rolling circles kest, 

Sung lullaby to bnng the world to rest 

Yet neither sleep, nor ease, nor shadows dark, 97 

Could make the faithful camp or captain rest, 

Tlicy longed to see the day, to hear the lark 
Record her hymns and cVnnt her carok blest 
Thev yearned to view the walls, the ivishtd mark 
To which their journeys long they had addressed. 

Each heart attends each longing eve beholds 
What beam the eastern window first unfolds 
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GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE. 


THE ARGU\IE!JT. 

The camp at great Ji.ru'ialcm arrives 
C'oanda fiVwi t)i"i IxitlU in iht. bjcosl 
Of fair Lrii mia JanertU ^ lovu ri-yjvu!, 

IIu jotuL. vviili hvrudltiovvn v lioin In. lov«l best 
Arrant tlY ailvtulufcrs of thvir gu tli. d [ nvi 
WiJ* stKcIy pomp tfiLy li> fftLie Lord *« cb'-t 
Goflfri,/ conninnili to cut tin. forvst down 
And ijiahi. sttong Liigiin.j to a..iaiilt il t. to >ri 


T he purple morning left her crimson bed, 

And donned her robes of pure \ ermilion hue, 
Her amber locks she crowned with roses red, 

In Eden’s flowery gardens gathered new 
When through the camp a murmur shrill was spread, 
Ann, arm, thf^y cned , arm, arm, the trumpets blew, 
Their merry noise prevents the joyful blast, 

So hum small bees, before their swarms they cast 

Their captain rules their courage, guides their heat, 
Their forwardne.,s he stayed with gentle rein , 

And yet more easy, haply, were the feat 
To atop the current nea'- Charybdis main, 

Or calm the blustering winds on mountams great, 

1 han fierce desires of warlike hearts restrain , 

He rules them yet, and ranks them m their haste, 
For well he knows disordered speed makes waste 
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Feathered their thoughts, tlieir /cet in wings were dight 
Swiftly they marched, yet were not tired thereby. 

For willing minds make heaviest burdens light 
But when the gliding sun was mounted high, 

Js-rusalcm, behold, appeared m sight, 

Jenisalctn they view, they see, they spy, 

Jerusalem with meriy noise they greet. 

With joyful shouts, and acclamations sweet 

As when a troop of jolly sailors row 
borne new found land and country to descry. 

Through dangerous seas and under stars unknown, 

Thrall to the faithless waves and trothless sLy, 

If once the wishdd shore Ijegm to show, 

They all salute it with a joyful ciy, 

And each to other show the land m haste, 

Forgetting quite their pains and perils past 

To that delight which their first sight did breed, 5 

That pleased so the secret of their thought 
A deep repentance did forthwith succeed 
That reverend fear and trembling with it brought 
bcantly they durst tlieir feeble eyes disprecd 
Upon that town, where Christ was sold and bought 
Where for our sms he faultless suffered pam, 

There where he d ed and where he lived again 

Soft words, low speech, deep sobs, sweet sighs, salt tears C 
Rose from their breasts, with joy and pleasure mned 
F or thus fares he the Lord aright that fears, 
r ear on devotion, joy on faith is fLied 
Such noise the i passions make as when one hears 
Tiio hoarse sea waves roar, liollow rocks hetwi\t 
Or as the wind ai holts and shady gieaves, 

A murmur makes among the boughs and leaves 

Their naked feet tiod on the dusty way, ^ 

Following the ensunple of their Re dons guide, 

Their scarfs, tlieir crests, their plumes and feathers gn> 

They quickly doffed and w lling la d aside, 

Their molten hearts their wonted pride alky. 

Along their watery cheeks warm tears down shde. 

And then buch secret speech as this, they used^ 
kVliile lo himself each one himself accused 
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« riowcr of goodness root of hstin^ Wiss, ^ 

fbou wtU of hfc, \awsa sUems were ^Jurjilo bboil 
Tint flottdd here to cleans e the soul nmiss 
Of sinful nnn behold this bunish ilood, 

Tint from m> tnelltng hcirt distilled ib, 

Kcceue in ^rec these tcirs, 0 Lord so j>ood, 

For iicrcr wrcich ruth sin so or croton >- 
Hod tiller time or arctler c lUsc to mom ** 

'This wVnlc the worr -vritcVitinTi lool id oar, 9 

From tops of Smiis towers the hills md dolc^, 

And saw the dust the fields and pajturcs corer, 

As when th ck mists arise from inoory r iles 
At last the sun bright shields, hegon discover. 

And Jistcnn" helms for riolcnce none tint fiih, 

The metal snonc like lightning bright m si les, 

And man and horse amid the dust descries 

Then loud be encs, “O rvhat a dust arisclh ? 

0 how it shines with shields and targets clear’ 

Up, up to arms for vah me heart despiscth 
The threatened storm of death and danger near, 
behold ^ouf foes * then further thus dcviseih, 

* Haste, haste, for vam delay tncrcoseih fear, 

These horrid clouds of dust that yonder fly, 

■Your CO rrmg foca does hide, and hide the sky 

The tender children, and the fatliers old, ** 

The aged matrons, and the virgin chaste, 

That durst not shake the spear, nor target hold 
Themselves devoutly in their temples placed > 

The test of membe’-s strong and courage bold, 

On hardy breasts their harness donned m haste, 

Some to the w-'Us, some to the gates them dight, 

Their 1 mg meanwhile directs them all anght 

All tilings well ordered, he withdrew with speed 12 

Up to a tuirct hjgh t vo ports between. 

That so he might be near at every need. 

And overlook the lands and furrows green 
Thither he did the sweet Erjiiinia lead, 

That in Ins court had entetiamed been 

Since Christians Antioch did to bondage bring 
And slew her fiither who thereof was king 
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Against llieir foes Clorinda s-Uln-d out, J3 

And many a baron bold was by hot side, 

■WitbiJi die postern stood Argantes stout 

To rescue licr, if ill mote ber betide 

With speeches brnie she cheered !icr warlike rout, 

And Mith bold words them he mened as they 1 ide, 

“ Let U5 by some brave act, quoth she, this day 
Of Asia’s hopes the groundwork found and ] ly" 


While to her folk thus spake the virgin brave, 14 

Thu-eb) behold forth passed a Christian band 
Towards the camp, tint herds of Cattle dravc, 

For they that rnotii hud loraycd all the land, 

The fierce virago would that boot) save. 

Whom their conmaaridcr singled hand for hand, 

A mighty man at arms, who Guardo bight, 

But far too weak to match with her in fight 

They met, and low in dust was Guardo laid, a 5 

’Tivi\t cillicr army, from his sell down Icest, 

The Pagans shout for joy, and hopeful said, 
those good beginnings would have endings blest 
Against the rest on went tho noble maid, 

She brake the helm, and pierced the arm^d breast, 

Her men the paths rodc through made by her sword, 

They pass the stieam where she hid found the ford 

Soon was the prey out of their hands recovered, 16 

By step and step tiie rrenclimen gan retire. 

Till on a htlle hill at last they hovered. 

Whose strength preserved them from Qormda’s ire 
When, as a tempest that hath long been covered 
In watery ciniids breaks out with sparkling fire 
With his strong squidron Lord Tnncredi came, 

His heart with rage, his eyes with courage flame 

Mast great the spear was which the gallant bore 17 

That in his warlike pride he made to shake, 

As winds tall cudars toss on mountains hoar 
The king, that wondered at his bravery, spake 
To her that near him seated was before, 

Who felt her heart with love s hot fever quake, 

“ Well shouldstthoul now,’ quoth he “ each Christian knight, 
B) long acquaintance, though m armour dight 
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“ Say, who is he shows so great worthiness, iS 

Tha^ rides so ran\, and tends hjs lance so 
To this the princess said nor more nor less, 

Her heart with sighs, her eyes with tears, did swell , 

But sJghs and tears she wisely could suppress. 

Her love and passion she dissembled well, 

And strove her love and hot desire to cover, 

Itll heart with sighs, -’iid eyes with tens ran over • 

At last she spake, and with i crafty sleight I 9 

Her secret love disguised in clothes of hate 
“Alas, too wellj’ she says, ‘ 1 know that knight, 

I saw his force and courage proved late, 

Too late I viewed him, wheft his power and might 
Shook down the pillar of Cassanoe s state , 

Alas what wounds he gives ' how fierce, how fell * 

Ho physic helps them cure, nor magic s spell. 

“Tancred he hight, 0 Macon would he wear '’O 

My thralf, ere fates him of this life deprive, 

For to his hateful head such spite I btar, 

I would him reave h s cruel heart on live " 

Thus said she, they that her complainings hear 
In other sense her wishes credit give 
She sighed withal, they construed all amiss. 

And tnought she wished to kill, ivho longed to I iss 

This while forth pricked Clonnda from the throng 2i 

And 'gainst Tarcredi set her spear m rest, 

Upon their helms they cracked their lances long, 

And from her head her gilden casque he kest, 

For every late he broke and every thong, 

And m the dust threw down her plumed crest, 

About her shoulder shone her golden locks, 

Like sunny beams, on alabaster rocks 

Her looks wuh fire, her eyes with lightning blaze, 22 

Sweet was her wrath what then would be her smile ^ 

Tancrtd, whereon thinldst thou ^ what dost thou gaze ^ 

Hast thou forgot her in so sho'-t a while ^ 

The same 14 she, the shape of whose sweet face 
The God of Love did m thy heart compile, 

The same that left thee by the cooling stream. 

Safe from sun’s hett, but scorched with beauty's beam 
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The prince ivelJ kneir her, thoag-h her painted shield 
Attd golden helm he had not marLed before, 

She saved her head, and with liei axe well steeled 
Assailed the langht , but her the Lnight forbore, 

’Gainst othei- foes he proved him through the deld. 

Yet she for that reframdd ne’er the more, 

But foilowitig, “Turn ihee, ' cued, m ireful wise, 

And so at once she threats to hll him uvice. 

Not once the baion lift his arm^d hand 2+ 

To strike the maid, but gazing on htJ" eyes, 

Where lordly Cupid seemed in arms to stand, 

No ivay to ward or shun her blowa he tries , 

Bui boftiy says, * No stroke of thy strung hand 
Can vanquish Tancred, but thy conquest lies 
In those fair eyes, which fiery weapons dart, 

That find no lighting place except this heart " 

At last resolved, although lie hoped small grace, 35 

Yet ere he did to tell how much he loved, 

For pleasing words in women's ears find place, 

And gentle hearts with humble suit are inuvtd 
“ O thou,” quoth he, “ withhold thy wrath a space, 

For if thou long to see my valour proved, 

Were it not better from tins warlike rout 
Withdraivn, somewhere, alone to fight it out ? 

"So singled, iray ue both oar cour^gs try ” e6 

Clorinda to that motion yielded glad. 

And helniless to tlie ferestward gaii hie, 

Whither the pnnee right pensive went and sad. 

And there the virgin gan h m soon defy 
One blow she struckeu, and he warded had, 

Wien he cned, "HoM, and ere we proie ouc nirgiq 
First hear thou some conditions of the fight 

She sta)cd, and desperate love had made huii bold , 37 

‘ Since from the fight thou wilt no respite give, 

Ihc covenants be, ’ he said, "that thou unfold 
*11113 wrUched bosom and my heart out nvc. 

Given thee long since, and if thou, cruel, would 
I should bv dead, let inc no longer Ii\ c, 

But p tree this breast, tint ill the world may say. 

The made tlit. uirtlL dou. her pin 
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‘ tlij grace, or let thine an^cr kill, 

Love hath disarmed my life of all defence. 

An easy labour harmless blood to spill, 

Strike t!i«,n and punish where is none ofifence 
Th/S 5atd the pnrjcc, a/id inore perchance? h:id w/]} 

To have Hi dared to move her cruel sense 
But ii\ ill lime of Pngatis thither came 
1 troop, and Christians that pursued the same. 

The Fagiiis fled before their valiant foes, 
r of dread or craft, it skills not that i\ c know, 

A soldier wild, carclesii to ism or lose, 

Sw where her locks about the damsel flew. 

And at her back he prollcrcth as he goes 
lo strike Where her he did disarmed view 
But lancrcd cried, “ Oh stay thy cursed hand/ 
And for to ward the blow lift up his brand 

But yet (he cuttm^ steel arrived there, 

\\ here her fair neck adjoined her noble head, 

Li„ht V as the w ound, but through her amber hair 
The purple drops down railed bloody red, 
bo rubles set in ilaJijiJijT ^oJd appear 
Cut Lord 1 aneredi, pale Witli nge as lead, 

I lev/ ou the yiIUiii, who to flight hiav bound, 

The smart yvas his, though she received the wound. 

The viUitn fl cs he, full of nge ami ut, 

Pursues, ihe s'ooJ ii d v ondered on them both, 

But Vet to follow them showed ms desire, 
lo jtriv 0 fir ihu would perchance be lotli, 

Cut i^mdly tun ed her, fierce as ihining lire, 

\nd on her feti. v,ru) ed her in er wrotli, 

On every jde sl c kilL them down aitnin, 

And now si e iiies, and now she turns ag un. 

.\s the snift urc b, \ ol„ab rolling flood 
Chi cd cou h Hi, phi 13 till- maviiii curs toforn, 
Hitj to h ♦tccciur Cl some neie,hboiir wood, 
til 1 oiit t tan 1 1 u i 111 are i [ml horn 
A , im-l the <’v j uii' reed I'v a le it a id bleod, 
i 1 4 t I te 1 1 1. till 1 e li j..t lo ih 1 . ic urn , 

Or n the Mcoi a i! cir ti ir c teiinice lun, 
i-efe , ljui„ 11 ’ utl W J II t 
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So ran Clorinda, so her foes pursued, 33 

Until they both approached the city’s tvall, 

When lo < the Fagans their fierce ivrath renewed. 

Cast m a qng about they wheeled all, 

And ’gamst the Christians’ backs and sides they showed 
Their courage fierce, and to new combat fall, 

When down the hill Argantes came to fight, , 

Like angry Mars to aid the Trojan knight 

Furious, tofore the foremost of his rank, 34 

In sturdy steel forth stept the warrior bold, 

The first he smote down from his saddle sank, 

The next under his steed lay on the mould, 

Under the Saracen’s spear the worthies shrank, 

No breastplate could that cursdd tree outhold, 

When that was broke his precious sword he dreiv. 

And whom he hit, he feildd, hurt, or slew 

Clormcla slew Ardelio , aged knight, 35 

Whose graver years would for no laboiii yield. 

His age was full of puissance and might 
Two sons he had to guard his noble eild, 

The first, far from hia father s care and Sight, 

Called Alicandro wounded lay m field, 

And Poliphern the younger, by his side, 

Had he not nobly fought had smcly died 

Tancred by this, that strove to overtake 36 

The viUam that had hurt his only dear. 

From vain pursuit at last returned back, 

And his brave troop discomfit saw ftdl near, 

Thither he spurred, and gan huge slaughter make, 

Hts shock no steed, his blow no knight could bear. 

For dead he strikes him whom he h^hta upon, 

So thunders break high trees on Lebanon 

Budon his squadron of adventurers brings, 3/ 

To aid the worthy and his tiiid crew. 

Before the residue young Kinaldo llings 
■Vs s fiery lightning kindled ru,w, 

Hi= argent cnglv with her Silver wins* 

In fiJd of Tj-urc fair Ermim v- knew, 

‘Sll tht. t, sir King ’ liL sivs, a kni„ht as bold 
Vrd bra\t, as was the son 01 I dcus old 
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“ He wins the prize in joust and touiniment, 3^ 

His acts are numberless, though few his years, 

If Europe svs like him to war had sent 
Among these thousand strong of Chnstim peeis, 

Syria were lost, lost were the Orient, 

And all the lands the Southern Ocean wears, 

Conquered were all hot Afnc s tawny kings 
And all that dwells by Nilus’ unimown spnngs 

“ Rmaldo is his name, his armt^d fist 39 

Breaks down stone walls, when lams and engines fail 
But turn your eyes because I would you wist 
What lord that is in green and golden mail, 

Dudon he hight who guideth as him list 

The adventurers’ troop whose prowess seld doth fad, 

High birth, grnve years, and practice long in war, 

And fearless heart, make him renowned far 

“ See that big man that all in brown is bound, 4° 

Gernando called, the King of Norway’s son 
A prouder knight treads not on grass or ground. 

His pnde hath lost the praise his prowess won , 

And that kind pair m white all armdd round, 

Is Edward and Gildippes, who begun * 

Through love the hazard of fierce war to prove, 

Famous for arms, but famous more for love ” 

While thus they tell their foemen’s worthiness, 4* 

The slaughter ragetli in the plain at large 
Tancred and young Rmaldo break the press, 

They bruise the helm, and press the sevenfold targe, 

The troop bv Dudon led performed no less, 

But in they come and give a furious charge 
Argantes' self fell at one single blow, 

Inglonous, bleeding lay, on earth full low 

Nor had the bolster ever risen more, 42 

But thit liinaldo s horse e en then down fell. 

And with the fall his leg opprest so sore 
TVfi fei -a-sinita. fticrc must tic aigitcs dwell 
Meanwhile the Pn^aa troops vyere nigh forlorc 
Swiftly they fled, glad they escaped so wdl, 

Arganius and wnh him Clormda stout, 
tor ban! and bulwark Scrv td to save tin. rout 
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These fled the last, and with their foree siistamcfl 43 

The Christians’ rage, that followed them so near , 

Their scattered troops to s'lfet/ well they trained, 

And while tie residue lied, the brunt these bear , 

Dudon pursued the victory he gained, 

And on Tigranes nobly broke his spear, 

Then with his sword headless to ground him ongt. 

So gardeners branches lop that spring too fast 

Algazai's breastplate, of fine temper made, 44 

Nor Corbans helmet, forged by magic art, 

Could save their owners, for Lord Dudon s blade 
Cleft Corban s head, and pierced Alcazar’s heart 
And their proud souls doivn to the infernal shade, 

From Amiirath and Mahomet depart. 

Not strong Argantes thought his life was sure. 

He could not safely fly, nor fight secure 

The angry Pagan bit his lips fur teen, 45 

He ran, he stayed, he fled, he tui ned again, 

Until at last unmarked, unviewed, unseen, 

"When Dudon had Alraansor newly sh n, 

Within his side he sheathed his weapon keen, 

Dowi fell the worthy on the dusty plain, 

And lifted up his feeble eyes iineath, 

Opprest with leaden sleep, of iron dcaih 

Three times he strove to view Heaven’s golden ray, 46 

And raised him on his feeble elbow thrice, 

“kod thrice he tumbled on the lowly lay, 

And three times closed again his dying eyes. 

He speaks no word, yet makes hiS Signs to pray , 

He sighs, he faints, he groans, and then he dies, 

Argantes proud to spoil the corpse disdained, 

But shook his sword i\ith blood of Dudon seamed, 

And turning to the Christian knights, he cried 47 

“ Lorillings, behold, Uits bloody reeking blade 
Last night a, as given me bv jour noble guide, 

Tell him what proof tlnrcof this day i<, made, 

Needs must this pleist, him veil tint is betide. 

Tint I so .dl cii usft tills imrtnl trade, 

To whom so rare a oili lit did present, 

Tdl him iht, vorkra.m tits thu instniment 
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“ If further proof thereof he long to see, 48 

Say It still thirsts, and would his heart blood drinh. 

And if he haste not to encounter me, 

Say I -ftill find him when he least doth think ’ 

The Christians at his words enraged be, 

But he to shun their ire doth safely shrink 
Undei the shelter of the neighbom wall, 

Well guarded with his troops and soldiers all 

Like storms of hail the stones fell down from high, 49 

Cast from the bulwaiks, flankers, ports and towers, 

The shafts and quarries from their engines fit , 

As thick as falling drops m April showers 

The French withdrew, they list not pres-s too nigh. 

The Saracens escaped all the powers, 

But now Rmaldo from the earth upleapt, 

Wbe'-e by the leg h's steed h^d long bin kept ; 

He came and breathdd vengeance from his breast 5 ° 

Gainst him that noble Dudon late had slam 
And being come thus spake he to the rest, 

“Warriors, why stand \ou gazing hcie m vain^ 

Pale death our valiant leader had opprest, 

Come wreak his loss, whom bootless you complain 
These walls are weak, they keep but cowaids out 
No rarapier can withstand a courage stout 

“ Of double iron, brass or adamant, 5 ‘ 

Or if this ail alt were built of flaming fire, 

Yet should the Pagan vile a fortress want 
To shroud his coward head safe from mine ire. 

Come follow then, and bid base fear av unt 
The harder work deserves the greater hire ’ 

And with that word close to the walls he starts. 

Nor fears he arrows, quarries stones or darts 

Above the waves as Neptune lift his eyes 53 

To chide the winds that Trojan ships opprest, 

And with hjs countenance calmed seas, winds and si les , 

So looked Rmaldo, when he shook his crest 
Before those walls each Pagan fears and fl es 
His dreadful sight, or trembling stayed at least 
Such dread his awful vi&age on them cast 
So seem poor dov es at goshawl 5’ sight aghast 
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TJie ncnld Lig ere now fiom Godfrej came, 53 

To will them stay and c ilm their courage hot , 

“Retire,” quoth he, ‘ Godfiey commands the same, 

To wreak yotr ire tins season fitteth not ' 

Though loth, Rinaldo stayed, and stopped the flam^, 

That boiled in his hardy stomach hot , 

His bridled fury grew thereby more fell. 

So rivers, stopped, above their banks do 311 oil 

The hands retire, not dangered by their foes 54. 

In their retreat, so wise were they and wan, 

To murdered Dud on each lamenting goes, 

From wonted use of ruth they list not vary 
Upon their friendly arms they soft impose 
The noble burden of his corpse to carry 

Meanwhile Godfredo from a mountain great 
Beheld the sacred aty and her seat 

Hierusalem is seated oti two lulls 5j 

Of height unlike, and turndd side to side. 

The space between, a gentle valley fills, 

From mount to mount capansed fair and wide 
Three sides are sure imbarred with crags and hills, 

The rest is easy, scant to rise espied 

But mighty bulwarks fence that plainer part, 

So art helps nature, nature strengtheneth arc 

The town is stored of troughs and cisterns, made 56 

To keep fresh water, hut the countiy seems 
Devoid of grass, unfit for ploughmen’s trade, 
i\ot feitile, moist with mers, wells and streams , 

There grow few trees to make the summer’s shade, 

To shield the parchdd land from scorching beams. 

Sate that 1 iNOod stands six miles from the imin. 

With aged cedara dark, and shadows brown 

jB« east, among the dusty valleys, glide ^7 

Ihe stUcr streams of Jordan s crystal Hood , 

B' ««Gt, the Nfidhud Sea, vuth bounders- tied 
OJ sanay shorts whtie Joppa whilom stnoti , 
l.\ lorih Samaria sunus, \ud on that aid« 

Ibc „old n call u is rt.wcd m bethel uood, 
beth’ in h> ou»i, ubcic Lhriat uicamaie vaa, 

V ptarJ til b td, L diiniotid sol in brass. 
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While thus the Duke on every side descried 5® 

The city’s strength, the walls and gates about, 

And saw where least the same was fortified, 

Where weakest seemed the walls to keep him out , 

Errainia as he armdd rode, him spied, 

And thus bespake the heathen tyrant stout, 

“ See Godfrey there, m purple clad and gold, 

His stately port, and princely look behold 

“Well seems he bom to be mth honour crowned, 59 

So well the loie he knows of regiment, 

Peerleis in fight, in counsel grave and sound, 

The double gift of glory excellent. 

Among these armies ts no warrior found 
Graver in speech, bolder in tournament 

Raymond pardie m counsel match him might , 

Tailored and young Rmaldo like in fight ” 

To whom the king “ He likes me well therefore, 6o 

I knew him whilom in the court of France 
When I from Egypt went ambassador, 

I saw him tliere break many a sturdy lance, 

And vet his chin no sign of manhood bore , 

His youth was forward, but with governance. 

His words his actions, and his portance brave. 

Of future virtue, timely tokens gave 

“ Presages, ah too true ’ with that a space 6r 

He sighed for grief, then said, "Fain would 1 know 
The man in red, with such a knightly grace, 

A worthy lord he seemeth by his show, 

How like to Godfrey looks he m the face, 

How like in person t but some deal more low ” 

" Baldwin, quoth she, " that noble baron hight, 

By birth his brother, and his match in might 

“ Next look on him that seems for counsel fit, 62 

Whose siHer locks betray his store of days, 

Raymond he hight, a man of wondrous wit. 

Of Toulouse lord, ins wisdom is his praise , 

What he forethinks doth, as he looks for, hit. 

His stratagems have good success always 
With glided helm beyond him rides the mild 
And good Pimce William England's kmo- s dear child 
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“With him IS Cuelpho, as his nob[p mate, 613 

In birth, m acts, in arras alike the lest, 

Z know him well, since I boheld him late, 

By his broad slioulders and his squared breast 
But my proud foe that quite hath ruinate 
My high estate, and Antioch opprcst, 

I see not, Soemond, that to death did bi mg 
Mine aged lord, my fatlier, and my kmg ” 

Thus talkdd they , meanwhile Godfredo went 64 

Down to the troops that m the valley stayed. 

And for m vain he thought the labour spent, 

To assail those parts that to the mountains laid, 

Agauisl the northern gate his force he beni, 

Gainst It he camped gainst it his engines played , 

All felt the fury of his angry power, 

That from those gates lies to the corner towci 

The towns third part was this, or little less, 65 

Fore which the duke his glonous ensigns spread, 

For so great compass had that forteress, 

That round it could not be environed 
With narrow siege — not Babel s king I guess 
That ivhiZom took it, such an army led — 

But all the ways he kept, by which his foe 
Might to or from the city come or go 

Hts care was next to cast the trenches deep, 66 

So to preserve his ras^irg camp by night. 

Lest from the city while Ins soldiers sleep 
They might assail them with untimely fight 
This done he went where lords and princes weep 
With dire complaints about tlie murdered Imight, 

Where Dudon dead lay slaughtered on the ground 
And all the soldiers sat lamcming round 

Ills wiiliEg friends adorned the niotimful bier 67 

With woeful pomp, whetaon nis corpse they hid 
And when they saw the Bulloigne prince driw near, 
i'l fi.]r net, anti tach m.w sorrow tindc , 

Cut he, wiihoatoii sho s or change of clHcr, 

His =p lUamg Uirj tilbin tlwir founta ns stated, 
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“ We need not mourn for thee, here laid to rest, 63 

Earth is thj bed, and not the gra\e the skies 
Are for thy soul the cradle and the nest, 

There live, for here thy glory never dies 
For like a Chnsiian knight and champion blest 
Thou didst both live and die now feed thine eyes 
With thy Redeemers sight, where crowned with bliss 
Thy faith, zeal, merit, well deserving is 

“ Our loss, not thine, provokes these plaints and fears 69 
For when we lost thee, then our ship her mast, 

Our chariot lost her wheels, their points our spears, 
khe bird of conquest her chief feather cast 
But though thy death far from our army bears 
Her chiefest earthly aid, in heaven yet placed 
TJiou Hilt prpctiiG us help Divine, so reaps 
He that sows godly sorrow, joy by hpaps. 

“ For if our God the Lord Armipotent 70 

Those arm^d angels in our aid down send 
That were at Dothan to his prophet sent, 

Thou wilt come down with them, and well defend 
Our host, and with thy sacred weapons bent 
Gainst Sion s fort, these gates and bulwarks rend, 

That so thy hand may win tins hold, and we 
May m these temples praise our Christ for thee ” 

Thus he compl-nned , but now the sable shade 7 ^ 

Ycleped night, had thick enveloped 

The sun m veil of double darkness made , 

Sleep, eased care , rest, brought complaint to bed , 

Alt night the wary duke devising hid 
How that high wall should best be battered, 

How his strong engines he might aptly fiamc, 

And whence get timber fit to build the same 

Up with the lark the sorrowful duke arose, 73 

A mourner chief at Dudon’s burial, 

Of cypress sad a pile his friends compose 
Under a hill o'ergrown with cedars tall, 

Beside the hearse a fruitful palm tree grows, 

Ennobled since by this great funeral, 

Where Dudon’s corpse they softl> laid in ground 
Ibc pnest sprig hymns, the soldiers \tept arouock 
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Among the boughs, they here and there bestow 73 

Ensigns and arms as witness of his praise, 

Which he from Pagan lords, that did them owe, 

Had won m prosperous fights and happy frays 
His shield they fixed on the bole below. 

And there this distich under writ, which sa\E, 

“This palm with stretched arms, doth oierspreid 
The champion Dudou’s glorious carcase dead ” 

This work performed with advisement good, 

Goafrey his cai'penterr., and men of skill 
In all the camp, sent to an agdd wood, 

With convoy meet to guard them safe from, lil 
Within a valley deep this forest stood, 

To Christian eyes unseen, unknown, until 
A Syrian told the duke, who thither sent 
Those chosen workmen that for timber w3nt 

And now tlie a\e raged in the forest wild, y j 

The echo sighed in the groves unseen, 

The weeping nymphs fled from, the r bow er.s evilecl, 

Down fell the shady tops of shaking trccii, 

Down came the sacred palms, the ashes wild 
The funeral cj press, holly ever green, 

The weeping fir, thick beech, and sailing pme, 

The marned elm fell ivith his fruitful vine 

The shooter yew, the bro.id leaved sycamore y6 

Tlie barren plantain, and the walnut sound 
The myrrh, that her foul sin doth still deplore, 

The alder owner of all wntensh ground, 
bwcel jumper, whose shidow hurteth sore, 

Proua c« dar oal , tl e king of forests crowned 
Thus fell the trees with noise the de»erts roar 
The beasts, their caves, the birds, their nests forloie 
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GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THE ARGUMENT 

Satan his fiends and spirits assembleth all, 

And ssuds ilicm forth to %vorl. the Chnstians tvot. 
False Hidraori their aid from hell doth call. 

And Sends \rinida to entrap his foe 
She tells her birth, her fortune and her fall. 
Ask, aid, allures and i.ms the worthies so 
*11 wt they consent her entetprise to prote, 

She wins them with deceit, craft, beauty, lore 


Xl^HILE thus thetr tvork went on with lucky speed, 
And reared rams their horned fronts advance, 
The Ancient Foe to itian, and mortal seed, 

His wannish cycg upon them bent askance , 

And when he saw their labours well succeed, 

He wept for nige, and threatened dire mischance; 

He choked his curses, to himself he spake, 

Such noise wild, bulls that softly bellow make 


At lost resolving in his danintfd thought 
To find some let to stop thtir warlike feat, 

Ho gase command his Pnnees should be brought 
Before the thsonu of l.,3 infemal seat. 

0 fool ! as if u were a thm^ of nought 
God to resist, or change his purpose great, 

%Vho on his foes doth thunder in hiii ire, 
Whose arrows liailsionca be and ccaU of fire 
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The dreary trumpet blew a drcntifiil blast, 3 

Anti lumblecl through tht Lindb and kingdoms under, 

Through wastcncss wide it roared, and hollowi vast, 

Anti filled the deep with horror, fear and irondcr, 

Not half so dreadful noise the tempests cast, 

That fall from skies witii storms of hiil and thunder, 

Hot half so loud the whistling winds do sing', 

Uroku flora the earthen prisons of their King, 


The peers of Plato’s realm nssembled been 4 

Amid the palace of tlietr angry Kmg, 

In hideous forms and shapes, tofore unseen, 

That fear, death, terror and amazement bring. 

With ugly puns soiuo trample on die green, 

Some gnaw the snakes tliat on their shoulders lung, 

And some their forked tails stretch forth on high. 

And tear the twinkling stars from trembling sky 

There were Silenus' foul and loathsome route, 5 

There Sphinxes, Centaurs, there were Gorgons fell. 

There howling Scillas, yawlmg round about, 

There serpents hiss, there sc veil- mouthed Hydras yell, 

Chimera there spues fire and brimstone out. 

And Polyphemus blind supporteth hell, 

Besides tea thousand monsters therein dwells 
Misshaped, unlike themselves, and like nought else. 

About their prince each took his wonted seat 6 

On thrones red hot, ybuilt of burning brass, 

Pluto in middest heaved his trident great, 

Of rusty iron huge that forgdd was, 

The rocks on which the salt sea billows beat, 

And Atlas’ tops, the clouds m height that pass. 

Compared to his huge person mole-hills be, 

So his rough front, his horns so lifted he 

The tyrant proud frowned fi om Ins lofty cell, 7 

And with his looks made all his monsters tremble, 

His eyes, that full of rage and venom sivell, 

Two beacons seem, that men to arms assemble, 

His feltered locks, that on his bosom fell, 

On rugged mountains brnrs and thorns resemble, 

His yawning mouth, that foamed clotted blood. 

Gaped like a whirlpool wide in Stygian flood. 
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And as Mount Ktna vomits sulphur out, 

With clifts of burning cngs, and fire and smoke, 
bo from his mouth flew kindled coils about, 

Hot sparks and smells that man and beast would choke, 
The gnainng porter durst not uhme for doubt , 

Still were the Furies, while their sovereign spoke, 

And swift Cocytus stayed his munnur shrill. 

While thus the murderer thundered out Ins will 

Ye powers infernal, worthier far to sit 
About the sun, whci ce lou your offspring take, 

Witl me that whilom, throuB.h the welkin flit, 

Down tumbled headlong to this empty lake , 

Our former glory still remember it, 

Our bold attempts and war we once did make 
Gainst him, that rules above the starry spliere, 

For which hke traitors we ho damned heie 


“ And now instead of cleat and gladsome sky, 

Of Titan’s brightness, that so glorious is, 

In this deep darkness lo we helpless he. 

Hopeless again to joy our former bliss, 

And more, which makes my griefs to multiply, 

That sinful creature man elected is , 

And in cur place the heavens possess he must, 

Vile man, begot of clay, and born of duaU 

“ Nor this sufficed, but that he also gave 
His only Son, his darling to be slam. 

To conquer so hell, death, sin and the grave, 

And man condemned to restore again, 

He brake our prisons and would algates save 
The souls that here should dwell m woe and pain, 
And now m heaven with him they live ihvavs 
With endless glory crowned, and lasting praise 

“Blit why recount I thus our passtfd harms? 
Remembrance fresh makes weakened sorrows strong, 
Eapulscd were we with injurious arms 
From those due honours, us of right belong 
But let us leave to speak of these alarms, 

And bend our forces gainst our present wrong 
Ah * see you not how he attempted hath 
To bring all lands, all nations to his faith’ 
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“Tlien, kt us circkss spi-iid the d^iv niul 13 

Without regard vliat hips, what comes 01 goes 
Let Ain subject be to Chnstnns' might, 

A prey be Sion to her conquering foes, 

Let hei adore igam her ClmsL aright, 

Wlio her hofore alt nations whilom chose , 

In brazen tables be liis loic )i’irit, 

And kt all tongues and lards acknowledge it 

“ So shall our sacred altars ill be his, 14 

Oar holj idols tumbled in the mould, 

To him the wretched mm that sinful is 
Shull pray, and ofiei incense, ni) rrh ind gold , 

Oar temples shall their costl) deckings miss. 

With naked walls and pillars freezing cold, 

Tribute of souls shall end, and our estate, 

Or Phito reign in kingdoms desolate 

“Oh, be not then the courage perished clean, 15 

That wlulom davelt withm your haughty thought, 

When, armed with sinning fire and weapons keen. 

Against the angels of proud Heaven we fought, 

I grint we fell on the Phlegrcan gieen, 

Yet good our cause was, though our fortune nought. 

For chance aisistetli oft the ignoblei P'ut, 

We lost the field, yet lost we not our heart 

“ Go then, my strength, ray hope, my Spuds go 16 

These western rebels with your power witlistand, 

Pluck up these rveeds, before thev overgrow 
The gentle garden of the Hebrews’ land, 

Quench out this spark betore it kmdle so 
That Asia bum, consumed with the braid 
Use open force 01 secret gu le utisp ed , 

For craft is virtue gainst a foe defied 

" Among the knights and worthies of their traiHj 17 

Let some life outlaws wander uncouth ways, 

Let some be sla a m field, let some again 
Make oracles ot womens yeas and nays, 

And pine in foolish love, let some complain 
On Godfrey’s mk, and rnutimes gainst him raise 
Turn each ones svvoid ugainst his fellows heart, 

Tims kill them all or spoil the greatest park' 
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Before his v.otds the tyrart ended had, 

The lesser devils aiose ivith ghistly roar, 

And thronged forth about the world to gad, 

< Each land they filled, river, stream and shore, 

Tl t goblins, fair'es, fiends and fntiei mad, 

Ranged in flowery dales, and mountains hoar, 

And under every ttembling leaf they sit, 

Between the solid earth and welkin flit 

About the world they spread forth far and wide, 

IiUn.g the thoughts of each ungodly heart 
With secret mischief, anger, hate and pride, 

Wounding lost souls with sin s empoisoned dart. 

But say, my Muse, recount whence first they tried 
To hurt the Ctii’sUan lords, and f'-om what part. 

Thou knowest of things performed so long agone. 
This latter age hears httlc truth oi none 

The town Damascus and the lards about 
Ruled Hidraort, a wizard grave and sage. 

Acquainted well with all the damned rout 
Of Pluto s reign, even from his tender age , 

Yet of this war he could not figure out 
The wished ending, or success presage, 

For neither stars above, nor powers of hell. 

Nor skill, nor art, nor charm, noi devil could telL 

And yet he thought, — -O vam conceit of man, 

Which as thou wishest judgest things to come ' — 
That the French host to sure destruction ran, 
Condemned quite by Heaven's eternal doom 
He thinks no force vv ithstatid or vanquish can 
The Egyptian strength, and therefore would that some 
Both of the prey and glory of the fight 
Upon this Syrian folk would haply light 

But for he held the Frenchmen’s worth in prize, 

And feared the doubtful gam of bloody war, 

He, that was closely false and slily wise, 

Cast how he might annoy them most from far 
And as he gan upon this point devise, — 

As counsellevs in lU SUh nearest are, — 

At hand was Satan, ready ere men need, 

If once they thml , to make them do, the deed 
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He counselled him how "best to hunt his game, 

What dart to cast, what net, what toil to pitch, 

A niece he had, a nice and tender dame. 

Peerless m ^¥lt, m nature s blessings rich, 

To all deceit she could her beatitv frame. 

False, fair and young, a virgin and a witch ; 

To her he told the sum of this emprise, 

And praised her thus, for she was fair and wise 

My dear, who underneath these lochs of gold. 

And native brightness of thy lovely hue, 

Hidest grave thoughts, ripe wit, and wisdom old, 
More skill than I, in all mine arts untrue, 

To thee my purpose great I must unfold, 

Tins eiiteipnse thy cunning must pursue, 

Weave thou to end this w eb %vhich I hegin, 

I will the distaff hold, come thou nnd spin 

‘*Go to the Christians’ host, and there assay 
All subtle sleights that women use m love, 

Shed brinish tears, sob, agh, entreat and pi ly. 

Wring ihy fair hands, cast up thine eyes above, 

For mourning beauty hath much power, men say. 

The stubborn hearts with pity frail to move. 

Look pale for dread, and blnsh sometime for shame. 
In seeming truth thy lies will soonest frame. 

“Take with the bait Lord Godfrey, if thou may’st. 
Frame snares of look, strains of alluring speech , 

For if he love, the conquest then thou hast. 

Thus puiposed war thou mav’sl with ease impeach. 
Else lead the other Lords to deserts waste. 

And hold them slaves far from their leader’s reach ' 
Thus taught he her, and for conclusion, smth, 

“All things are lawful for our lands and faith ’ 

The sweet Annida took this charge on hand, 

A tender piece for beauty, se^ and age 
The sun was sunken underneath tlie Hnd, 

WTien she begun her wanton psignmage, 

In silken weeds she trusteth to withstand, 

And conquer knights in warlike equipage, 

Of their ni^ht ambling dame the Svrnns prated, 
Some good, some bad, as they her loved or hated 
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With n few cl 1}S the nvmpli 'irri\ ed there "S 

Where piuss'int Godfri.y Ind hts tents \p13I1t; 

Upon her sti'rnge Mtitc wd ^^s^.ge clear, 

Cir^d each soUier, gi/cd erery knight 
As when a comet doth in skies nppear, 

The people stand anntdd at the light , 

So wondered lbc>, and each at other sought, 

What mister wight she was, and whence >brought 

Yet never e\e to Cupid’s service vowed 29 

Beheld a face of such i lovelj pride 
A tinsel \cil her amber locks did shroud, 

That strove to cover what it could not hide. 

The golden sun behind a silver cloud, 

So streameth out h s beams on cverv side. 

The marble goddess, set at Cnidos, naked 
She seemed, were she unclothed, or that awaked 

The gamesome wind among her tresses plajs, 3'^ 

And curleth up those gro \ mg riches short , 

Her spareful eye to spread his beams dena\ s, 

But keeps his shot where Cupid keeps his fort , 

The rose and lilv on her cheek assays 
To paint true fairness out in bravest sort. 

Her lips, where blooms nought but the single rose, 

Still blush for still they kiss ashilc still they close 

Her breasts, two hills oerspread with purest snow, 3^ 

Siveet smooth and sapple, soft and gently swelling. 

Between them lies a milken dale below, 

Where love, south, gladness, whiteness make thejr dwelling, 
Her breasts half hid, and half were laid to show 
Her envious vesture greedy sight repellmg , 

So was the wanton clad, as if this much 
Should please the eye the rest unseen, the touch 

As when the sunbeams dive thi;ough Tagus’ wave 33 

To soy the store house of his springing go'd, 

Love piercing thought so through hei mantle drave, 

And m her gentle bosom wandered bold , 

It viewed the wondrous beauty vir„ms have. 

And all to fond desire with vantage told 
Alas t what hope is left, to quench his fire 
That kindled is by sight, blown by desire 
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Thus p-isst^d she, praised, wished, and wondered at, 

Among the troops who there encampdd lay, 

She smiled for joy, hut well dissembled that, 

Her greedy eye chose out her wished prey , 

On all her gestures seemmg vutue sal, 

Towaids the imperial teat she asked the wav. 

With tliat she met a hold and loresome knight, 

Lord Godfrey’s youngest brother, Eustace hight. 

This was the fowl that first fell in the snare, 34 

He saw her fair, and hoped to find her kind ^ 

The throne of Gnpid had an easy stair. 

His barque is fit to sail with every wind, 

The breach he makes no wisdom can repair 
With reverence meet the baron low inclined, 

And thus his puipose to the yirgin told 
For youth, use, natui e, all had made him bold 

“Lady, if thee beseem a side so low, 35 

In whose sweet looks such sacred beauty shine, — 

For never vet did Heaven such grace bestow 
On any daughter born of Adam’s line — 
rhy name let us, though far unworthy, know, 

Unfold thy will, and avhince thou art m fine. 

Lest my audacious boldness learn too late 
What honours due become thy high estate ” 

“Sir Knight,” quoth she, “ your praises reach too high 36 
Above her merit aou commendeii so, 

A hapless maid I am, both born to die 
And dead to jov, that live in care and w oc, 

A virgin helpless, fugitiie pardic, 
hly native soil and kingdom thus forego 

To seek Duke Godfreys aid, such store men tell 
Of virtuous ruth doth m his bosom dwell 

“ Conduct me then that mightv duke before, 37 

If you be courleoua, sir, na well vou seem ” 

“ Conlent,” qtioih lie, “ smcc of one w omb ybore. 

We biothers are, voar foitnne good esttem 
To encounter me wbo=e word picvailetli moie 
In Godfn.v’s hearing man \ 011 haply deem 
Mine aid I grant, and his I pronust, too, 

Alt that hi> sctptte, or nn i.ivorc! can do ’ 
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lie lea Her easily Sortb when this ^vas said, 

Where Godfrey sat among his lords \nd peers. 

She rei. erence did then blushed, as one dismaved 
To speak, for <=ecret warns and inward fears. 

It seemed a bashful shame her speeches stayed, 

At last the courteous duke her gentiv cheers , 
Silence nns made, and she began her sale,. 

They sir to hear, thus sung this nightingale 

‘‘\ictonoas prmce, -whose honourable name 
Is held so great among our Pagan kings 
That to those lands thou dost by conquest tame 
Ihat thou hast non them some content it bnrgs , 
Well known to all is thy imtaortal 
The earth, thy worth thy foe, thy praises sings. 
And Pay nitns tvronged come td seek, thme aid. 
So doth thv virtue, so thy power persuade;, 

“ And I though bred in Macon’s heathenish lore, 
IVhich thou oppressest with thy puissant might, 
Tet trust thou wilt in helpless maid restore. 

And repossess her in her fadiePs right 
Others m their distress do aid implore 
Of km and fnends, but I m this sad plight 
Invoke thy help, my kingdom to m\ade, 

So doth thy \ irtue, so mv need perauade. 

** In thee I hop^ thv suocoura I im oke. 

To win the crown whence I am dispossest. 

For like renown awaUeth on the stroke 
To cast the haughty down or raise the opprest , 
Nor greater glory bnngg a sceptre broke, 

Than doth delncrance of a maid distrest , 

And since thou const at mil perform the thing, 
More is thy prawe to make, than tail a king ° 

“But jf dioo uould’st thy succours due ercuse. 
Because in Owiat I have no hope nor trust. 

Ah vet for iirtuc s stke thi virtue use • 

Who scorneth gold because it lies m dust ^ 

Be witness Heaven, if thou to grant refuse. 

Thou dost forsake a maid m cause mo t just. 

And for thou shall it large mv fortunes know, 

I will my inongs and their great treasons Show 
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“ Prince Arbilan that reign Sd in his life 43 

On fair Damascus, uas my noble sire, 

Born nf mean race he wns, yet get to wife 
The Queen Clunclia, such was the fire 
Of her hot love, but soon the fatal hnife 
Had cut the thread that kept then joys entire, 

Tor 50 mishap her cruel lot had cast, 

My birth, her death , my first day, was her last 

“ And ere five years were fully come and gone 4.I. 

Since his dear spouse to hasty death did yield, 

My iather aiso died, consumed wicn moan. 

And sought his love amid the Elysian field, 

His crown and me poor orphan, left alone, 

Mine uncle governed iir my tender cild 
For well he thought, if mortal men have faitb, 

In brother's breast true love his mansion hath 

" He took the cliarge of me and of the ci owji, 43 

And with kind shows of Jove so hroug-ht to pass 
That through Damascus great report was blown 
How good, howjast, how kind mine unde was , 

Whether he kept his wicked hate unknown 
And hid the serpent in the flowering grass, 

Or that true faith did in his bosom won, 

Decauae he meant to match me with his son 

*■ Which son, wifhm short while, did undertake 46 

Degree of Kingluhood, as beseemed him well, 

Yet never durst he for liis ladv s sake 
Break sword or lance, advance m lofty sdl , 

As fair he was, as Ctdiexea's make. 

As pioud as he that signoriaeth hell, 

In fashions wayward, and 111 love unkind 
F or Cupid deigns not w ound a currish mind 

“This paragon should Queen Annida wsd, ^7 

A goodly swain to be a princess’ fere, 

A Itncly patiner of a hdy’s bed, 

A noble head a golden crown to wear 
His glosing sire his errand dnilv said, 

And sugared speccheb whispered in mint eir 
To make me take this darlm„ iii mine inns 
But sdll tnt adder stoat her cars fiom cinriiis 
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He ied her easily forth when this was said, 

Wnere Godfrey sat among his lords and peers, 

She reverence did, then blushed, as one disma)ed 
To speak, for secret wants and inward fears, 

It seemed a bashful shame her speeches stayed, 

At last the courteous duke her gentlv cheers ; 

Silence ivas made and she began her tale, 

They sir to hear, thus sung this nightingale 

“Victorious prince, whose honourable name 
Is held so great among our Pagan kings, 

That to those lands thou dost by conquest tame 
That thou hast won them some content it brings , 
Well known to all is thy immortal fame. 

The earth, thy worth, thy foe, thy praises sings. 
And Paynims wronged come t3 seek thine aid, 
So doth th/ virtue, so thy power persuade, 

“ And I though bred in Macon’s heathenish lore, 
Which thou oppresses! with thy puissant might. 
Yet trust thou wilt an helpless maid restore, 

And repossess her in her father’s right 
Others in their distress do aid implore 
Of km and fnends , but I in this sad plight 
Invoke thy help, my kingdom to invade^ 

So doth thv \ irtue, so mv need persuade. 

“ In thee I hope, thy succours I in\ oke, 

To W'tt the CTOivn whence 1 am dispossest. 

For like renown awaiteth on the stroke 
To cast the naughty down or raise the opprest : 
Nor greater glory brings a sceptre broke. 

Than, doth dehv erance of a maid distrust , 

And since thou canst at wiU perform the thing, 
More IS thy praise to make, than kill a king 

“ But if thou would’st thy succours due excuse. 
Because in Christ 1 have no hope nor trust, 

Ah yet for i irtue s sake, thv virtue use * 

Who scometh gold because it lies in dust ? 

Be wimess Heaven, if thou to grant refuse, 

Thou dost forsake a maid in cause most just. 

And for thou sbalt at large my fortunes know, 

I will my wrongs and their great treasons show 
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“prince Arhilati that teigndd m his life 4.3 

On fair Damascus, w.is my noble sire, 

Born of mean race he was, yet got to ivife 
The Oueen Cliantilia, such was the fire 
Of her hot love, but soon the fatal Liife 
Had cut ilie thread that kept their joys entire, 

For so mishap her cruel lot had cast, 

My birth, her death , my first day, was her last 

“And ere five years -were fully come and gone 44 

Since his dear spouse to hasty death did yield. 

My father also died, consumed \vith moan. 

And sought his love amid the Elysian field, 

Hio crown itid me, poor orphan, left alone, 

Mmc uncle governed m niy tender i-iid , 

For ivell he thought, if mortal men have faith, 

In brother’s breast true love his mansion hath 

“ He took the charge of me and of the crov n, 45 

And with kind shows of Jove sn brought to pass 
That through Damascus great report was bloivn 
How good, how just, hoiv kind mine unde was , 

Whether he kept his wicked hate unknown 
And hid the serpent m the flowering grass, 

Or that tnic faith did in his bosom won, 

Because he meant to match me with his son 

‘ Which son, within short while, did undertake 46 

Degree of kinglitliood, as beseemed him well, 

Yet never durst he for his lady 3 cal^c 
Break sword or lance, advance in lofty sell , 

As fair he was, as Citberpa’s make, 

As proud as he that signoriseth hell, 

In fashions waywurd, and lu love unkind, 

For Cupid dagns not wound a ciiwsh. mmd 

“ This paragon should Oueen Armida wed, 47 

A goodly swam to he a princess’ Are, 

A lovely pavtuur of 1 ladj’s bed, 

A noble head a golden crown to wear 
Ills olosini, strt his errand daiK said, 

And sU;.arcd speeches wli spired in inine cm 
To make me take this dirliria in inim, imis 
hit stiU tUe addi r sio it het cars from ctiarnij 
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‘ At last he left me \vith a tioublcd grice, 

Through which transparent was Ins inward spite, 
Mcthought 1 read the stoty m his face 
Of these mishaps that on me since have light, 

Since that foul spirits haunt my testing place, 

And ghastly visions break my sleep by night, 

Grief horror fear my fainting soul did kill, 

For so my mind foieshon ed my comino th 

Three tinies tho shape of my deai mothei came, 

Pale, sad, d sraayed, to warn me in my dream, 

Alas, how far transformed from the same 
Whose eyes shone eist hi e Titan’s glorious beam 
‘ Daughtei,’ she says ‘ fly, fly, behold thy dame 
Foresliois the treasons of thy wretched came, » 
Who poison gainst thy harmless life piovides ’ 

This said, to shapeless air unseen she glides. 

“ But what avail high walls or bulwarks strong, 

Where fainting cowards have the piece to guard ? 

My se't too weak mine age was all too young, 

To undertake alone a work so hard, 

To wander wild the deseri woods among, 

A banished maid, of \voiited ease debarred, 

So grievous seemed, that hefer we e my ideath, 

And there to c'cphe where first I diew my breath 

I feared deadly evil if long I stayed, 

And yet to fly had nqithei will nor power, 

Nor durst itiy heart declare it waxed afraid, 

Lest so 1 hasten might my d>ing hour 
Thus restless waited I unhappj maia, 

What hand should first plucl up my springing flower, 
Even as the wretch condemned to lose his life 
Awaits the falling of the murdering knife 


‘ In these extremes, for so my fortune would 
Perchance preserve me to mv further ill, 

One of ray nohk father’s servants old 
T^lSt Ssr }tts nOwidiwssif fimas Ajj abi\i guud wnY, 
With store of tears this treason gan unfold 
And said my guardian w ould h s pupil kill. 
And that himself, if promise made bo kept 
Should give me poison dire ere next I slept 
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“ Vnd furtliLr toltl my, if I wisHlcI to Int, 53 

I must convey myailf by secret tlisht, 

And ofifercd then ill succour^ In, could give 
To aid his mistress, bmisheci from her right 
IIis Mords of comfort, fem to t\iie linu'. 

The artad of dcatli mode kaScr dangers light 
So ne concluded, when the slndoiis dun 
Obscured the earth I should de|)irt with liiiii 

“ Of dose escapes the aged patroness, 54 

Dlacher than erst, her sable mandc spread, 

When \iith two trustv muds, in great distress. 

Both from mine unde aud my realm I fled , 

Oft lool cd I back, but hardlv could suppress 
Those streams of tears, mine eves uncessant slied. 

For when I looked on my kiii,,dom lost, 

It was a, grief, a death, an hell almost 

‘'My steeds drew on the burden 01 mv limbs, 5; 

But still my looks, iny thoughts, drew back as fast, 

So fare the men, that from the heaven’s brun , 

Far out to sea, by sudden storm are cast, 

Swift o’er the grass the rolling chariot swims. 

Through ways uukiiuwii, 'til night, all day we haste 
At last, nigh tired, a c istle strong ^ve fand, 

The utmost border of my name land 

‘ The fort Arontes was, for so the Icnight 36 

Was calted, that my ddiver ince thus bad ivrouglil, 

But when the tyrant saw, by mature flight 
I had escaped the treasons of his thought, 

The rage increased in the cursdd wight 
Gainst me, and him, that me to safety brought, 

And us, accused, we would haie poisoned 
Him, but descried, to sa\ e our lives we fled 

" And that in lieu cf his approved truth, 27 

To poison him I hir^d had my guide. 

That he dispatchud, mine unbridled j outh 
ringe at will, in no subjection tied 
‘bnd that each night I slept — 0 foul untruth ' — 

Mine honour lost by this Aron tea' side 

But Heaven f prav send down revenging flrc, 

When so base love shah change my chaste desire 
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“ Not thit he sitteth on my ro5,al tbione 
Nor that he thust to drml niy lukeivarm blood. 

So grieveth me, as this despite alone, 

That my renown which ever blameless stood, 

Hath lost the light wherewith it always shone 
With forgM lies he makes his tale so good, 

And holds my subjects heaits m such suspense, 
That none takes aimour for their queen s defence 

“ And though he do my regal throne possess, 

Clothdd 111 purple crowned with burnished gold , 

Yet 15 his hate, Ins rancour, nt er the less, 

Since nought assuageth inahcc when 'tin old 
He threats to burn Arontes’ forteress, 

And murder him unless he yield the hold, 

And me and mine threats not with war, but death. 
Thus causeless hatred, endless is uneath 

“ And so he trusts to wash away the stain, 

And hide his shameful fret with mine offence, 

And saith he will restore the throne again 
To his late honour and due excellence. 

And therefore would I should be algates slam, 

Foi while I live, his right is m suspense 
Tins IS the cause my guiltless life is sought. 

For on my rum is his safety wrought 

“And let the tyrant have Ins heart’s desire. 

Let him perform the cruelty he meant, 

My guiltless blood must quench the ceaseless fire 
On winch my endless tears weie bootless spent. 
Unless thou help , to thee, renowned Sire, 

I fly, a virgin, orphan, innocent, 

And let these tears that on thy feet distil, 

Redeem the drops of blood, he thirsts to spill. 

“ By these thy glorious feet, that tread secure 
On necks of tyrants, by thy conquests brave, 

By that right hand and by those temples pure 
Thou seek st to free from Macon's lore, I crave 
Help for this sickness none but thou canst cure, 

My life and kingdom let tliv mercy save 

hroin death and turn but m vam I prove thee, 
If right, if truth, if justice cannot move thee 
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“ Thou who do'it all thou wishest, at thy will, 63 

And never wiliest aught but what is right, 

Preserve this guiltless bloig^ they seek to spill » 

Thine be my kingdom, save if iviih thj might 
Among these uptains, lords, and knights of skill, 

Appoint me ten, approved most in fight, 

Who with assistince of my friends and km. 

May serve my kingdom lost again to wiu 

“ For lo a knight, that had a gate to ward, 64 

A man of chiefast trust about his king, 

Hath promised so to beguile the guard 
That me and mine he uiidertnkes to bring 
Safe, where the tyrant haply sleepeth hard 
He counselled me to undertake this thing, 

Whose name alone acooinplish can the feat 

Tins said, his answer did the nymph attend, 65 

Her lool s, net- sighs, her gestures all did pray him 
Put Godfrey wisely did his grant suspend, 

He doubts the ivoist, and that awhile did sta\ hmi, 

He knows, who fears no God, he loves no friend, 

He feats the heathen false would thus faetriy Inm 
But yet such ruth dwelt in his pnneely mind, 

That gainst his wisdom, pity made him kind 

Besides the kindness of his gentle thought, 66 

Ready to comfort each distressed wight, 

The maiden’s offer profit with it brought. 

For if the Syrian kingdom were her right, 

Chat won, the way were casv, which he sought, 

To bring all Vsii subject to his might 

There might he ruse niuniUoii, aims and treasure. 

To work the Egyptian king and his displeasure 

Thus was his noble heart long time betwixt 67 

Fear ard remorse, not granting nor denying, 

Upon his eves the dame her lookmg» ti'-cd. 

As if her life and deaili ]-l) on Ins siting 

Some tears she shed, with sighs and sobbings mixed 

A:, if her hopes were dead through hta dehjm r , 

\t last hi-r t,arnest suit the duke dttiayed 

But V itir sweet words thus would conu nt tin- m lul 
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“ If not in service of our God ive fought, 

In meaner quarrel if this swoid were shaken, 

Well might thou gather m thy geif le thought, 

So fiir a p mcess should not be forsaken , 

But since these armies, from the world s end brought, 
To free this sacred town have undertaken, 

It were unfit we turned our strength away, 

And victory, even in her coming, stay 

“ I promise thee, and on my princely woid 
The burden of thy wish and hope lepose. 

That when this chosen temple ot the Loid, 

Her holy doors shall to his saints unclose 
In rest and peace , then this victorious sword 
Shall eaecute due vengeance on thv foes , 

But if for pit> of a worldlv dame 
I left this work, such pity were my shame ” 

At this the princess hent her eyes to ground 
And stood unmoved, though not unmarl ed, a sp ice, 
The secret bleeding of her inward wound 
Shed heavenly dew upon her angel s face 
‘ Poor wietch ” quoth she, “ m tears and soriows dio 
Death be thy peace, the grave thy resting-place, 
bmee such thy hap that lest thou merev find 
The gentlest heart on earth is proved unkind 

“ Where none attends what boots it to complain ^ 
Men’s fioward hearts are moved with women’s teais 
As marble stones are pierced with drops of rain, 

No plaints find passage through unwilling ears 
The tyrant, haply would Ins wrath restrain 
Heard he these prayers ruthless Godfrey heai s, 

Yet not thy fault is this, my chance, I see 
Hath made even pity, pitiless in thee 

“ So both thy goodness, and good hap denayed me, 
GriV, sormw, inisd lef care, liatli ov i,rtIuowu me 
The star that ruled mv biUhday hath betrayed me,. 
My genius sees his chaige, but dares not own me, 

Of queen like state, my flight hath disairaved me 
My father died, ere be five years had known me, 

My kingdom lost, and lastly resteth now, ' 
Down with the tree sith brol e is every bough 
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“ And foi the modest lore of maidenhood, 73 

Bids me not sojourn ivith these armed men, 

O wlmLer shall I fly what secret wood 
Shall hide me from the tyrant ? or what den 
What rock, what \ ault what cave can do me ,ood ? 

No, no, wheie death js sure, it resteth then 
To scorn his power and be it therefore seen, 

Armida lived, and died both hi e a c^ueen ' 

With that she lool cd as if a proud disdain 74 

Kindled disple.asnre in her noble mmd, 

The IV ay she came she turned her steps again. 

With gesture sad but in. disdainful Lmd, 

A tempest railed down her cheeks am am, 

With tears of woe, and sij,hs of anger a wind , 

The drops her footsteps wash, whereon she tieacls 
And seems to step on pearls, or ciystal heads 

Her cheelis on which this streaming nectar fell, 75 

Stilled thiougli the limbeck of hei diamond eves. 

The roses -nhitc aid red resembled well, 

Whe eon the rory May dew sprmUed lies 
When the fair morn frst blusheth from hei cell 
And breatheth balm fiom opened paiadise 
Thus sighed thus moui ned, thus wept this loveh Queen 
And in each drop bathed a grace unseen 

Thrice twenty Cupids unpercen ^d flew 76 

lo gather up thts liquor eie it fall 
And of each drop an arrow forged new, 

EUe, ns it cane, snatched up the crystal bill, 

And at rebellious hearts for wildfiie threw 
O wondrous love I thou iiiakest gam of all , 

For if sht ueeping sit or smiling stand, 

She bends thy bow , or kindletli else thy brand 

This forgi.d plaint drew forth unfeigned tecra 77 

From manj eyes, and pierced e idi worthy s heart , 

Hach one condoleth with her that her hears 
Ai d of her ^nef would help her bear the sniirt 
If Godfrev aid her no , not one but sweara 
Some tigrt&s ga’ t, him suck ot rou„hejt part 
MiJat the t idc cra^b, on Mpme cliffs aloft 
Hard i& tint r irt uliich be mtt mtkes not ioft 
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But jolly Eustace, in whose bieast the brand 
Of love and pity kindled had the flame. 

While others softly whispered underhand. 

Before the duke witii comely boldness came 
* Brother and lord, quoth he, “ too long \ ou stand 
In >our first purpose, yet vouchsafe to frame 
Your thoughts to ours, and lend this virgin aid 
Thanks are half lost when good turns are delayed 

“ And think not that Eustace’s talk assays 
To turn these forces from this present war, 

Or that I wish you should your armies ruse 
From Sion s walls, my speech tends not so far 
But we that lenture all for fame and piaise, 

That to no charge nor service bounden ai e, 

Forth of our troop may ten well spared be 
To succour her, which nought can weaken thee 

“ And know, they shall in God s high service fight, 
That virgins innocent sa\ e and defend 
Dear will the spoils be in the Heavens sight, 

That from a tyrant s hateful head v'e rend 
Nor seemed I forwaid in this lady s right, 

W th hope of gam or profit in the end , 

But for I know he arms unworthy bears. 

To help a maiden s cause that shuns or fears 

"Ah ' be it not pardie declared m France, 

Or elsewhere told where courtesy is in prize. 

That we forsook so fair a chcvisance, 

For doubt or fear that might from fight arise , 

Else here surrender I both sword and lance, 

And swear no more to use tins martial guise , 

For ill deserves he to he termed a knight, 

That hears a blunt sword in a lady’s right ” 

Thus parleyed he, and with confused sound, 

The rest approved what the gallant said. 

Their general their knights encompassed round, 
With humble grace, and earnest suit they prayed 
“ I yield, ’ quoth he, " and it be happy found. 

What I have granted, let her have jgur aid 
Yours be the thanks, for vours the danger is, 

If aught succeed, as much I fear, amiss 
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“But if with vt)U iii> wurdb may credit find, 83 

0 tempei then this heat misgtiides you so ' ” 

Thus much he said, but they with iancy bJind, 

Accept his grant, and let his counsel go 
What worl s not beautv, man s relenting mind 
Is eath to move with plaints and shows of woe 

Her lips cast forth a cliLiiii of sugared words, 

That captive led most of the Christian lords 

Eustace recalled her, and bespake her thus S4 

“Ecautv’s chief darling, let these sorrows be. 

For such assistance shall ynn find in us 
As with your need, or will, may best agree ” 

With that she cheered her forehead dolorous, 

And smiled for joy, that Phoebus blushed to see. 

And had she deigned her veil for to remove. 

The god himself once more had fallen in love 

With that she bioke the silence once again, S5 

And gave tire knight great thanks in little speech. 

She said she would his handmaid poor remain, 

So far as honour's laws received no breach 
Her humble gestures made the residue plain, 

Dumb eloquence, persuading more than speech 
Thus women know, and thus they use the guise 
To enchant the valiant, and beguile the wise 

And when she saw her enterprise had got S(5 

Some wished mean ol quick and good pioceedmg, 

She thought to strike the iron that w as hot, 

1 or uer\ action h ith hts hour of speeding 
Medea or filsc Circe ch ingtd not 

So far the shaots of nn.n, as her cj es spreading 
\hered their hearts, and with 1 er sjreii <» sound 
In lutt, ihtirintndb, tltcrr hearts, in lo\c she drowutu 

Ml wib siLighis that suh’le ,\oracii know, S7 

Hou t) hi, Lsi-d to catch some lover 11 i-w 
No .t p^e 1 td I t btn of hei misicmnsc bow 
1 or vitl t> I. tun,. h«.r t oa ht-j htr looki icikm 
hrom som. ;,i < ca* ii.»- mo cj -> iic ow, 
vo«ic It ^ ( 1 I nt ^ - rv I m iLw, 

'1 w 1 t, tiji.v pur "t t 1 e 1 m 0 1 , 

' ‘I l , iuv t i c 1 V 1 li 11 ird ihot' 
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But jollv Eustace, la whose bieast the brand 
Of love and pity kindled had tlie flame. 

While others softly whispered underhand, 

Before the duke witn comely boldness came 
“ Brother and lord ' quoth he, “ too long ^ ou stand 
In \our first purpose, yet vouchsafe to frame 
Your thoughts to ours, and lend this virgin aid 
Ihanl s arc half lost when good turns are delayed 

And think not that Eustace s talk, asai) s 
To turn these forces from this present war. 

Or that I wish you should your armies raise 
From Sions walls, my speech tends not so far 
But we that \ entui e all for fame and pi aise, 

1 hat to no charge nor service bounden are, 

Forth of our troop may ten well spared be 
To succour her, which nought can weaken thee 

“ And know, they shall in God s high service fight, 
That virgins innocent save and defend 
Dear will the spoils be in the Heaven s sight, 

That from a tyrant’s hateful head we rend 
Nor seemed I forward m this lady’s right, 

\\ ith hope of gam or profit in the end , 

But for I 1 now he arms unworthy bears, 

To help a maiden's cause that shuns or fears 

“Ah I be it not pardie declared in France, 

Or elsewhere told where courtesy is m prize. 

That we forsook so fair a chev isance, 

For doubt or fear that might from fight arise , 

Else here surrender I both sword and lance. 

And swear no more to use this martial guise , 

For ill deserves he to be termed a knight. 

That bears a blunt sword m a lady's right ’ 

Thus parleyed he, and with confused sound, 

The rest approved what the gallant said, 

Their general theit kni„Uts encompassed, round. 
With humble grace, and earnest suit they prayed 
“ 1 yield, quoth he, “ and it be happy found. 
What I have granted let her have your aid 
\ours be the thanks, for vours. the danger is. 

If aught succeed, as much I fear, amiss 
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“ But if with you my voids may credit find, 83 

O temper then this heat misguides you so ' ” 

Ihus much he said, but they with fancy blind, 

Accept lus grant, and let his counsel go 
What works not bcautv, mans relenting mind 
Is eath to move with plamts and shows of tvoe 
Her lips cast forth a chain of sugared words, 

That captive led most of the Christian lords 

Eustace recalled her, and bespake her thus 84 

“Beautv’s chief darling, let these sorrows be, 

For such assistance shill you find m iis 
As with your need, or will, may best agree 
With that she cheered her forehead dolorous, 

And smiled for joy, that Phcehiis blushed to see, 

And had she deigned her veil for to remove, 

The god himself once more had fallen m love 

With that she bioke the silence once again, 85 

And gave the knight great thanks in little speech, 

She said she would his handmaid poor remniii, 
bo far as honour s laws leceivcd no breach 
Her humble gestures made the re^iidue plain. 

Dumb eloquence, persuading inoie than speech 
Ihus women know, and thus they use the guise, 

To enchant the valiant, and beguile the wise 

And when she saw her enterprise had got S6 

borne wished mean of quick and good proceeding 
She thought to strike the iron that was hot, 

For eveiy action hath his hour of speeding 
■Medea or false Circe chmige'd not 
bo far the shapes of men, is her eyes spreading 
Altered their hearts, and with her sj ren’s sound 
In iuBt, their minds, their hearts, in Jove she drownea 

All Wily sleights that subtle women know, 87 

Hourly she used, to catch some lover new 

None I enntd the bent of hei unsleadfist bow. 

For with the tunc hei tnoughts her looks renew, 

From some she cast her modest eyes below. 

At some hep gaimg glmces roving llcw, 

And while she thus pursued lier mnton sport, 

She spiurtu the alow ind teincci the forw ird short 
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Butjoll) EubUcc, m whosc bieast the brand 
Of love ind pity i mdled ind the flame. 

While others softly whispered underhand, 

Deforc ihc d«! c njtft con.eJy boldness cui'e 
‘ Brother and lord, quoth he, “ too lon^, \ou stand 
In \our first purposcj yet vouchsafe to frame 
Your thoughts to ours, and lend this virgin aid 
rhanl s ate half lost when good turns are delayed 

“ And tlunl not that Buslace o talk assaa s 
To turn these forces from this present war, 

Or that I wish you should your armiLs raise 
Front Sio i s walls, m> speech tends not so far 
But we that cnUire all for fame and piaisc, 

That to no char®G nor service bounden are, 

Forth of out troop may ten well spardd be 
To succour htr, winch nought can w cahen thee 

“ And know, they shall m Gods high service fight, 
That \ir,^ins innocent save and defend 
Dear will the spoils be m the Heaven s sight, 
lhat from a lymts hateful head we rend 
\or seemed I forward m this lady’s right, 

With hope of gam or profit in the end 
But for 1 know he arms unworthy bears, 

To help a maiden s cause that shuns or fears 


Ah be It not pardie declared in France, 

Or elsewhere told, w here courtesy is in prize, 
That w< forsook so fair a chevisance, 
i or doubt or fear that might from fight arise , 
Else here sum nder 1 both sword and hnce 
Antt swear no more to use this mart al ^,1.150 , 
For ill deserves he to be termed a knight, 
That bears a blunt sword in 1 Hdj s r ght ’ 


Thus pirleyed he^ and with confused sound, 

The rest appro\, d what the gallant said, 

knights encompassed round 
, . , ™ ® S>"rce, and earnest suit they prayed 

ij, hJf i “ 'ind It be happy found 

Tf-v ^thanks, for j Ours the danger is, 

If aught succeed, as much I fear, amiss 
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But if \uth ^011 mv Mordb in'iy caAt. find 
O temper then this licit inissuidts )ou so ' ” 
rims much he Slid, but they with fincy blind, 
Vccept his jriiic, and let hia counsel ^'0 
■yMut works not beiutv, man’s relenting mmd 
Is cath to move with phmts and shows of woe 
Her bps cast forth a chain of sugared words, 
That captive led most of tin, Chnstnii loids 

Eustace recalled her, and bespake her thus 
“Bcauiv’s chief darling-, let these sorrows be, 
For such issisiance shall you find in tis 
As with your need, or will, may best ^rce 
With tint she cheerLcl her forehead dolorous, 
And smiled for joy, that pheubus blushed to see, 
And had she deigned her veil for to remove, 
The god himself once more had fiUen m love 


With that she broke the silence once agam, 

And gave the knight great thaiks in little speech, 

She said she would his iiandmoid poor remain, 

So far as honours laws received no breach 
Her humble gestures made the residue pl'im, 

Dumb eloq^uence, persuading more than speech 
Thus women know, and thus the) usp the guise. 

To enchant the valiant, and bc^iie the wise. 

And when she saw her entcipnae had got 
Some wishdd mem of quick ai,-/d good pmceeding. 

She thought to strike the iron, 'that was hot, 

For cveiv action hath his hpnr of speedmg 
Medea or false f jrre changed not 
So far the shapes of men^ as hoi eyes spi ending 
Altered Llieir hearts/ tiid with her svren’s sound 
In lust, their minis, tlicir hearts m love she drownta 


All wily sleights tlidt subtle women know. 

Hourly si e used, t^ catch some lover new 
None kenned tl e bent of hei uusteadfvst bow, 

Fen- with the time her thoughts her looks renew 
i rom some she cm her modest eyes below. 

At some her gnzmb glances roving flew 

And while si e Aus pursued hei wanton sport, 

She spuiicd the slow and reined the forward short 
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If some, as hopeless that she would he won, 

Fo bore to love because they durst not iTio\e her. 

On them her gentle looks to smile begun, 

As who say she is kind if you dare prove her 
On evei-v heart thus shone this. lustful sun, 

Ail strove to sene to plense, to ivoo, to Jove her, 

And m their hearts that cliaste and bashful were, 
Her eye’s hot glance dissolved the frost of fear 

On them who durst with fingering bold assay 
To touch the softness of her tender skin, 

She looked as coy, as if she list not play, 

And made as things of uortli vi'crc; hard win , 

Yet tempered so her dejgnfijl looks alway, 

Thit outward scorn showed store of grace -withm 
Till s with fdlse hope their longing hearts she fired, 
hardest gotten things are most desired 


-p. sometimes she \ralked in secret where, 

Tvm discontcrr, 

That fr i fiythds sate the swelling fear, 

Kor seTn^'^ sprung firom 'art lament, 

With h^ souls well near 

Tc of foolish ruth and love she lieiit, 

"Ah ' be It not pardie declan v, a 
Or elsewhere told where couru ^ ^ 

Th.t w. forsook 30 lav fettered, 

For doubt or fear that might froi w, ^4 “ 

Else here surrender I both sword®“"tfj 
And swear no more to use this niirUttcrcd 
For ill deserve:, he to be termed a',, ^ 

That bears a blunt sword in -> lady’s 

Thus parleyed he, and with confused souu . 

The rest approved what the gallant said, ? 

Their general thur Imghts encompassed ro 
Vith tumble grace, and earnest suit they nj ’ 

"and it be hanpy foun*^* ' 

What ! have ^ranted, let her have vour ud ’ 

Yours be the thanks, for yours the dapgei 
If aught succeed, as much I fear, amiss 
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Whilt thus she them torments t\vi\t frost nnd firt, 
Fwim joy ind gritf, hope mil restless Lii, 
The slv encinntreas felt her gam the nijjhor, 

These tvere her flocks thit golden fleeces benr 
But if some one durst ulter his desn-c, 

And by comphming nnke his j^riefs ippc'irj 
He laboured hard rocks \uth phints to mote 
She bad not learned the gamut then of love 

For down she bent her bashful e>es to ground, 
And donned the need of women s modest once, 
Down from her eyes wellJd the pcarlfi round, 

Upon the bright enamel of her face 
Such honey drops on springing flowers are found 
When Phoebus holds the rnmson moni in clilic 
Full seemed her looks of anger, and of shame 
Yet pity shone transparent through the sam" 

If she perceivdd by his outiyard cheer, 

That any would liis love by talk bewrav, 
Sometimes she heard him sometimes stopped her 
And. pKjed fast and loose the livelong di> 
dhiis all her lovers kind deluded were. 

Their earnest suit got iieitlier yea nor nav , 

But like the sort of weary huntsmen fare. 

That hunt all day, and lose at n glu the Irire 

These were the arts by which she captivcd 
A thousand souls of young and lusty knights 
These were the arms wherewith love rnnq ler d 
Their feeble hearts subdued in wanton fi-,hts 
Whnt avonder if AcluEes were misled, 

Or great Alcides at their ladies' sights, 

Since these tme champions of the Lord above 
Were thralls to beautv, yielden slaves to love 





or 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THE ARGUMENT 

Getinndo scorns RinnWo should asp re 
ToTiile that charge for «h ch he seeks and strives 
\nd slanders him so far that in his ire 
Ihe wronged knight his foe of life depr 
Far from the camp the slayer doth retire 
Nor lets himself be bound in cha ns or gyves 
Arm de departs content and from tl e seas 
Godfrey hears ne vs which hiru ai d 1 s d spleasc 


fHILE thus Armida false the 1 nights misled 
* ^ In wandering errors of deceitful love, 

And thought besides the champions promised, 
rile other lordings m her aid to move, 

In Godfrey s thought a strong contention bred 
Who fittest were this hazard great to prove , 

Tor all the worthies of the adventurers’ band 
Were like m birth, m power, in strength of hand 

But first the prince, by grave advice, decreed 
They should some knight choose at their own election, 
That in lits charge Lord Dudon might succeed, 

And of that glorious troop should take protection , 

So none should grieve, displeased with the deed, 

Nor blame the causer of their new subjection 
Besides, Godfredo showed by this device, 

How much he held that regiment in price 
iqS 
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lie called the worthies then, 'ind spike them so — 

“ LordiOj}*, jou kaow I jieldccl to jour will, 

And gaxe jou lictiibe inth tlub dame to gfl. 

To ivin her kingdom ind tint tjnnt kill 
But noiv agiin I let you furthtr kiiowj 
In following her it niij betide )ou ill ^ 

Refrain therefore, and chinge this forward thought 
For death unsent for, dinjer comes unsought 

“But if to sliun these perils, sougli: so fir, 

"May seem disgriceful n> the place you bold , 

If grave advice and prudent counsel are 
llsteemed detractors from your couragL hold , 

Then know, I none agninst his will debv, 

Nor what I grunted erst I now withhold , 

But be mine empire, as it ought of right, 

Sweet, easy, pleasant, gentle, meek and light 

“ Go then or tarry, each as likes him best. 

Free power I grant you on tins enterprise , 

But first in Dudon's place, now laid in chest, 

Choose YOU some other captain stout and wise , 

Then ten appoint among the wurtluesi, 

But let no more attempt this hard emprise, 

In this my will content you that I have, 

For power constrained is but a glorious slave ” 

Thus Godfrey said, and Uius his brother spake, 

And answered foi himself and all his peers — 

** My lord, as well it iitteth thee to make 
These wise delays 'ind cast tiiese doubts and fears, 

So ^tis our part at first to undertake , 

Coura,,e and liastB beseems our might and years , 

And tins proceeding w ith so grave advice, 

Wisdom, in you, in us were cowardice 

“Since then the fe.at is easy, danger none, 

All set lu battle and in hardv fight, 

Do thou permit the chosen ten to gone 
And aid the damsel ” thus devised the Itaight, 

To make men think the sun of honour shone 
There where the lamp of Cupid gave the light 
The rest perceive his gnile, and it approve, 

And call that knighthood which was childish love 
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But lo\m^ I U)t ICC, t It \ mi }i t!u i <-)c 
Bclicld tUc \ orth of Soplii i j imblc clitld, 

And Ills f ur Ai ij)c uul b l c 1> ui \ ) , 

Bcsiiic U c \iru lj ill ill » litc v-i 
\nd for m l>\c lie uoiild no coi»i 
He vored his. moil U mill .-t ceclte. .moo-idy Idul, 
Drnvm Ins ti\ li to iiteiid 1 ij nor i 
rims with fair -leijjlii lie hid tiic 1 in ht toord 

Of ,rcit 1 ertotdo tiiou 1 ir t re Uer licir, 
rUou star ot I mjuliood lloner of cliu iir%, 
lei) me, ikho no.v jhiil kid il Ij Ji}iiidnm fur, 

S nee our 1 ite ^uide in m irbic CO d dodi lie ' 

I But with fiinoita Hudcni ini„i t coinn ue 
In dl hut year-, lioir iod s, and i,riMl> 

To ulioin ihould I Did c ( odfrei o bioliter, Vie! i 
Unlcsb to tli e% the CJinstiau uriit) » shivid " 

“Thee whom ii birth iinl e» eiliiat with ihc U-it 
Tlmic acts prefer both me and all behrn , 

\'or tint 11 fi„ht thou both burpasi the* rcjt, 

\nil Godiro'b worttiy self, I hold in bCorii , 
riice to obey then am I oiih pressed , 

Before ihcie vouiiie:. be tlniic eaolc borne , 

This honour haplj thou ebteenieal ho lit, 

Whose Jay of ^^lory neier jet found nij,ht 

‘ Yet majest thou fucihcr bj this means disph) 
The spreading wings of thv immortal fame^ 

I will procure it, if thou sa>est not nai, 

\nd all their wills to thine election frame 
But for 1 scantly am resolved vvhidi way 
lo bend my force or where employ the s ime, 
Leave me, I pray, at iny diserctiou free 
To help Armida, or serv e here with thee.” 

This last request, for love is evil to hide, 
Empurpled boUi his cheeks with scarlet red^ 
Rinaldo soon his passions had dcsetied, 

•\nd gently smilmg turned aside his head, 

And, for weal Cupid was too feeble e>ed 
To strike him sure, the five in him was dead , 

So that of rivals was he nought afraid 
Nor cared he for the journey or the maid. 
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But tn bts noble ihou^'ht i'i,\aKca he oft i j 

Dudon's hi^h pro\v^. s, death and burnl, 

And ho\r Aijtntes bore his plumes aloft, 

Praising his fortune for tint orthy’s fall 
Besides, the knighds swtet nords and praises soft 
To his due honour did him ndj call, 

And made his heart rejoice for uell he knew 
Though much he praised him, nil his words itere true 

*' Degrees, ’ qiioth he, “ of honours high to Iiuld 14 

I uould them firc,t deserve, and then desi e , 

And vere luj valour such as you hate told, 

"Would I for liiat to higher place aspire 
But if to honours due raise me \ou would, 

I will not 01 my works refuse the hire , 

iVnd mneh it glads me, that my oower and might 
Yprai ed ja by such a valiant knight 

** I neither seek it nor lefuse the place, ij, 

Which if [ get, rt,; praise and thanks be thine” 

l-usiacc, dns spoken, hied thence apace 

To know which way his fellows heirts iiidine 

Bat Pnnee Gernando coveted the place 

"Whom though Aimida sought to undermine, 

Gainst him v et vain did all her engines prov e 
Ilia pride was such, there was no place for love 

Gernando was the long of Norwav s son 16 

That many a realm and region had to guide, 

And for bis elder:. lando and crowuis had won 
Ills heart waa puffed up with endless pride 
The other boasts more what himself had done 
Than all his ancestors’ great acts beside , 

A ct his forefathers old before him w ere 
Famous in war and peace five hunored vear 

This barbarous pnnee who only vainly thought ij 

Tli'U bliss in wealth and kinglv power doth he 
Ana in resoect esteemed all virtue nought 
Unless I vu:e adorned wi»n titles high. 

Could not endure liut to ihe phee he sought 
A nmple knight snrmld dare tn ortsa so ni^b , 

And in hia bix ist so boded led d spUe, 

That ire and v.radi tided ic^on qiiitu. 
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*U\c ludduu tiail, ill il lit. in i.)o V w at 
To win tin. tort ot unbdit.\iii I m m, 
loiHKUrtiij ihcft ulia<. IK. niiiiiii 1)1*. ^ iit-t 
Vnd in hib bJioin tinpi.r(.{,iv(.d f m t 
It lilkd Ills Ik. trl ^^lUl ni ilici., .»trift. iial hnt^, 

It unde him blispiiLmt. sw*. cur c uul biiii 
Imbiblc It otill 'ittcmL {nai ncrr, 

Ind tnus cicfi ininu*c wlii'ipccth 111 Ins 

\\ Int, bh ill Knultlo ni ilch thcc d irc^ in. ItU 
rhost uik n H1K.S of Ins win ptui 
I hen let him si>, if ihcc he ivouln c\ctl, 

Wlnt hnds, \Unt reilnis )ns tnbunnes be 
If his forefathers m ihe Onl d tell, 

Were honoured like tliiiie Uni lai, let see 
O how dares one so me m ispire so hiohf 
Bom in that scmle counlr> lnl> ? 

Now, if he wm, or if he lose the diy. 

Yet 15 his praise and j,lor> hence dented, 

For that the world will, to his credit, say, 

Lo this IS he that with C em mdo stra cd 
The chat,;e some deal thee InpJy honour may, 

Tint noble Dudoti had while here he li\ed , 

But laid on him he would the ofhee shame, 

Let It sufhet, he durst desire the same. 

If when this breath from man’s frail body theS 
The soul take keep, or know tlic thinj,s done here, 
Oh how looks Dudon from the glorious skies ^ 
What wrath wlnt inger m his tacc appe ir, 

On this proud youngling while he bends his eyes, 
Marking how hi,,h he doth his feathers rear > 
Seeing Ins rash wempt, how eniiii he dare. 
Though hut a hoy, w nh his great w orth compare 

He dares not only, but he strive^ and pro\ es, 
Where chastisement were lit there w ms he praise 
One counsels him, his speech him fonvard moves , 
Another fool approveth all he cay s 
If Godfrev fevour him more than behoves, 

Why then he wrongeth thee an hundred wa\s , 

Nor let thy state so far disgraced be. 

Now what thou art ind canst let Godfrey see 
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With such false words the kindled fire began •’3 

To every vein his poisoned heat to reach. 

It awollcd his scornful heart, and forth it ran 
At his proud looks, and too audncioua speech , 

All that he thought blamewortlij in the man, 

To hi& disgrace that would he each where preach , 

He termed him proud and vain, his north in fight 
He called fool nardise, rashness, madness right 

All that m him was rare or e'ccellent, 24 

All that was good, all ih it was pnncelv found, 

With such sharp words as malice could invent, 

He blamed, such power has wicked tongue to wound 
The vouth, for ev cryvrhcre those rumours went, 

Of these repronches heard sometimes the sound 
Hot did for that hio Tongue the fault amevvd, 

Until It brought him to his woeful end 

The cursed fiend that set his tongue at large, 25 

Still bred more fancies m his idle brain, 

His heart with slanders new did overcharge. 

And sootned him still in his angr) v cm , 

Amid the camp a. place wa;, broad and large, 

"VVJiere one fair regfuierit might easrlj iraia , 

And there m tilt and harmless tuurnament 
Their days of rest the youths and gallants spent 

Them*, as h's fonu^e would if shoiiW betide, *’6 

■^.niid the press Gernando gin rmtt. 

To tomit out his \cuom une»pied, 

■Wherewith toui em j did his heart mspirt 
liinaldo heard him as he stood beside, 

\n<l Is he could not bndc wrath and »e, 

‘Thou liCat, ’ cried he loud ana v ilh tin* word 
\bout Ins head he tossed his ihmiug sword 

T iiunaet -vtatc, •wid lightnci!! seemed 'Vus ’oranu •>7 

5o le 1 his look and turioUs was hi> cheer, 

Cernani-o irtinbled for he aw st Iniid 
Pile il.at 1, and ceiin r helo nor comfort rear 
^e r jr th se)d re 11 to w unujj s 11 d 
He mud p'‘ojd sur, as thvii,li 1 e nought d d leir 
Lu b vel Ire V ht> 1 tt’e eJpirg b id , 

\i J J’ui hho etsru) re IjI ' iict i lut 

a 
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With tint a thousand blades of burnished steel 
Glistered on heaps like flimcs of fire in sigiit, 
Hundreds, that knew not yet the '\tnrrol noel. 

Ran thither, sonic to giiC and some to fijlit 
The empty air a sound confused did feel 
Of murmurs low, and outcries loud on height, 

Like rolling avaves and Boreas’ angiy blasts 
When roaring seas against the rocks he casts 

But not for this the avrongiSd warrior staged 
His jusi displeasure and incrnsdd ire, 

He caved not what the vulgar did or said, 

To vengeance did his coiiVxage fiuce aspire 
Among the thickest weapons wai he made, 

His tVuudet'ug sword made all on heaps rctiic, 

So that of near a thousand stayed not one, 

But Prince Gcriiando bore the brunt alone 

His hand, too qmck to execute his wrath, 

Perfonndd all, as pleased his eye and heart, 

At head and breast oft times be sirucl en hath. 

Now at the right, now at the other part 
On every side thus did he harm and scatli, 

And oft beguiled his sight w itii nimble art, 

That no defence the prince of wounds acquits, 
Where least he thinks, or fears, there most he hits 

Nor ceasdd he, till in Gernando’s breast 
He sheathdd once or twice his funous blade , 

Down fell the hapless prince with death oppressed 

A double way to his weak soul was made 

His bloody s vord the victor wiped and dressed, 

Nor longer bv the slaughteied body stayed 
But sped him thence, and soon appeased hath 
His hate, his ire, his rancour and his wrath 

Called fay the tumult, Godfrey drew him near, 

And there beheld a sad a d meful sight, 

The s gns of death upon his face appear, 

With dust and blood his lochs were loathiy dight, 
Sighs and complaints ra each side might he hear. 
Made for the suddei death of th t gieat 1 night 
Amazed be asked who durst and did so much 
For yet he knew not whom the ftult would touch 
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Arnoldo, minion of the Prince thus slain, 33 

Augments the fault m telling it, and saith, 
lbs Prince is murdered, for a quarrel vain, 

B\ young" Rinaldo m his desperate %vrath^ 

And with that sword that should Christ’s law maintain 
One of Christ’s champions bold he killed hath. 

And this he did m such a place and hour. 

As if he scorned your rule, despised your power 

And further adds, that he deserved death 34 

B) law, and liu should be mvtolate, 

That none offence could greater he imeath, 

And iot the plice the fault did aggravate 
If he esenpe, that mischief would take breath, 

And ftnunsh bold in spite of rule and state , 

And that Germndo’s friends ^vould venge the wrong. 
Although to justice that did first belong, 

And by that means, should discord, hate and strife 35 

Raise mutinies, and what iheicfore ensucth 

Lastly he praised the dead, and still had nfe 

Ail words he thought could \engeance mote or rutin 

A^uu'jt him Fancred argued for hic, 

With honest reasons to oveuse the joutli 

The Duke heard ah but with sucli sober chee’’. 

As banished hope, and still mcreasdd fear 

“ Great Pr nee ' quoth Tancred, ‘ set before thine ej es 36 
Rmaldo’s 1101411 and courage what it is, 
flow much our hope of conquest in him lies , 

Regard that pnncdv house and race of his. 

He that conecteth every fault lie spits, 

And judgeth all alike, doth all im ss , 

For faults, sou know, arc greater thought or less, 

* iXs IS the onrsDii s selt that doth tiansgicss ’ 

Godffedo ansucud him. If high aud Joiv jy 

Of sovereign powei. .dike .should led the stroke, 

Then, r-uicrcd, lit you counsel us, I trow , 

If lords should knoi no J iiv, as erst you spol e, 

How vde and base our empire were you know, 

If none b it slaits and p asat tsj be ir dit. yoke, 

\\ c ik IS the SCI ntm and tin. power is small 
Th.* such pro\ so j bring it newA with U 
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‘But nunc was freely gi\t.a cru ’twas soUolit, 

Nor that it lessened be I nois consent , 

Right well know I both when and wlictc I ouglit 
To oive condign reward and puniblmient, 

Since you arc all in like subjection brought, 

Loth high and low obey, and be content ” 

Tins heard, Tancrcdi wisely stayed his words, 
Such weight the saymos have of kings and lords 


Old Ray mond praised his speech, for old men think 39 

They ever wisest seem when nioat S\.vCTC, 

* ’Tis best, quoth he, “ to make these great ones shrink. 

The people love him whom the nobles fe ir 
There must the rule to all disorder^ sink, 

W here pardons more than punishments appear , 

Tor feeble is eacli kingdom, frail md weal , 

Unless his basis be this fear I speak.” 


These words Tancredi heard and pondered well, 4° 

And by them wist how Godfreys thoughts were bent. 

Nor list he longer with these old men dwell, 

But turned his horse and to Riualdo went, 

Who, when lits noble foe death wounded fell. 

Withdrew hint softly to his gorgeous tent , 

There Tancred found him, and at large declared 
The words and speeches sharp which late you heard 

And said, “Although I wot tht outward show 4^ 

Is not true witness of the secret thought, 

For that some men so subtle arc, I trow, 

That what thev purpose most appeareth nought , 

Yet dare I say Godfredo means, I know, 

Such knowledge hath h s looks and speeches wrought. 

You shall first prisoner be, ind then be tried 

As he shall deem it good and law provide ’ * 

With that a bitter smile well might \ ou see 4^ 

Rinaldo cast, with scorn and high disdaii , 

‘ Let them m fetters plead their cause, quoth he 
“That are base peasants, born of servile stain 
1 was free born I hve aud i ill die free 
Before the=c feet be fettered in a chain 

These hands were made to shake sharp spears and swords. 
Not to be tied m gyves and twisted cords 
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“ If my good, service leap tbs rccompetiae, 4J 

To fee chpt up in close and secret mew, 

And as a tli cf be after dragged from thence, 

To suffei pumsliiiieiiL as law finds due , 

Let Godfrey conic or lend, I will not fecncc 
Until we knoiv who stall this bargain rue, 

That of our tragedy the late done fact 
May be tlm iiist, and tins the setoiid, act, 

“Give me mme arms,’' he cried, his squiie them brings 44 
And clad, his head, and dressed m iron strong, 

About his neck, his silver shield he flings, 

Down by his side a cutting sword there hung , 

Among tins earth s bi ava lords and mighty Lings, 

Was none so stout, so fierce, so fair, so young, 

God hlars he seemed descending from, his sphere, 

Or one whose looks could make great JIars to fe^r 

Tancreds laboured ith some plsxsmg speech 4y 

His spirits fierce and courage to appease , 

“ Young Prince, thy valour," tims he gan to piench, 

“Can ebast'se all that do thee wrong, -it ease, 

I laiow your virtue can your enemies teach. 

That you can venge you when and whore vou please 
Rut God forbid this day you lift your arm 
To do this camp and us your friends such harm 

“Tell me what will you do’ why would you st on 46 

Your noble hand.<i in our unguiltv blood ’ 

Dy wounding Chnsti ins, wift yon igim 

Pierce Chnat, whose parts they are and members ^^ood ■' 

Will vou destroy us for your glory vain, 

UnsUy ed as rolling wives in ocean flood ’ 

Far bt, it from you so to prov e ^ our strengtli, 

And let your zenl uppense your rage ut length 

■“For Gods love stay your liuat, and just dispkasuiL, 47 
Appense your writh, vour courage flcrci. assuage, 

Patience, u praise , forbtar mce, is a treasure, 

Sunrmct,, an angel is , a monster, mge 
ft Last your acuons b\ e\amplc ini, isurt, 

Inn think hot I in mine unbntihd igt. 

W'os vroHcttl yvt 1 would 1 ol r<,vcti.,«nn.ai tale 

On all tills camp, lOr rici. m i.ii<Lr.=i sakL 
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“Cilicta conqueied 1, ab all men wot, 

A.nd there the ’lorious cross on hi^h I leircd, 

But Baldwin came, and what 1 nobly ^ot 
Bereft me fdscly when I Last him fc irtd , 

He seemed my friend, and I disco\ertd not 
His secret covctise which since appeared, 

Yet strive I not to oCt mme own by fi^ht, 

Or civil war, although perehanct. I might 

“ If then you scorn to be in pruon pent, 

If bonds, as high disgrace, your hands refuse. 

Or if your thoughts Still to inaint uii are bent 
Your liberty, -as men of honour use 
To Antioch what if forthwith you went’ 

And leave me here your absence to excuse, 

There with Prince Boemond live m ease and peace. 
Until this storm of Godfrey's anger cease 

“For soon, if forces come fiom Egypt land. 

Or other nations that us heic confine, 

Godfrey will beaten be w ith his ow n wand, 

\nd feel he wants that valour great of thine, 

Our camp may seem an ai m without a hand. 

Amid our troops unless thy eagle shine ' 

With that came Guciplio and those words approved, 
And prayed him go, if him he feared oi loved 

Their speeches soften much the warrior’s heart, 

And make liis wilful thoughts at last i elent, 

So that he yields, and saith he will depart. 

And leave the Chrisiun camp incontinent 
His friends, whose love did nev cr shrink or start, 
Prefer! ed their aid, what wav soeer he went 
He thanked them all, but left them all, besides 
Two bold and trusty squiies, and so he rides 

He rides, revolving in his noble spnght 
Such haughty thoughts as fill the glorious mind , 

On hard adventures was his whole delight, 

And now to wondrous acts his will inclined. 

Alone against the Pag ms would he fight, 

And kill their kings from Egypt unto Inde, 

From Cynthia s bills and Nilus unknown spring 
He would fetch praise and glorious conquest bring 
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But Gudpho, when the; prince his Icive Ivid tihc S3 

And now bad spurred his courser on his way, 

No longer tarriaiicc w it!i the rest would make, 

Bat hastes to find Gcdfredo, if he may 
Who seeing him appio'icliing, forthwuh spake, 

“ Guetpho,” quoth he, " for tlice I only stay, 

For thee i sent my her dds all about, 

In every tent to seek and find thcc out “ 

This said, he softlv drew the knight iside 54 

Wncacc none might hear, and then bcspil c him thus 
“ HovV chanceth it thy nephc.it ’s ragf, and pnde, 

Hake-, Imn so far forget himself and us ? 

Hirdly could I believe what is betide, 

A. murder done for cause so fri\ olous. 

How I have loved him, thou and all can tul , 

But Godfrey loved him but whilst he did well 

I must provide that every one hiivc light, 

1 hat all be heard, each cause be well discussed, 

As far from partial love as free from spite, 

1 hear complaints, yet nought hut proves I (uist 
Now if Rin-aldo weigh our rule too light, 

And have the sacred lore of war so brust, 

Take you the charge that he before us come 
Te clear Iiimself and hear our upright dome 

*• But kt him come withouten bond or chain, 5b 

For still ray thoughts to do him grace are fiatned , 

But if our power lie haplv shall disdain, 

As well I know his courage ) et untamed, 

To bring him by persuasion take some pain 
Else, if 1 prove scvcic, both you be blamed, 
lhat forced mv gentle nature gainst my thought 
To rigour, Icat our laws return to nought ” » 

Lord Guelpho answered thus • "What heart can bear 37 
Such, slanders false devised by hate and spits'^ 

Or with stayed patience, leproaclieb hear, 

And not levengB by bank or bv fight ^ 

The Narwa) Pnnee hath bought liis follv dear, 

But who with words could stay the angry knight > 

A fool u he that comes to preadi or prate 

When men \rtth swords their right and wiong atb la 
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“ And wheitt yon ^.ish he should h\mielf submit 
To hear the censure of your upright laws , 

Aks, th It c-innot be, for he is flit 

Out of this camp, -nithouten stay or pause. 

There take my gage, behold I offer it 
To him that first accused him m this cause. 

Or any else that dare and will maintim 
That for his pride the prince was justly slain. 

‘ I say with reason Lord Gernaudo’s pride 

He hath abated, if he have ottended 

Gainst )Our commands, who are his lord and guid^ 

Oh pardon him that fault shall be amended ’ 

“ If he he gone, ’ quoth Godfrev, “ let him ndc 
And brawl elsewhere, here let all strife be ended 
And you, Lord Guelpho, for ) our nephew’s sake, 

Breed us no new, nor quarrels old awake ’ 

This while the fair and false Armida strived 
To get her promised aid in sure possession, 

The dav to end, with endless plaint she dr ved , 

Wit, beawiy, craft for her midc intercession 
But when the eaith was once of lij,ht deprived 
And western seas felt Titans hot impression, 

Twi\.t two old knights, and matrons twain she went, 
Where pitched was her fan and curious tent 

But this false queen of craft and sly invention, — 

Whose looks, loves arrows we’e, whose eyes b's q«’'eC5> 
Whose beauty matchless, free from reprenension, 

A wonder left bv Heaven to after livers — 

Among the Christian lords had bred contention 
Who first should quench liis flames in Cupid s iivcrs, 
While all her weapons and her darts rehearsed, 

Had not Godfredo’s constant bosom pierced 

To change his modest thought the dame procureth, 

And protfereth heaps of love’s enticing treasure 
But as the falcon newly gorged endureth 
Hut keeper lute her oit, but comes at leisure , 

So he, whom fulness of delight assureth 

What long repentance comes of love’s short pleasure, 

Her crafts her arts, herself and all despiseth 
So base affections fall, when, virtue nseth 
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And not one foot ins steadfast foot was moved 6 ^ 

Out of that heavenly path, wherein ho paced, 

Yet thousand wiles and thousand wa\s she proved, 

To have that castle fair of goodness rased 

She used those looks and smiles that most behoved 

To melt the frost which his hard heart embraced, 

And gainst his breast a thousand shot she vcniLiied 
Yet was the fort so strong it was not entered 

The dame who thought that one blink of her eve 64. 

Could make the chastest heart feel love’s sweet p-iiti 
Oil, how her pnde abated was hereby ' 

When all her sleights were aoid, her crafts were vaiu, 

Some other where she would her forces try, 

Wliere at more ease she might more vantage gam, 

As tired soldiers whom some fort keeps out, 

Thence raise their siege, and spoil the towns about 

But yet all ways the wily witch could find 65 

Could not Taticredi's heart to loveward move, 

His sails were filldd with another wind, 

He list no blast of neiv affection prove , 

For, as one poison doth exclude by kind 
Another's force, so love cxcludeth love 

These two alone nor more nor less the dame 
Could win, the rest all burnt in her sw cct llame 

The princess, though her purpose would not frame, 66 

As late she hopdd, and as still she would, 

Yet, for the lords and knights of greatest name 
Became her prey, as erst you heard it told. 

She thought, ere truth revealing time or fame 
Bewrayed her act, to lead them to some hold 

Where chains and bands she meant to make them prove 
Composed by Vulcan not by gentle love 

The lime prefixed at length was come and past, 67 

Which Godfrev had set down to lend her aid, 

When at his feet herself to earth she cast, 

“ The hour is come my Lord,’ she humbly s iid, 

‘ And if the txrant haply hear at last, 

His banished niece hath vour assistance prayed, 

He will in arms to save his 1 ingdotn nso, 

So shall We harder make this enterpnse 
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‘ Before report can bring the tyrWt news, Oa 

Or his espials certify their king, 

0 let thv goodness these, few champions choose, 

That to htr kingdom should thy handmaid hnng , 

Who, eveept Heaven to aid the right refuse, 

Recover shall her ctown, from whence shall spring 
Th) profit, for betide thee ponce or war 
Thme ail her cities, ail her subjects are ” 

The captain sage tui, damsel fair assured, ^9 

His word was passed and should not be recanted. 

And she with, sweet and humble grace enduied 
To let him point those ten, which late he «nnted 
But to be one, each one fought and procured, 
l\o suit, entreaty, intercession wanted. 

There tnw each at others’ love exceeded, 

And all importunate made, more than needed 

She that well saw the secret of their hearts, 7^ 

And knew how best to warm them m their blood, 

Against them threw the cursda poisoned darts 
Of jealousy, and gnef at others’ good, 

For love she wist was weak \vithouf those arts, 

And slow , for jealousy is Cupid’s food , 

For the swift steed runs not so fast alone, 

As when some strain, some s'^nve him to ontgone. 

Her words in such allunng sort she framed 7* 

Her looivs enticing, and her woomg smiles, 

That every one his fellows favours blamed, 

That of their mistress he received ercwhiles 
This looIisK crew of lo/ers unashamed. 

Mad with the poison of her secret wiles. 

Ran forward st 11, m this disordered sort, 

Nor could Godfredo s bridle rem them short 

He that would satisfv each good desire, 7" 

Withouten partial love, of every knight. 

Although he swelled with shame, with gnef and ire 
To see these follies a.rd these fashions light 
"Vet since by no advice they would retire, 

Another way he sought to set them right 

“Write all \ our names, quoth he and see w hom chance 
Of lot, to this exploit Will first advance " 
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rheic names were wri% and, in an lielmct shaken, 73 

While each did fortune’s gctec and aid implore , 

At last they drew them, and the foremost taken. 

The Earl of Pembroke was, Aitemidore, 

Doubtless the county tlioualU Ins bread avell baken , 

Ne\t Gerrard followed, then with tresses hoar 
Old Wenceshus, that felt Cupid’s rage 
Now in his doatmg and his dying age 

Oh how contentment in then foreheads shined] 74 

Their looks with joy , thoughts swelled with secret pleasure, 
The.=e three it ^jeemed good sucCGiiS designed 
To make the lords of love ind beautj s tieasuie 
Their doubtful fellow s at their hap repined, 

Anri with small pitience wnit Fortune’s leisure, 

Upon his lips that re id the scrolls attending, 

As if their lives were on his words depending 

Guasco the fourth, Ridolpho him succeeds, 75 

Ihen Uldeiick whom love list so advance, 

Ford William of Ronciglion ne'tt he reads, 

Ihen Eberird, and Henry born in France, 

Rambaldo last, whom wicked lust so le ids 
That be forsook his Saviour with mischance , 

This wretch the tenth was who was thus deluocd. 

The rest to their huge grief were nil evcludud 

O’ercome with cm^, wrath and jealoiisv, 7^ 

The rest blind Fortune curwe, and all her laws, 

And mad with lote, yet out on love they erv, 

Thit m his kingdom let her judge their ciuae 
And for man s mind is such, tli it oft we try 
Things most forbidden, without stay or p'luse. 

In spite of fortune purposed many a kiiiglu 
To follow fait Armida when ’twas night. 

To follow her, by night or else by day, 

And m her quarrel venture hfe and Imrb 
With sighs and tears .she g.in them soltlj. pray 
To keep that promise, when the skies wert dim, 

To this aud that 1 night did she plain ind say, 

What gr« f she felt to part wrthouten liuu 

"Meanwhile the ten had donned thtir annour best, 

And taken leave of Godfrey and the rust 
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Thcdult iilMstil them miy one iimt, >' 

How liglu how truitUai w'ts tin. V fiitli, 

And told policj, whit wir, wJni -iit 
Avoidi deceit, winch hcedkab men buriy ih , 

His speecnes pierce thciir eir, but not iJtcir he ir!> 

Love calls it folly, wli uso wiscloin s nth 

1 tius warnca he leives them to thm w inton cWidv, 

Who parts that , such Inste had she to ndi- 

Tfie conttut-tesb depini., and with Ittr led ? 

These prisoners, whom lo\e would ciptnc keep, 
rhe hearts of tliosc s^'i. left behind her bled, 

Witii point of sorroiv s arrow pitrced dec]) 

But when the night her drowsy mantle spread 
And fdkd the tarh with silence slndc and slcsp, 

In secret sort then each forsook his tuit, 

And as blind Cupid led them blind they Went 

Eustatio first, who seantH could forbear, ^ 

Till friendly night inioht hide his hisle and shami.. 

He rode m post, and let his beast him bear 
As his b'"id iancy would his journey frame, 

A’l night he wandeo-d and he w ist not w here , 

But With (he morning he espied the dame, 

That with her guard up from a i ilHgc rode 
Where she and they that night had made abode 

Thither he galloped fast, and drawing near ‘ 

Eambaldo knew the 1 night and loud!) cried, 

“Wnence comes joung Eustace, and what sccl s he here ’ 

‘ I coine,^' quoth he, “ to serve the Queen Armidc, 

If si e accept me, would we all were there 
Wheie mv good will and faith nii„ht best be tried. 

* Who quoih the other, “choseth thee to prove 
This high exploit of hers He answered, ‘ Love 

“ Love hath Eustatio chosen, Fortune thee, ' 

In tnv Conceit which is the best election 
‘ Nay then, these sh fts are vain, replied he, 

' These t ties faUv, serve thee for no protection, 

Thou canst not here for this admitted be 
Our fellow serv ant, m this sweet subjection ’ 

‘ And who quoth Eust ice angrv, “ dares denv 
My tcllovvslnp ? ’’ Rambaldo answered, “ I ’ 
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And with that word his cutting sword he dretv, 83 

That glittered bright, and spuhled flanuiig fire , 

Upon his foe the other champion flew. 

With equal courage, and ruth equal ire 
The gentle princess, who the danger kiew, 

Between them stepped, and prived ihem both retire 

“Rambald, ’ quoth she, “ why should you grudge 01 plain, 

If I a champion, yoa an helper gam ? 

“ If me you lore, why wish you me deprived 84 

In so great need of such a puissant knight ? 

But welcome Eust'ice, in. good time nrnved. 

Defender of my state, ray life, my right 
I wish my hapless self no longer lived, 

When 1 esteem such good nssistnnco light ” 

Thus talked they on, and travelled on their wi) 

Their fellowship incieasing eiery day 

Jrom every side they come, let wist there none 81; 

Of others coming or of others mind 
yhe welcomes all, and telleth everv one, 

What joy her thoughts la his amval find 

But when Duke Godfrey wist his knights were gone 

Within his breast his wiser soul divined 

Some hard iinshap upon las friends should ligh 
For which he sighed all day, and wept all night 

A messenger, while thus he rnused drew ue-ir, SQ 

All soiled w ith dust and sw eit, quite out of breath 
It seemed the man did heavy tidings bear 
Upon his looks sale new?, of loss and death • 

‘‘ My lord, ’ quoth he, so luaiij ships appear 
At sea, that Neptune heais the load uiitath, 
rrora Dgvpt conit thev all, tins lets thee weet 
William Lord Vdiniril of the Cenoi fleet, 

‘ Beaides a conaov comrag from the shoic Qy 

With victual foi this noble cainu ofthune 
btrpri td via , and IojI is ah that stou, 

AIul i, iior&vi caniela Hdcti, corn and .1 me , 
fny Sliv in s fou Jit till they could li„ht 1 o more, 
lor all «i'(, sKm or c pluca iiuac in mw. 

TK \rio in ouhiwj ihtui ssn’e i bi n 

Xyhcii L-ut tl uv icwcd, lud List they lojUd Dr u^l 



126 


^LRUSALUl DDLIWRl I> 


fhcir fniitic boldnuss tloiU piesuiiK so f ir, 88 

That man) Clin tiini Invc they fil lU slain, 

And like i raginj, flood ihev sinrsod in, 

^nd ovtrfloi oioii onunirj liold and p! nil 
Solid tliCfoforc some strong troops of iiioii of svar, 

To force them he cc and druo thoin homo 14,110 
And Xc..p iht. navs bctin.cn tl'tsi. tents of tlwnc 
And those bro id se is, tho seas of l^akstmo 

rrom mouth to mouth the hcaiv inmo ir spread S9 

Of tiese mibfortuiLS ivliicli di porsia wuio 
Anong die soldieis gri at imarometit broil , 

Famine t e\ doubt and new Came foos bosido 
The duke ihat siw their woniod ceur ikd. 

And 111 the pheo theroof weak fcir cspiod 

With merry looks tlicso choorlul woids ho sp il 0 
To mako tliem heart a,,am and cour-’^.o tiko 

‘ You champions bold, with me tint scapod liavc 9 ° 

So nn ) dangers in cl such hard issays 

"Whom still vour God did keep, defend and saic 

In all your battles, coiibits, fights and fravs 

\qu that suhduod the lurks and Persians bravo 

That thirst and hunger held in boom alwaas 

And vanquished hills, and se’j> nith lu it ard cold 
Shall vam repo ts appal yoUr courage bold ^ 

That Lord who helped jou cut at everv need pr 

When aught befell this glorous camp amiss 
Shall fortune all your act ons well to speed 
On viiom his mercy large extended is 
Toforc h s tomb whei contjiioring hands von sorepd 
With what delight will you remember this? 

Be strong thtrefoio and I eep your valours high 
to honour conquest, fame and victory 

Their hopes half dead and courage well nigh lost 9 

<evivea with these brave speeches of their guidr 
B it m hia breast a thousand cares he tost 
Although h 5 sorrows he could w sely hide , 
lie stud od howto feed that n ightv host 
In so great scarcent ss and what force prov de 
e should against the £<^011111 w amors slv 
And how subdue those thiev es 01 Ar by 
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GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


rnr argument 

Aigaates calls the Christians out to jusl 
Oiho not Lhoseu doth his strength assay , 

But from hia saddle lunibkth in the dust 
And capme to thu lotvn is sent aw tv 
Tuncrcd begins new fight and wVir n both trust 
To win the praise and palm n ght ends the fray 
Erniinia hopes to cure her wounded knight 
And from the citv arm^d r des by night 


B ut liettet hopes had them lecomforted 
That lav besieged in the sacred town, 

With new supply late were they victualled, 

^^llen lught obscured the caith with shadows brown, 
Then arms and engines on the walls they spietd. 
Their slmgs to cast, and stones to tumble down , 

And all that side which to the northward lies. 

High rainpiers and strong bulw arhs foi iifies 

Their wary Lmg commands now here now there, 

To build this tower to make that bulwark strong, 
■\Vhethei the sun, the moon, or stars appeal, 

To give them time to work, no time uuiiies tvroiig- 
In every street new wetootjj forged were. 

By cunning smiths, sweating with labour long , 

While thus the careful nrince provision nude, 

To him Argantus came, and boasting said 
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“How long shall we hie pri oners m chains, 

Captlved he inclosed within this wt.11 ? 

1 see >our workmen tTking endless pains 
To mal e new weapons for no use at all , 

Mennwhile these eastern thieves destroy the plains, 
Your towns are burnt, ^our forts and castles fall, 

Yet none of us dares at these gates out peep, 

Or sound one trumpet shrill to break their sleep 

“Their time iii feasting and good cheer they spend, 
Nor dare we once tlieir banquets sweet molest, 

The days and nights likewise they bring to end. 

In peace, assurance, quiet case and rest 

But wc must yield whom hunger soon will shend. 

And make for peace, to save our lives, request, 

Else if th’ Egyptian army stay too long. 

Like cowards die within this fortress strong 

“Yet never shall my courage great consent 
So vile a aeatli stioulu end my no ole days, 

Nor on mine arms vTithin those walls jpent 
Tomorrows sjn shall spread h’S tiapely rays : 

Let sacred Heavens dispose as they are bent 
Of this frail life, yet not w ithouten praise 
Of valour, prowess, might, Argantes shall 
Inglonous die, or unrevenged fall 

“ But if the roots of wonted chivalry 

Be not quite dead your princely bieast within, 

Devise not ho v with hmeand piaise to die, 

But how ta hie to conquer and to win , 

Let us logether at these gates outfly, , 

And skirmish bold and bloody fight begin , 

For when last need to desperation driveth, 

V/ho dareth most he wisest counsel givetli, 

“ But if m field vour wisdom dare not venture 
To hazard all your troops to doubtful fight, 

Then bind yourself to Gndfcey hv utdentuce. 

To end your quarrels by one single I night 
And for the Christian this accord shall enter 
With better will say such you know vour right 
That he the weapons place and time shall choose, 
And let him for his best, that vantage use 
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“Foi though yom foe had hands, ]iLe Heel or strony, 8 

With heart unfeired, and courage stern and stout, 

Yet no misfortune can voui justice tvrong. 

And what that wanteth, shall this arm help out, 

In spite of fate shall this right hand ere long, 

Return victorious if hereot you doubt. 

Take It for pledge, wherein if trust you have, 

It shall yourself defend and kingdom save” 

Bold youth," the tyrant thus began to speak 9 

“Although 1 nitheted seem with age and years, 

Yet are not these old arms so famt and weal-., 

Nor this hoar head so full of doubts T.nd tears 
But whenas death this vital thread shall break, 

He shall my courage hear, ray death who hears 
And Aladine that lived a king and kmght, 

To his fair mom will have an evening bright 

“ But that ivlncli yet J would liavt further blaied, jo 

To thee in secret shall be told and spoken, 

Great Soliman of Nice, so far ypraised, 

To be revenged foi his sceptre broken, 

The men of arms of Araby hath raised, 

From Indc to Africk, "uid, when we give token, 

Attends the favour of the fnendly night 
To victual us, and with our foes to fight 

“Now though Godfredo hold bv warlike feat 11 

Some castles poor and forts in vile oppression, 

Care not for tliat , for still our princely seat, 

This stately town w e keep lu our possession, 

Lut thou appease and calm tint courage great, 

Which in thv bosom makes so hot tmprcsSion 
■ktwj Slav fit umc, which will btiidc ere long, 

To increase tliy glory , and reiergc our wrong ' 

Tne Saracen at this was iniy spited, 

\\ ho bohman’s great worm had long envied, 

To heir him praised thus he nought delighted, 

Nor that tne king noon his aid relied 
* \S.itnin tuar power, sir I mg ’ lie s tv t, “ lumcd 
Arc. {rt-icc <nd i.ar, noi shall tha he (.knic I 
li M 1 il e litiv anil Ills \r tS 1 til h iiid, 

He h>st his o\ o, shall Iw uefend ^ oui hnd ? 
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“Perchance he comes some hea-venly messenger, 

Sent down to set the Pagan people free, 

Then let Argantes for himself take care, 

This sword, I trust, shall well safe conduct me 
But while you rest and all your forces spare, 

That I go forth to war at least agree , 

Though not your champion, yet a private knight, 

I will some Christian prove in single fight ” 

The king replied, “ Though thy force and might 
Should be reserved to netter time and use , 

Yet that thou challenge some renowndd knight. 

Among the Christians bold I not refuse ” 

The warrior breathing out desire of fight, 

An herald called, and said, “ Go tell these news 
To Godfrey’s self, and to the western lords, 
rind in their hearings boldly say tliese words 

“Say that a knight, who holds in great disdain 
To be thus closdd up in. secret mew, 

Will with his sword in open field maintain, 

If any daie deny his words for true, 

That no devotion, as they falselv feign, 

Hath moved the French these countries to subdue. 

But vile ambition, and pride’s hateful vice. 

Desire of rule, and spoil, and covetice. 

“ And that to fight I am not only prest 
With one or two that dare defend the cause, 

But come the fourth or fifth, come all the rest. 

Come all that will, and all that weapon draws, 

Let him that yields obey the victor’s host. 

As wills the lore of mighty Mars his laws ” 

This was the challenge that fierce Pagan sent, 

The herald donned his co it of arms, and went 

And when the man before the presence came 
Of princely Godfrey, and his captains bold 
“ My Lord,’ quoth, he, “ may I withouten blame 
Before jour Grace, my message brave unfold? ’ 

‘ Thou mayest,” he answered, “ we approve the same > 
Withouten fear, be thine ambassage told " 

“Then, ' quoth the herald, “shall your highness see. 
If this ambassage sharp or pleasing be.” 
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The challenge gau he then at laige expose, i8 

With mighty threats, high terms and glorious words , 

On every side an angry murmur rose, 

To wrath so moved were the hnights and lords 
Then Godfrey spake, and said, “The man hath chose 
An hard exploit, but when he feels our swords, 

I trust we shall so far entreat the knight, 

As to excuse the fourth or fifth of fight 

“But let him come and prove, the field I grant, 

Nor wrong nor treason let him doubt or fear. 

Some here shall pay him for his glorious vaunt, 

Without or guile, or a antage, that 1 swear ' 

The herald turned when he had ended scant, 

And hasted back the way he came whileare, 

Nor Stayed he aught, nor once forsioued his pace, 

Till he bespake Argaiiles face to face 

“ Atra you, my lord,” he said, ‘‘your bold defies 20 

By youi brave foes accepted boldly been, 

This combat neilher lugh nor low denies, 

Ten thousind Viush to meet you on the green , 

A thousnad frowned with angry flaming eyes, 

And shaked for rage their swords and weapons keen , 

The field is safely grunted by their guide, 

This said, the champion for his armour cried 

While he was armed, his heart for iie mgh brake, 21 

So ) earned his courage hot his foes to find 
The King to fair Clontida present spake , 

“ If he go forth, remain not vou behind, 

But of our soldiers best a thousand tike. 

To guard hu person and your own assigned , 

Yet let him meet alone the Christian knight, 

And stand yourself aloof, while they two fight ” 

Thus spake the King, and coon without abode 23 

The troop went forth in shining armour clad, 

Before the rest the Pagan cliampioti rode 
Ills wonted arms and ensigns all he hid 
A goodly plain displticd wide and broad 
Between the city and U e cimp was sprvad, 

A place lilt tint whs.rein nroud Roiiii. beheld 
The lonvard yuuOo men miiiage spear and shield. 
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There ill ilone Ai,;intcs Look his stind, 

Defying Chnst and all Ins scrviirts tru*. 

in stilate, sloraith, ind in stTv,rt,‘h of hind, 

In pride presumption, md m dreidiul show, 

EncclidL like, on the Phlejrcm strind, 

Or that huge oiint Jesse’s inlaiit slew , 

But his ncrce sembHnt they tstturiLd h„ht, 

For most not knew, or else not fe ired his imglit 

As yet not one had Godfro) singled out 
To undertake this hirdv enterprise, 

But on Prince Tancred saw he all the rout 
Had fixed their ivishcs, ind had cast their eyes, 

On him he spied them gizing round about, 

As though their honour on nis prowess 

And now they whispered louder what thej meant, 
Which Godfrey heard and saw, and was content 

The rest gave place , for every one descried 
To whom their chieftain s will did inoat incline, 

“ Tancred,’ quoth )ie, “ I prav thcc calm the pride, 
Abate the rage of yonder Saracme ” 

No longer would the chosen champion bide. 

His face rvith joy, his eyes with gladness shine, 

His helm he took, and ready steed bestrode, 

And guarded with his trusty friends forth rode 

But scantK had he spurred Ins courser swift 
Near to the plain, where proud Argantes staved, 

When unawares his eyes he chanced to lift, 

And on the hdl beheld the warlike maid, 

As white as snow upon the Alpine clift 
The virgin shone in stiver arras arrayed, 

Her ,ental up so high, that he dcscncd 
Her goodly visage, and her beauty ’s pride 

He saw not where the Pagan stood and stared, 

As if ,vith looks he woula his foeman kill, 

But fuE gf other thoughts he forward fared, 

And sent his looks before him up the hill. 

His gesture such his ticubled soul declared, 

At last as marhle rock he standeth still, 

Stone cold without within burnt with loves flame, 
And quite forgot himself, and why he came 
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The challenger, that yet saw none appear 28 

That made or sign or show he came to just, 

“How long,” cried he, “shall I attend you heie’ 

Dares none come forth t dnrea none his fortune trust ^ ’ 

The other stood amaaed, love stopped his ear, 

He thinks on Cupid, think of Mars who lust , 

But forth stert Otho bold, and took the field, 

A gentle knight whom God from danger shield 

Tins youth was one of those, tvho late desired 29 

With that vain glorious boaster to hav e fought, 

But Tanrred chosen, he and all retired 

Yet to the field the valiant Prince tliey brought, 

Now when his slackness he awhile admired. 

And saw elsewhere employed i\ as his thought, 

Nor th'U. 10 just, thougli chosen, once he proffereo, 

He boldly took that fit occasion nfiered 

No tiger, panther, spotted leopard, JO 

liiirii half so swift, the forests wild among. 

As this young champion hasted thuherwirJ, 

Where he attending saw the Pagan strong 
i'ancredi started with the noise he heard, 

As waked from sleep, where he had dreamed long, 

“ Oh stay,” he cried, to me belongs this war ' ’ 

But cned too lute, Otho was ^.one too far 

Then full of fury, anger and despite, 3 1 

He staved his horse, and wiNcd red for shame. 

The fight was his, but now disgraced quite 
Himself he thought, another played his game , 

Meanwhile the Saracen did hugely smite 
Oa Othos helm, who to requite the same, 

His foe quite through his sevenfold did bear 
And in his breastplate stuck and broke his spt tr 

The encounter such, upon the tender grass, 32 

Down from his steed the Christian backward fell 
Yet liis proud foe so strong and sturdy w as, 
t hat lie nor shook, nor staggered m Ins sell, 

But to the knight that lay full lo alas. 

In hi^h disdain las w ill thus gan he tell, 

‘ \iclO thee my slate aid this thine hoiioui be, 

Thon may st report thou hast encountered me 
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There all alone Argantes tooU hib stinci, 23 

Defyiiia Christ iiid all his servants true, 

In stature, stomach, and m strength of hand, 

In pride, presumption, ind iit dreauiul show, 

Lncphde like, on the Pldegrcan strand, 

Or that huge gnat Jesse’s infant slew , 

But his fierce semhlmu they e-stcemdd lijit, 

Tor most not knew, or else not feared Ins might 

As yet not one had Godfrey singled out ^ 

To undcrtal c tins hardy enter priSL, 

But on Prince Tancred saw he all the rout 
Had fixed their a/ishcs, and Ind cast their eyes, 

On h m IiL spied them gazing round about, 

As though their honour on his prowess lies, 

And now they whispered louder what they meant, 

Which Godfrey hoard and saw, and was content 

The rest gave place for every one deacned ’5 

To whom their chieftain’s will did moat incline. 

‘ Tancred, quoth he, ‘‘ I pray thee calm the pride. 

Abate the rage of vender Satacine ” 

No longer would the chosen champion bide. 

His face with jov, liis eyes with gladness shine, 

His helm he took, and ready steed bestrode. 

And guarded with his trusty friends forth rode 

But scantlv had he spurred his courser swift 
Near to the plain, where proud Argantes stayed, 
when unawares his ey es he chanced to lift. 

And on the lull beheld the warlike maid, 

As white as snow upon the Alpine chft 
Tic virgin shone m silver arms arrayed, 

Her vental up so high, that he descried 
Her goodly visage, and her beauty’s pnde 

He saw not where the Pagan stood and stared, =7 

^ rf with looks he would hts foeman kill, 

^ut full of other thoughts be forward fared. 

And sent his looks before him uo the hill, 

His gesture such his troubled soul declared 
At last as marble rock he standeth still, 

tone cold Without withm ournt with love’s flame. 

And quite forgot himsdf, and why he came 
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The challenger, tiiat jet none appear 28 

Ihat nude or bigu or show lie came w just, 

“How long," cried he, “shall 1 attend yon here’ 

Dares none come forth’ dares none hia fortune trust’ ’ 

The other stood amased, lo\e stopped Ins oar, 

He thinks on Cupid, tin iik of Mars ho lust , 

But forth sterc Otho bold, and took the field, 

A gentle knight whom God from danger shield 

This youth was one of those, who late desired 39 

With that vain-glonous boaster to have fought. 

Rut Tancred cho-^en, he and all retired 

Yet to the field the valiant Prince they brought, 

Now when his slacknuis he awhile admired. 

And saw elacwhcte employed «as his thought. 

Nor that to just, though cliosen, once he profTered, 

He boldly took that fit occasion offered 

No tiger, pantier, spotted leopard, 30 

Runs half so suift„ the forests wild among. 

As this young champion hasted thitherward. 

Where he attending saw the Pagan strong 
Tancacdi started with the noise he heard, 

Aa waked from sleep, where he had dreamed long, 

“ Oh stay^" he entd, to me belong,, this w ar 1 " 

Rut cned too late, Otho was gone too fir 

Then full of fury, anger and despite, 31 

He stayed his horse, and waxui red for shame. 

The hght was his, but now disgraced quite 
Himself he thought, anotlrer played Ins gaate, 

Meanwhile the Saracen did hugely smite 
Oa Otho's helm, vvlio to requite the same, 

His foe quite through his sevenfold targe did bear, 

And m his breastplate studr and broke his spe-n 

The encounter such, upon the tender grass, 32 

Down from his steed the Chriuian backward fell. 

Yet Ins proud foe so strong and sturdy was, 

That he nor shook, nor staggered in his sell. 

But to the knight tint lay full Ion, alas, 

In high disdain his will thus gan he tell, 

“Yield thee my slave, and this thine honour be, 

Thou mayst report tliou hast encoimterLcl me ‘ 
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“ Not so, quoth he ‘ pard} it’s not the guise 
Of Clinstian Ijiights, though falln so soon to )ieldj 
I can mv fall excuse in better xrt e 
And will revenge this shame or die in field ’ 

The great Circassian bent his frowning e\cs, 

Like that gntn vi age in Mmen a’s shield, 

“Then learn, quoth he, “ what force Argantes useth 
Against that fool that proffered grace refuseth.’ 

W ith that he spurred his horbe with speed and haste. 
Forgetting what good knights to virlne o ve, 

Otho his fury shunned, and, as he passed, 

At his nght side he reached a noble blow, 

Wide was the wound, the blood outstreamed fast, 

And from his side fell to his stirrup low 
But what avails to hurt, if wounds augment 
Our foes fierce courage, strengtli and hardiment? 


Argantes nimbly turned his ready steea, 

And ere hts foe was wist or well aware, 

Against his side he drove Ills courser’s head. 

What force could he gainst so great might prepare ? 
Weak were his feeble joints, hiS courage dead 
Hia heart amazed, his paleness showed his care, 

His tender side gainst the hard earth he cast. 
Shamed, with the first fall , hrmsdd, with the last 

The vactor spurred again his light foot steed 
A.nd made his passage ov er Otho s heart 
And cned * These fools thus under foot I tread, 
That dare contend with me m equal mail; ’ 

Tancred for anger shook his noble head, 

So was he gneved with that unknightlj part. 

The fault was his, he was *0 slow before 
With double valour would he salv e that "ore 

Fonvard he galloped fast, and loudl> cried 
“Villain,’ quoth he, “ thy conquest is thv shame 
What praise’ what honour shitl this factbetiae ’ 

\\ hat gam ’ what guerdon shall b’’ fall tbe same ’ 
Among the Arab an thieves th> face go hide, 

Far from, resort of men of w oilh and fame, 

Or el e m woods and mountains wild, by night, 
Oa savaj,e beasts etnnloy x\i) savage might 
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The Pigan patience never knew, nor ii«ed, 38 

Trembling for Jte, his sandy locks he tore, 

Out from his lips flew such a sound confused, 

As lions make in deserts thick, which roar, 

Or as when clouds together crushed and bruised, 

Pour down a tempest by the Caspian shore 

So was his speech imperfect, stopped, and broken, 

He roared and thundered when he should have spol en 

But when with threats they botli had v hetted keen 39 

Their eager rage, their fury, spite and ire, 

They turned thciv steeds and left large space between 
To make then forces greater, preaching Higher, 

With terms that v, arlike and that worthy been 
O sacied hluse, my hatightv thoughts mspiie, 

And make a trumpet of my slender quill 
To thunder out this furious combat shrill 

Tliesu sons of Mayors bore, instead of spears, 40 

Two knolli masts, which none but they could lift, 

Each foaming steed so fast his master bears, 

That never beast bird, shaft flew half so swift , 

Such was their fury, as when Boreas tears 
The shattered crags from Taurus’ northern chft 
Upon their helms their lances long they broke, 

And up to heaven flew splinters, spark and smoke 

The shock made all the towers and turrets qual e, 41 

And woods and moLintams all mgh hand resound , 

Yet could not all that force and fuiy shal c 
The valiant champions, nor thetr persons wound 
Together hurtled both their steeds, and brake 
Each other’s neck, the riders lay on ground 
But they, great masters of war’s dreadful art 
Plucked forth their swords and soon from earth up stait 

Close at Ins surest ward each warrioi heth, 

He wisely guidus his hand, his foot, his eye, 

This blow he proveth, that defence he trieth, 

He traverseth, retireth, presseth mgh, 
h*ovr smkes he out, and now he falsifieth. 

This blow he wardeth, that he lets shp by, 

And for advantage oft lie lets some part 
Utscovered seem , thus art deludtth art 
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Ta“ iJ ce jcec. rj^ cr 
Xiacr-eis — s'*, ^ i<3 i.yc;o cflj *^ 

•^ra resmaj wrus ^.n.i i His \\«30a i^oe 
«, E:_x-d iQ nta oe es xsis is- i^-e , 

'Taj cv '' la l— .lA Ui> is-o^ 

Aai ^ ,, h =3 e “1 vo-nd ceeo, 0's laa i-ca , 
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co^ge pra^sd 0’ ail, c-a Ji ^dmir^ 

DU^a C ca_ ^ sa ms crs-xiij-g b^Doo, 

Do— 1 ntj'n h s >033(J, as iron a :o''a»an, niimin-^, 

!!•* ^teo. at lage, nn<i nent'h'Ld ra ui^c. 

H* n to-^ bsi lor^ % roll', won oi canrarg 
H-* I His wo d Joit, fo le Bign vood, 

V a ar-'ara r su -d Taacxcd h » lurv Jiuaaai'’ 

■W la a i!^ tnnnt onc^ me -* me Pagaa tut 
To feti or d '-oJde. i e rus iim is mm 

L sC a be^ mroi-ja a £jCea Wta a dam 

V\ 1-0 O JI eC*"-*!. ITOOmj -O lu'^" O liO, 

H b “s m”* «“a Jwss vaa' oimad I h tws i, 

S— ei^g re\ — ge tal ja meigea oe tLem 
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Woo c tiDoa 'T.i-aCj ena =a tn“ oo s mas e.3 in, 
DsSoe ci lergca-’Ce o o l- me o^ e s_, 

'Tei, o'go all caager , Jl ne-erces. 

to naj or e esaemc- s-am toO css wta-o. 
ij-oooning Doi rim \Oi.m anQ airengin ur I’^c, 

J“i» jJuOGsnag o 0 s ns acou c^L»en 
Th 'jajs arid eardi tie n%nag stmr.de» r ea 
“'ll. to-* o =au>.a c-'-* oJo v o J iel-c ram, 

Sc3nu\ te cre-m-n, cowga h-* o esa-so, 

Hu t m ilall a-.Q ciamflg -JJ was im-ie, 

Suca i-is Aigantss’ icrcs, aad s’ ui ms n.mte. 

L‘'og ime Taacreai hmi m vain at taid'^d. 

Warn mu ’i ge s om «iioa’tt o.uoW ard pa_- 
bvffi. 0 0 1-3 i» la gar. turret e 1 de.erc.-d, 

'•one uU oe. ds, and woarced desa the giOss , 

Lw »a-''Q-sa itite-iLes revere ced, 
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4e a gQ tu cu m, s \oru a ''migm 

daa iz^e o ooaossd, ard stre g-a ,0 ajtii 
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Wrath bore the s;vay’, both art add reason fail, 4b 

Fury new force, -and coura^je now supplies, 

Their trmours forged were of metal frail, 

Oil every side thereof, huge caiuels flics, 

The land was strewed all with phte nnd mail 
That, Oil the earth , on that, their warm blood lies 
And at each rush and every blow they smote 
Thunder the noise, the sparks, seemed lightning hot 

The Christian people and the Pagans gazed, 49 

On this fierce combat wishing oft the end, 

’Twi\c hope and fear they stood lung time amazed, 

To see the knii^his assail, and eke defend , 

Yet neither sign they made, nor noise the> raised, 

But for the issue of the fight attend, 

And stood as still, as life and sense thev wanted 
Save that (Leu heaits within iheir bosoms panted 

How were they tired both and well nigh snent 50 

Then blows show greater vvill than power to wound , 

But Hight her gentle daughter Darkne!>s, sent. 

With friendlv shade to overspread the ground. 

Two heralds to the fighting ch impious went. 

To part the fray, as laws of arras them bound 
Atidens born la France, and wuc Pindorc, 

The man that brought the challenge proud bi-fore 


These men their sceptres interpose, between 
The doubtful hazards of uncertain fight , 

For such their privilege bath ever been, 

TliL Uw of nations doth defend their right , 
Pindore began, “ fitay, 5tav, > ou wariiojs keen. 
Equal your honour, equal is voiir might , 

Forbear tbis> combat, so we deem iL best, 

Give wight her due, and grant your persons rest 


“Man. goeth forth to labour with the sun, 

But with the night, all creatures draw to sleep. 
Nor yet of hidden praise in darkness won 
The valiant heart of noble krnght takes keep 
Argantes answered Lira ‘ The figbt begun 
Now to forbear, doth ■wound rny heart right deep 
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“ 1 swear,” quoth Tancred, “but swtai thou hi c^<l3e 53 
To maU return thv prisoner eke with thee , 

Else for acbteicnient of this enterprise, 

None other time but this e\pect oi me 
Thus sviore they both, the heialds both devise, 

What time for this exploit should fittest be 

And for their rounds of rest and cure had need, 

To meet again the sixth day was decreed 

This fight u-is deep imprinted in their hearts 54 

That saw this bloody fiay to ending brought, 

An hiTor great possessed their weal t'- pe^'ts, 

Mhich niade them shrink who on their combat tlioiighi 
Murh speech iv-is of tlie praise \nd liigh desarts 
Of these brme champions that so nobly fought , 

But which for knightly worth was most j pniscd, 

Of that was doubt and disputation rused 

WVVjT'i tw sas. them dwxfcd'-k few.;, 55 

And as they favour, so thev wish success. 

These hope true virtue shall obtain the d t\ , 

Tho»e trust on fur\, strength and haidiness. 

But on Errowua most this hyden lay, 

Whose looks her trouble and lier fear express , 

For on this dangerous combat’s doubtful end 
iia jot, her comfort, hope and life depend 

Her the sole daughter of that hapless king, 5^ 

Fliat of proud Antioch late wore the crown 
The Christian soldiers to Tancredi bring, 

Wl en they had sacked and spaded dial glorious luivn 
But he, m whom all good and virtue spring, 

I he rirgin's honour savud, and her renown , 

And when her city anu her state was lost, 

Tlicn was her person loved and honoured most 

He honoured her, «er%ed her, and kMe her <,ave, 57 

And luikd her „o whither nnd when she list, 

Her gold and jewels had he care to save, 

And them restored all, she nothing missed, 

She, that b hUd this \ouih and piison brave, 

Wbt.it, by tills deed, his noble miiid she wist. 

Laid ope her heart for Cupid’s shaft to hit 
\\ ho ntvtf 1 no.s of love, mote surer knit 
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Hlt body fret, capiJtud ’is lier heirt 58 

And love tbt kevs did of tlm pnsou bear, 

Prtpnrcd to „o it ivit. 'i tltaih to p-irt 

From thit kind Lord, ind from tint pnbon dear, 

Lilt tliou, 0 honour, u Inch Catcuntd art 
The clirefest virtue noble lidiej ^vc^r, 

Enforcest her igunst htr ivill, to ivend 
To Aladine, her mother's dearest fnend. 

At Sion was this princess entertained, 59 

By that old t>rint and litr mother dear, 

■\VhohL loss too Soon the woeful damsel plained, 

Her grief v\as such, she hied net half the >eJi, 

Yet banishnicat, nor loss of fneiids consliaincd 
The hapless maid her passions to forbear, 

Fop though exceeding were her woe and giief, 

Of all her sorrows >et her love was chief 

The silly maid in secret lor gin g pined, 60 

Her hope a mote drawn up by Pbeebus rays, 

Her love a mountain seemed whereon bright shined 
Frc^h memory of Tmcreda worth and praise 
AVithm her closet if her self she shrined, 

A hotter fire her tender heart assavs 

Tanrrert at last, to raise her hope nigh dead 
Before those walls did his broad ensign spread 

The rest to view the Christian army feared, 6 1 

Such seemed their iiuiuber such their power and might 
Eat she alone her troubled forclteid cleared, 

And on them spread her beauty sinning bnght , 

In every squadron when it first appeared. 

Her Curious eje bought out her cliusen 1 night , 

And every gallant tl at the rest c\ceh, 

The same seems him, so love and fancy tells 

Withm the kingly palace budded high, 6i 

A turret standeth near the city 's will. 

From which Ennmia might at ease descry 
The western host, ;lit, plains ind mountains all, 

Aid there she stood all the long diy to sp\ 
r roni Phoebus rising to his evfiiimg fall, 

And iviili her ihougnts disputed of hia praise. 

And every thought a scalding sigh did raise 
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rrom hence the furious combat she survejcd, 

And felt her heart tremble avuh feir and patiij 
Her secret tliou^hts thus to her fanev said, 

Behold thy dear m dan,;er to be slam , 

So with suspect, with fear and grief dismayed, 

Attended she her darlm/s loss or gam, 

And ever when the Pagan lift his blade. 

The strohe a wound m her weak boaom made 

But when she saw the end, and wist withal 
Tlieir strong contention should efooons begm, 
Amazement strange her counge did appal. 

Her iital blood was icy cold widnn , 

Somemnes she sighed, sometimes te ns let tall, 

To witness what distress her liei’t was in , 

Hopekss, disma\ctl, paic, sad, astomsbdd, 

HerJoie, her /ear, hti /eir, hci to’^ment bred 

Her idle bram unto her soul presented 
Death m an hundred ugly fashions pamted, 

And if ,he slept, then ivas her grief augmented, 

With such sad visions were her thoughts acquainted , 
She saw her lord with tmunds and hurts tormented, 
How he complained, called for her help, and fainted, 
And found, awaked from that uiiquitt sleepin^, 

Her heart with panting sore , eyes, red with weeping 

Yet these presages ct bis covamg dl 
Hot greatest cause of her aiscomfort were, 

She saw his blood from his deep wounds ciistiJ, 

Nor what he suffered could she bme or oear 
Besides, report her longing ear did fill, 

Doauling hts danger, doubling so her fear, 

Tint she concludes, so was her courage lost, 

Her wounded lord was weak, faint, dead almost 

And for her mother h^d her taught before 
The secret virti e of each herb that springs, 

Besides (it charms for every wound or sore 
Corruption breedeth oi misfortune brings,— 

,.rt »*tee"jed m those times of yon;, 

Beseeming daughters of great lords and kings— 

She would berse'f be suigeon to her knight. 

And heal him with her skill, oi ivitb her sight 
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Thus would she cure her love, and cure her foe 68 

She must, that Lad her fneuds rod kinsfolk shin 
Some cursed weeds her cuiinnig hand did know, 

That could augment his hnmn increase his pam , 

But sic abhorred to be rc\ enged so, 

No treason should her spotless person stain, 

And viTtueless she wished, all herbs and charms 
■Wherewith false men increase their patients' harms 

Nor feardd she among the bands to stiay 69 

Of armed men, ior often had she seen 
The tragic end of many a bloody fray 
Her life had Ml of haps and liazards been, 

This made her bold 111 every Lard assay. 

More than her feeble sex became I ween 
bhe feardd not the shake of every reed, 

So cowaids are courageous made through need 

Love, fearless, hardy and audacious love, yo 

Emboldened had this tender damsel so, 

That where wild beasts and serpents ghdo and move 
Tluough Afnc s deserts durst she ndc or go, 

Save that her honour, she esteemed above 
Her life and body's safety, told her no , 

For in the secret of her troubled thought, 

A doubtful combat, love and honour fought. 

" O spotless virgin, ' Honour thus begun, 7 1 

“That iny true loie observifd firmly hast, 

■Wlien with thy foes thou didst in bondage won, 

Remember tliea 1 kept thee pure and chaste, 

At liberty now, where wouldest thou run, 

To lay that field of princely virtue waste, 

Or lose that jewel ladies hold so dear 
Is maidenhood so great a load to bear * 

* Or deem jt thou it a. praise ofhtile prise, 72 

Tlie glonoub title of a virgin s iiame ? 

Tint thou win g^d by night in wise, 

Amid thine armCd foes to seek slnnie 
O fool, a Woman coinjiiers whui she (lies, 

Ktfiisal ! iwlktli pioiTcfi, qm-ncii the flame 
T!i\ lord will md^e, tnou iniiust bejoiid measure. 

If vainly thus thou w isti- so nen a uca*u c 
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The sly deceiver Cupid thus beguiled 73 

The simple damsel, with his fiKd tongue 
"Thou wert not born,’' quoth he, "m desert wild 
The cruel bears and savage beasts among, 

That you shoiildst scorn fair Citherea’s child. 

Or hate those pleasures that to youth belong, 

Nor did the gods thy heart of iron frame. 

To be m love is neither sin or shame. 

" Go then, go, whither sweet desire inviteth, 7+ 

How can thy gentle knight so cruel be ? 

Love in his heart thy grief and sorrows writeth, 

For thy laments how he complaineth, see 
Oh cruel woman, whom no care evciteth 
To save his life, that sav ed .and honoured thee I 
He languishetb, one foot thou w lit not move 
To succour him, yet say’st thou art in love 

“No, no, stay here Argantes' wounds to cure, 75 

And make him strong to shed thy darling’s blood, 

Of such reward lie may himself assure. 

That doth a thankless woman so much good 
Ah, may it be thy patience can endure 
To see the strength of this Circassian wood. 

And not with horror and amazement shnnk, 

When on their future fight thou hap'st to think ? 

“Besides the thanks and praises for the deed, 7^ 

Suppose what ]oy, what comfort shalt thou win, 

When thy soft hand doth wholesome plaistcrs sproed, 

Upon the breaches in his ivory skin, 

Thence to thy dearest lord may health succeed, 

Strength to his limbs blood to his cheeks so thm, 

And his rare beauties, now half dead and more. 

Thou may’st to him, him to thyself restore 

“ So shall some part of his adventures bold 77 

And valiant acts henceforth be held as thine , 

His dear embraceraents shall thee 5traight»enfold, 

Together joined m marriage rites divine 
Lastly high place of honour shalt thou hold 
Among the matrons sage and dames Latine, 

In Italy, a land, as each one tells, 

Where valoui true, and true religion dwells ” 
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■With sucli vain hopes the silly maid abnsedj 7$ 

Promised herself mountams and hills of gold 
Yet were her llioughts with doubts and feais coiifused 
How to escape unseen out of that hold, 

Because the wntchmen every m n ite used 
1 o guard the wills against tlie Christians bold. 

And in stich fury and such heat of war, 

The gates or seld or never opened are 

"With strong Clonnda was Ermmia sweet 7y 

111 surest links of dearest fucndship bound, 

With her she used the rising sun to greet, 

And her, when Pheebus glided under ground, 

She Trnde the lovely partner of her sheet 

In both their hearts one will, one thought was found , 

Nor aught she lud from that virago bold, 

Eiccpt her love that talc to none she told 

That kept she secret, if Clormda heard So 

Her make complaants, or secretly lament. 

To other cause her sorrow she referred 
blatter enough she had of discontent, 
kike as the bird that having close imbaried 
Her tender young ones m the springing bent 
To draw the searcher flirther from her nest, 

Cnej and complains most where she needeth ieist 

Alone, withiu her chamber’s secret put, hr 

Sitting one day upon her heavy thought, 

Devising by what meins, what sleight, what art, 

Her close departure should be safest wrought, 

Assembled in her unresolved heart 
An hundred passions stroie and ceaseless fought 
At last she saw high hingmg on the ivill 
Clonnda 3 silver arms, ind sighed withal 

Vnd sighing softly to herself she said Ss 

“ How blessed is this virgin m her mic^ht? 
lio I I envy the glory of the maid, 

\ ct env^ iigt het shape or beauty s light , 

Her Steps arc not with tnilmg garment > stajed, 

Nor cha[nbi.ri hjdt htt valour slimiUa bright , 

Hut armed she rides, and bieake'h sword and spur, 

Nor Is 1 cr strength lesUamcd b> shame or Aar 
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AHs, why did ^ot Ileiven these inembers frail 
With lively force and vigour strengthen so 
That I this silken gown and slender veil 
Might for a breastplate and an helm forego ’ 

Then should not heat, nor cold, noi ratn, nor hail, 

Nor storms that fall, nor blustering winds that blow 
Withhold me, but 1 would both day and night. 

In pitched field, or private combat fight 

‘ Nor haddest thou, Argantes, firat begun 
With mv dear lord that fierce and cruel fight, 

But I to that encounter would have run, 

And haply tVen him captive by my might. 

Yet should he find, our furious combat done, 

His thraldom easv, and his bondage light , 

For fetters, mine embracements should he prove , 
For diet, kisses sweet , for keeper, love 

‘ Or else my tender bosom opened wide, 

And heart though pierced w ith his cruel blade, 

The bloodj weapon in my wounded side 
Might cure the wound winch love before had made. 
Then should my soul in rest and quiet slide 
Down to the valleys of the Elysian shade, 

And my mishap the kmght perchance would move. 
To shed some tears upon his murdered love 

“ Alas t impossible are all theae things, 

Such wishea vam. afflict try woeful sprite, 

Why yield I thus to plaints and sorrowings, 

As if all hope and help were perished quite ^ 

My heart dares much, it soars with Cupid's wings, 
Why use I not for once these armours bright ^ 

I may sustain awhile this shield aloft, 

Though I be tender, feeble, weak and soft 

“Love, strong, bold, mighty never-tirdd love, 
Supplieth force to all his servants true , 

The fearful stags he doth to battle move, 

Till each hts boms in others’ blood imbrue , 

Yet mean not I the haps of war to prove, 

A stratagem I have devised new, 

Clonnda like in this fair harness dlght, 

I will escape out of the town this night 
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‘‘ I know the men that have the g-ate to ward, S8 

If she command dare not her will deny, 

In what sort else could I beguile the guard? 

This way is only left, this will I tr> 

O gentle love, m this adventure hard 
Thine handmaid guide, assist and fortify 1 
The time, the hour now fitteth best the thing, 

While stout Clonnda talketh with the Icing ” 

IResolvdd thus, without delay she went, Sp 

As her strong passion did her rashly guide, 

And those bright arms, down from the rafter hent, 

Within her closet did she closely hide , 

That might she do unseen, for she had sent 
The rest, on sleeveless errands from her side, 

And night her stealths brought to their wished end, 

Night, patroness of thieves, and lovers’ friend 

Some sparkling fires on heaven’s bright visage shone , 90 

Hrs azure robe the orient blueness lost, 

When she, whose wit and reason both were gone. 

Called for a squire she loved and trusted most. 

To whom and to a maid, a faithful one, 

Part of her will she told, how that 111 post 

She would depart from Judas king, and feigned 
That other cause her sudden flight constrained 

The trusty squire provided needments meet, 9 1 

As for their journey fitting most should be, 
hleanwhile her veature, pendant to her fret, 

Erminiu doft, as erst determined she, 

Stripped to her petticoat the virgin sweet 
So slender was, that wonder was to 'ce , 

Her handmaid readj at her mistress’ will, 

To arm her hcined, though simnle were her skill 

■3*,, wg-gev? sicei' oppressuo! anu’ uiTL.n(.frif 93 

Hvr damu neck, and locks of shining „n 5 d, 

Hvr tender arm so feeble iv lo, ic bviidvd 
When that hii,,t! target it presumed to hold, 

Til,. LuinisliLa steel bn,nt ra\s nr oif ivtenUed, 

“she fei„iitd CDurij,e, ard appeared bold , 

Fast Lv her ■. de unSeeil -.ini e(l "V etlUs ‘-ci 
er.,' he lay «ed wtien Vk dea spun 
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Oh, with what labour did her shoulders bear 93 

That heavy burthen, and how slow she went 1 
Her maid to see that all the coasts weie clear, 

Before her mistress, through the streets was sent , 

Love gave hei courage, love Cvil^d fear, 

Love to her tired limbs new vigour lent. 

Till she approached where the squire ubode, 

Theie took they horse torthwitli and fonvara roae 

Disguised they went, ind by unused ways, 94 

And secret paths they stiove unseen to gone, 

Until the watch they meet, which sore aflrass 
Their soldnrs new, when swords and weapons shone. 

Yet none to stop their joumev once essays, 

But place and passage yielded eveiy one , 

For that white armour, and that helmet bright, 

Weic known and feared, iti the darkest night 

Lrminia, though some de il she w ere dismayed, 95 

Yet went she on, and goodly countenince bore, 
bhe doubted lest her purpose were bewrayed, 

Her too much boldness she repented sore , 

But now the gate her fear and pvssage stayed, 

Ihe heedless porter she beguiled theiefore, 

‘ I am Clorinda, ope the gate” she cried, 

“Where as the king commands, thus late I tide ” 

Her womans voice and teims all framCd been, 9^ 

Most like the speeches ot the princess stout. 

Who would have thought on horseback to have seen 
That feeble damsel armed round about ’ 

The porter her obeyed, and she, betw een 
Her trusty squire and maiden, sallied out. 

And through the secret dales they silent pass, 

Where danger least, least fear, least peril was 

But when these fan adventurer, enteicd were 97 

Deep in a vale, Erminia stayed hci haste, 

To be recalled she had no cause 'o fear 
This foremost hazard had she trimly past , 

But dangers new tofore unseen, appe ir, 

New penis she descried new doubts she cast 
The way that her desire to quiet brought, 

More difficult now seemed than erst she thought 
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ArmM to ride among: lier angry foes, 98 

She now perceived it were great oversight, 

Yet wonlcl she not, she thought, herself disclose, 

Until she came before her chosen knight, 

To him she purposed to present the rose 
Pure, spotless, clean, untouched of mortal wight, 

She sliiyed therefore, and in her thoughts more wise, 

She called her squire, whom thus she gan advise 

“ Tliou must,” quoth she, “ be mine ambassador, 99 

Be wise, be careful, true, and diligent 
Go to the camp present thyself before 
The Prince Tancredi, wounded in his tent , 

Tell him thy mistress corner to cure hts sore. 

If he to grant her peace and rest consent 

Gainst whom fierce love such cruel war hath raised. 

So shall his wounds be cured, her torments eased, 

“ And say, m him such hope and trust she bath, 100 

That in his powers she fears no shame nor scorn 
Tell him thus much and whatsoc cr he caith, 

Unfold no more, but mske a quick return, 

I for tins place is free from hirui lud scatli, 

Within, this valle\ will meanwhile sojourn 

Thus spake the princess and her servant true 
To execute the charge imposed, flew , 

And was received, he so discreetly vyioughc lot 

First of the watch tliat guarded m their place. 

Before the vvounded prince then was he biought 
\\ ho heard his mcssisc kind, with gentle gi rce, 

Which told he left him tossi ig in his thought 
A thousand doubts and turned his speedv pace 
To bring his lady and bis mistress word. 

She might be welcome to that courteous lord 

But she, inipiticnt to whose desire joa 

Grievous and harmful seeineu sveh little stay, 

Recou ts his steps and thirks, t ow dra vs he nigher 
Now enters in no vspLika now comes hii \~i/ , 

And that which gr c\ cd her mOit the caruiu! aquire 
Less bp,.ear seemed than v. vr b lore thtt day , 

Lasiiv s e fort ird rode vdth love to guide, 

Unt 1 the Chnsttm tt.m» at hand ahu saicd. 
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Invested m ) er starry veii, trte nignt *o 3 

In her I md arms embracM all this round, 

The silver moon from sea upnsing bright 
Spread frostv pearl upon the candid ground 
And Cynthia like tor beauty’s glorious light 
The lore sick n}niph threw glittering beams around, 

And counsellors of her old love she made 
Those valleys dumb, that silence, and that shade 

Beholding then the camp, quoth she, “ 0 fair 
And castle like pavilions, richly wrought ' 

From yon how sweet inethinketh blows the air, 

Ho V comforts it iny heart, my soul, my thought ^ 

Through heaven s fair face from gulf of sad despair 
Mv tossed bark to poit well nigh is brought 
In you I seek redress foi all my harms, 

Rc«, midst your weapons , peace, amongst your arm 

‘ Receive me then, and let me mercy find, 

As gentle love assuteth me I shall. 

Among you had 1 entertainment kind 
When first I v/as the Prince Tanctedi’s thrall 
I covet not, led by ambition blind 
You should me in my father’s throne ir stall, 

Might I but serv e in y ou my lord so dear, 

That my content, my 3oy, my comfort were ” 

Thus parleyed she, poor soul and rcrer feared 
The sudden blow of Fortunes cruel spite, 

She stood where Phoebe s splendent beam appeared 
Upon her silver armour double bright, 

The pi ice about her round s>’e shirirg cleared 
With that pure white wherein the nymph was dight 
The tigress great, that on her helmet laid, 

Bore witness where she went, and where she stayed 

So as her fortune would a Christian band 107 

Fheir secret ambush there had closely framed. 

Led bv two brothers of Italia land. 

Young Pohpherti and Aiicandro nairied, 

These with their forces w atched to withstand 
Those that brought victuals to their foes untamed, 

And kept that passage , them Erniima spied. 

And lied as fast as her swift steed could nde 
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But Polipiiein, before whobe watery eyes, io8 

Ills ag< 5 d father slronj Clormda slew, 

When that bright shield and silver helm lie spies, 

The charapioness he thought he saw and knew , 

Upon his hidden mates for aid he cries 
Gainst his supposed foe, and forth he fleiv, 

As he was rash, and heedless m his wrath. 

Bending his lance, Thou art but dead,” he saitli 

As when a chased hmd ner course doth bend 109 

To seek by sod to find some ease or good , 

Whether from craggy rock the spring descend, 

Or softly glide within the shadv wood , 

If there the dogs she meet, wheie late she wend 
To comfort her weak limbs in cooling flood, 

Again she flies swift as she fled at first, 

Forgetting weakness, weariness and thirst 


So she, that thought to rest her weary sprite, 

And quench the endless thirst of ardent love 
With dear embrace raents of hei loid and knight, 
But such as marriage rites should first approve, 
When she beheld her foe, with weapon bright 
TiiieaLeiiiiig her death, bis trusty courser move, 
Her love, her lord, herself abandoned, 

She spurred her speedy steed, and swift she fled 

F.rrmnia fled, scantiv the tender grass 
Her Pegasus with his light footsteps bent, 

Her maiden’s beast for speed did likewise pass , 
Yet divers ways, such was their fear, they went 
The squire who all too late returned, 'll is. 

With tardy news from Prince Tancrcdi’s tent, 

Fled likewise, when he •=nw his mistress gone. 

It booted not to sojourn there done. 

But AUcandro wiser than the rest. 

Who tins supposed Clorinda '^nw likewise, 

To follow her >tt wa^ ho nothing pressed, 

But m Ins imbusli still 'inci close he lies, 

V mcssen^jcr to Godtrey he nddre=sed, 

Tmc snould him of this nccidt-nt idvi e 

Ho.v that Ills brother clia^ed with n ikcd bhae 
Uorinda's self, or eke Clormda s -hadL 
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Yet that it was, or that it could be she, 1*3 

He had small cause or reason to suppose, 

Occasion great and ^v eighty must it he 
Should make her ride by night unong her foes 
What Godfrey aviilcd that observed he, 

And with his soldicis lay m ambush close 

These news through all the Christian army went, 

In every cabin talked, in eveiy tent, 

Tancred, whose thoughts the squire had filled with doubt 1*4 
By his sweet vrords, supposed now hi.aring this, 

Uas 1 the virgin came to seek me out, 

And for mv sake lici life in danger is , 

Hmiielf forthwith he singled from the rout, 

And lode in h ist( , though half his arms he miss , 

Among those sandy fields and ’►alleys gieen, 

1 0 seek his love, he galloped fast unseen 
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GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THE ARGUMENT. 

A shepherd hir Ertninn •-ntertuns 
Whom (vhilbt Tnncredi seeki in i.im to find 
He IS entrapped in Armid i > In ns 
Rivn ond with strong Argantes is asiijnod 
lo hglit -in iiigBl to h s ad he guns 
Sann that sees the Pagans fury blind 

\nd h isty wnth turn to hts lo-s iticl hum 
Doth rai:iu ae v te tipnst uproar and alarm 


TJ'tt.MlNIA.’S steed this while his mistress bore 

Through forests thick among the shtdy tieen. 
Her feeble hind the bndle reins forlore, 

Half lit j. atvooti she was for fear [ treen , 

But her Beet courser soared ne or the more 
fo bear her through the desert iioods unseen 
Of her strong foes, that chased her through the phm, 
And still pursued, but still pur^tied m vain 


Liho ns the weirv hounds at hst ictire. 
Windless, disple tsed, from the ftuuless cinse, 
When the sly beast tapished 1 1 bush and brier, 
No art nor puns can rouse out of his place 
The Chiistian kniyhtv to full of shame and iro 
Keiurned back with fimt and wenry pnee 
Yet still the fearful dame fled swift as wmd, 
Nor Over stayed, nor ever lool ed behind 
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Yet that it was, oj- that it could be she, 

He had small cause or reason to suppose 
Occasion great and w eighty must it be 
Should imke her ride bv night among her fues 
What Godfrey willed that observed he, 

•l.nd with his soldiers lav in ambush close 
These aens through all the Chnstiaa a’'i3}y went, 

In every cabin talked, in ever> tent 

Tancred, whose thoughts the squ’re had hlJed with doubt 
By his Sweet v/ords, supposed now hearing this, 

Alas ! the virg n came to seek me out, 

And for my sake her life in danger is , 

Himself forthwith he smiled from the rout, 

And lode m haste though half his arms he miss , 

Among those sandy fields and \alle\s green, 

To seek his love, he galloped fast unseen 
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GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THE ARGUME^J 

A sheohcrd Ta r Ermipn cntcrto 
W hot 1 wrulst T meredi sp.eLs in \nm to finiJ 
H« IS t.ntrappi,il in Anaiiti s iraias 
R-isniotid with s'tonj Arsante> u jssi^aed 
To fight in to 1 1 :. iid At, giiti:. 

Satin thu Stttia the Pag in s fiir> bl nil 

\nd hasti, Mnth turn to his lo« ind 1 inn 
Doth TAisL ne v tempest unroif and abnn 


S steed this vihile his mistress bore 
Ttirott^li forests ibich among the slnd\ trcen, 
Her feeble hind the bndlf reins foriore, 

Hilf in a sisoon shu was, foi feir I ween , 

But her fleet courser sovi d neer the more 
To bear her through the desert woods unseen 

Of hei strong foes, that chased her through the phin, 
^nd still pursued, but still Dursued m vain 

Like IS the nearj hounds at last retire. 

Windless, disoleisud, from the fraukss chisc. 

When the sly beast t ipished m bush and brier, 
art nor puns can rouse out of h s place. 

The Christian knighU so full or sbaniL and iro 
Returned buck, with fnint ind ueirj pice 
Yet still the tearful dame tied swift is wind, 

'Yor ever stayed, nor evu looked behind 
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Tb'ough tliick aud thin, nil mght dl dav. she drived, 3 

Withouten comfort, company, or t.uide, 

Her plaints and teais »ith every thought revived, 

She heard md saw her griefs, but nought bvside 
But when the sun his burning chinot dived 
In Thetis’ Wave, and wtary team untied, 

On. Jordan's sandy banks hei couise she stayed 
At last, there down she light, and down she laid 

Her tears, her drink her food, her sorrowings, 4 

This was her diet that unhappy night 

But sleep, that sweet repose and quiet brings, 

To ease the onefs of discontented wight, 

Spread forth his tender, soft, and nimble mugs, 
in his dull arms folding tlic virgin bright , 

And Love, his mothei, and the Graces kept 
Strong watch and ward, while this fair lady slept. 

The birds awole her with their morning song, 5 

Their waihling music pierced her tender ear, 

The raurmuritig brooks and whistling winds among 
The rattling boughs and leaves, their parts did bear , 

Hei eyes unclosed beheld the groves along 
Of swains and shepherd grooms that dwellings were 
And tn,it sweet noise, birds, winds and waters sent, 
Provoked again the virgin to lament 

Her ulaints were interrupted with a sound, 6 

That seemed from thickest bushes to proceed, 
borne jolly shepherd sung a lusty round, 

And to his voice he tuned his oaten reed , 
lluther she went, an old man there she found, 

At whose right hand his little flock did feed, 

Sat mal mg baskets, his three sons among, 

That learned their father’s art, and learned his song. 

Beholding one in shining arms appear, 7 

The silly man and his were sore dismayed , 

But sweet Erraima comfoited their fear. 

Her vental up, her visage onen hid, 

"\o\i happy folk, of heaven belovdd dear, 

Work on, quoth she, “upon your harmless trade, 

These dreadful arms 1 bear, no warfare bring 
To your sweet toil, nor those sweet tunes you sing 
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‘ But, lather, since this hnd, these towns and towe s S 

Destroxed are with sword, with Sre and spoil. 

How iin> It be unhurt that \ou and jours 
In safety thus applv ) our harmless toil ? 

“ My son, quoA he, ‘ this poor estate of ours 
Is ever safe from storm of warlike bro I , 

Tins wilderness doth us in safetx keep 
No thundering dniin, no trumpet breal^s our sleep 

“ Haply just Heaven’s defence and shield of right 9 

Doth love the innocence of simple swains, 

The thunderbolts on highest mountains light, 

And sold or never stnkc the lower plains , 

So kingfs have cause to fear Bellona s might. 

Not they whose sweat and toil then- dinner g uns, 

Nor ever greedy soldier was enticed 
By poverty, neglected and despised 

“ O poverty, chief of the heavenly brood, 10 

Dearer to me than wealth or kingly crown 
No wish for honour, thirst of otiicrs good, 

Can move my heart, contented with mine own 
We quench, our thirst with, water of this flood. 

Nor fear wc poison should therein be thrown , 

These little flocks of sheep and tender goats 
Give milk for food, and wool to make us coats 

“We htUe wish, we need but little we-Uth, ii 

From cold and hunger us to clothe and feed 

J'hese are mv sons, their care preserves from stealth 

Their fathers flocks nor seivants more 1 need 

Amid these groves I walk oft foi my health, 

And to the fishes birds, and beasts giv c 1 ead 
How they are fed, in forest, spring and lake, 

And their contentment for example take 

‘ Time was, for each one hath his doatmg time I a 

These silver locks were golden trcises tlien, 

That country life I hated as ft crime, 

And from the forest s sweet contentment ran, 

To Memphis stately palace w ould I cl mb 
•knd there became the mighty Cal phs man, 

And though I but a simple girdener were 
Yet could I mark abuses sec and hear 
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‘ Enticed on with hope of future gam, 13 

I suffered long w hat did my soul displease , 

But when my youth was spent, my hope was vain, 

I felt my native strength at last decrease , 

I gan niy loss of lusty years complain, 

And wished I had enjoyed the country s peace , 

I bade the couit farewell, and with content 
Mv latter age here have I quiet spent 

While thus he spake, Ermmn hushed and still l+ 

His wise discourses heard, with great attention, 

His speeches grave those idle fancies kill 
Winch in hei troubled soul bred such dissension, 

After much thougiit reformed was her will, 

Within those woods to dwell was her intention. 

Till Fortune should occasion new afford, 

To turn her home to her desirdd lord 

She said therefoie, ‘ O shepherd fortunate * i5 

That troubles some didst whilom feel and provt, 

Yet livcst now in this contented state, 

Let my mishap thy thoughts to pity move, 

To entertain me as a willing mate 
In shepherd s life which I admire and love 

Within these pleasant groves pei chance my he^rt, 

Of her discomforts, may unload some part 

“ If gold or wealth, of most esteemed dear, 

If jewels rich thou diddcst hold m prize, 

Such store thereof, such plenty have I here. 

As to a greedy mind might w ell suffice ” 

With that down trickled many a silver tear 
Two crjstal streams fell from her watery eyes , 

Part of her sad misfortunes then she told. 

And wept, and with her wept that shepherd old 

With speeches kind, he gan the virgin dear I7 

Towards his cottage gently home to guide , 

His a^dd wife there made her homely cheer, 

Yet wdcotticd her, and placed her by her side 
Hit. princess donned a poor pastor ds 
A kcrcnaf coarse upon her head she tied , 

But yet her oCsturea and her looks, 1 „uess, 

Were sueh as ill beseemed a shepherdess 
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Not those rude garmciith could obscure and liide 18 

The heavenly beiuty of her angel’s fice, 

Nor was her princely offspring damnified 
Or aught disparaged by those labours base , 

Her little flocks to pasture would she guide, 

And milk her goats, and m their folds them place, 

Both cheese and butter could she make and frame 
Herself to please the shepherd and his dame 

But oft, when underneath the gi-ecnwood shade 19 

Her flocks lay hid from Phcebu= scorclimg ravs, 

Unto her knight she songs and sonnets made 
And tlicm eiigr-Lved in bark ot beech and bajs 
She told how Cupid did her first invade, 

How conquered her, and ends wiih Tnncicds pi use 
And when her passion s vvnt she over rend, 

A,gam she mourned, again salt tears she shed 

“You hippy trees for ever 1 eap,” quoth she, 20 

“This woeful story in your tender rind, 

Another day under your shade miybc 
Will come to rest again some lover kind , 

Who if these trophies of my gnefs he sec, ^ 

Shall fed dear pity pierce his gentle mind , ’ 

With that she sighed and said, “Too late I prove 
There is no tioth in fortune, trust in love 

• Yet may it be, if gracious heavens attend si 

Tlie earnest suit of a distressed wight, 

At my entreat they will vouchsafe to send 
To these huge deserts that unthanl ful knight, 

That when to eanh tlie man his eyes shall bend. 

And sees my grave, my tomb, and ashes light, 

My woeful death his stubborn heart raav move, 

With tears and sorrows to reward my love 

“So, though my life hath most unhappy been, 33 

At least yet shall my spirit dead be blest, 

My ash.es cold shall, buried on this greerij 
Nnjoy that good this body ne’er posscsi^ed 
Thus she coraplamed to the senseless trcen, 

Hoods m her eves, and fires were m her breast , 

But he for whom th©=.e streams of tears s lu shed, 

Wandeied far off, alas, as chance him led. 
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He followed on the footsteps he had traced, 

Till in high woods and forests old he came 
■Where Dusnes, thorns and trees so thicl wue placed, 
\nd so obscure the shadows of tne same 
That soon he lost the tract wherein he paced , 

Yet went he on which avaj he could not aim, 

Hut still attentive was his lonjing ear 
If noise of horse or noise of arms he hear 

If with the breathing of the gentle wind, 

An aspen leat but shaked on the tiee 
If bird or beast stirred in the bushes blind, 

T hither he spurred, thither hi. rode to see 
Out of the wood by Onthia's favour kind, 

At last, with travel great and pains got he. 

And following on a little path, he heard 
A rumbling sound, and hasted thitherward 

It was a fountain from the luing stone, 

That poured down clear streams in noble store, 
Whose conduit pipes, united all in one, 

Throughout a rock} channel ghastly roar , 

Here Tmcred staved, and called yet answered none 
Save Dabhling echo, bora the crooked shore. 

And there the weary knight at last espies 
The spnnging da} light red and white arise 

He sighdd sore, and gtnltJess heaven gan blame, 
That wished success to his desires denied, 

And sharp revenge protested for the same, 

Jf aught hut good his mistress fair betide 
Then wisheo he to return the way he came, 
AUViongh he wist not oy wtiat patn to nae, 

And tune drew near when he again must tight 
With proud Argantes, that vain glorious 1 night 

His stalwart steed the champion stout bestrode 
And prickdd fast to find the way he lost. 

But thtcw-gVi a. va’Aey as he masmg aude, 

He saw a man that seemed for haste i post, 

His horn avas hung between his shoulders broad 
As IS the gu se with us Taacredi crossed 
His way ind gently praved the man to say, 

To Godfrey’s camp how he should find the way 
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’“Sir,” in the Itahin language answered he, 28 

*' I nde where noble Boemond hath me sen: ” 

The prince thought this his uncle’s man should be, 

And after him Ins course with speed he bent, 

A fortress stately built at last thej see, 

’Bout vrhich a muddy stinking lake there went. 

There they arrived when. Titan went to rest 
His weary Umbs in night’s untroubled nest 

The courier gave the fort a warning blast , 29 

The drawbndge was let down by them within 
“If thou a Christian be,” quoth he, “thou mayest 
Till Phoebus shine again, here take thiue inn, 

The County of Cosenza, three days past, 

This castle from the Turks did nobly win ’ 

The pnnoe beheld ihe piece, which site and art 
Impregnable had made on every part 

He feared within a pile so fortified 30 

Some secret treason or enchantment lay. 

But had he known even there he should have died, 

Yet should hi3 looks no sign of fear betray. 

For where.snever will or chance him guide, 

His strong victorious hand still made him way 
Yet for the combat he must shortly make, 

JMo new adventures list he undertake 

Before the castle, m a meadow plain 31 

Beside the bridge’s end, he stayed and steed. 

Nor vas entreated by the speeches vain 
Of his false guide, to pas^> beyond the flood 
Upon the bridge appeared a warlike swam 
From lop to toe all clad m aimour good 

Who brandishing a broad and cutting sword, 

Thus threatened death with many an idle woic 

“ 0 thou, whom chance or will brings, to the soil 
Where fair Atmidn doth the sceptre guide 
Thou canst not fly, ot tarns thyself despoil, 

And let thy hands with iron chains be tied , 

Enter and rest thee from th) weatv toil 
Within this dungeon shall thou safe abide, 

And never hope again to see tlie day, 

Or that til) hair for age shall turn to grm , 
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‘ Except thou swear her -valiant knights to aid 33 

Against those traitors of the Christian crew ” 

Tancred at this discourse a little staved, 

His arms, his gesture, and his voice he knew 
It was Rambaldo, who for that false maid 
Toisook his country and religion true, 

And of that fort defender chief became, 

And those vile customs stabhshed m the same 

Tnc warrior answered, blushing red for shame, 34 

“Cursed apostate, and ungracious wight, 

I am that Tancred wlio defend the name 
Of Christ and have been aye his faithful knight, 

Ills reoel foes can I subdue and tame, 

Aa thou Shalt find before we end this fight , 

And thv false heart deft w th tins vengeful sword. 

Shall feel the ire of thy forsal en Lord " 

When that great name Rambaldo s e irs did fill, 35 

He shook for fear and looked pale for dread, 

"Yet proudV said, “Tancred, thv hap was ill 
To wander hither vvhere thou act but dead, 

Where naught can help thy courage, strength and skill , 

To Godfrey will f send thv cursed head, 

That he may see, how for Armida’s sake, 

Of him and of his Christ a scorn 1 make " 

This said, the aay to sable night was turned, 3^ 

That scant one could anothei’s arms descrv, 

But soon an hundred lamps and torches burned. 

That ckaicd all the earth and all the sky , 
riie castle seemed a sta^jC with Iiahts admned, 

On which men phv some pompous tragedv , 

Within a terrace sat on hi„h the queen, 

And heard, and saw, ard kept herself unseen 

The noble baron whet his counge hot, 37 

And buskea him boldlj to the dreadful fight , 

Upon his horse lon„ while be tamed not, 

Because on toot he si s the Pae,''n knight, 

Who undtriicath his trusty shield was got, 

His sword w u drawn, closed was Ins lulmet bright 
Gainst whom the prince marched on a statcK pact, 

Wrath m his vo cc rage in his t,vt,s and ficc 
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His foe, his Xunous charge rot iiell abiding, 
Traversed his ground, and slirted here and there. 
But he, though faint and vvearv both with riding, 
Yet followed fast and still oppresbed him near, 
A.nd on what side he felt Ramb^ldo .diding, 

On that his forces most emploved were , 

Now at hi5 helm, now at his hauberk bnght, 

He thundered blows, now at his face and sight 

Against those members battery chief he makcih, 
Wtiereiti man’s life keeps chiefest residence , 

At his proud threats the Gaseoign warrior qiiaketh 
'knd uncouth fear appalled ei erv sense. 

To nunble shifts the knight himself be take th. 

And skipueth here and there for his defence 
Now with his targe, now with his trust} blade. 
Against his blows he good resistance made 

Yet no such quickness for defence he used, 

As did the prince to work him harm and •=c'ithe, 
Hio shield was cleft in twain, helmet bruised, 
And in his blood his other arms did bathe , 

On him lie heaped blows with thruats confused, 
And more or less each stroke afuiu>ed aim hath , 
He feared, and m his troubled bosom strove 
Remorse of conscience, shame, oisdam md loi e 

At last so carelcas font despair him made. 

He meant to proie his fortune ill or good, 

Hto shield cast down, he took hia helpless blade 
In both hi6 handii, which ) et had drawn no blood, 
And with such force upon the prince he laid, 

That neither plate nor mal the blow' wnhstuod, 

The wicked steel seired deep in his ngh* side, 
And with hia streaming blood lus ba'=cs d) ed 

Another stroke he lent him on die brow, 

So great th i*- louah rung the «ouri ling steel, 

\et pierced he not the helmet aiti the blow 
Although tne ot ner tvict. or iiiricc diu reek 
"Ihe pnnee, whose lool » dbdamml arger show, 

Now meant to use his puis ance cv er, deal 

He snaked hii head and crashed bis tectn lor ire 
His lips breathed wrath e.cu spirkku shining tin 
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The Pagan wretch no longer could sustain 4 j 

Ihe dreadful terror of his fierce aspect, 

^.gainst the threatened blow he saw right plain 
No tempered armour could his liJe protect, 

He leant aside, the strohe fell down in vain, 

Against a pillar near a bridge erect 

Thence flaming fire and thousand sparks outstart, 

And kill with fear the coward Pagans heart 

Toward the bridge the fearful Pa>nim fled, 44 

And in swift flight, his hope of life reposed , 

Himself fast after Lord lancredi sped, 

And no.f m equal pace almost they closed, 

When ail the burning lamps extinguished 
The shining fort his goodly splendour losed, 

And all those stars on heaven s blue face th it shone 
With Cynthia s self, dispeared were and gone 

Amid those witchcrafts and that ugly shade, 4a 

No further could the pnnee pursue the chase 
Nothing he saw, yet forward stid he made, 

\Vith doubtful steps, and ill assured pace, 

\t last his foot upon a threshold trad, 

4nd ere he wist he entered had the place , 

Wilh ghastlj noise the door leaves shut behind, 

And closed him fast la prison dark and blind 

As m our seas m the Commachian Baj , 4*5 

A siUv fisn, with streams enclosed, structh, 

To shun the fury and avoid the sway 
Wherewith the current m that whirlpool dnvetb, 

Yet seeketh all in vnn, but finds no wax 
Out of that watery prison, where she divcth 

I or w th such, force there be the tides in bro«-,^t 
Tncre entereth all that will, thence issucth nouj,ht 

This prison so entrapped that valiant kru,aht, 47 

Ot which the gate was framed by subtle tra n, 

10 close without ibc help ot liuman wight 
So sure none could unoo the leaves a„ain , 

\oaiJist the doors he bended all Iii» mi^ht, 

11 it Ul his forces were employed in \atn, 

\t last a voice gan to him loudly call, 

Yield thee quoih it, ‘thou art Anmdi s thrall 
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“■Within this dungeon buried shalt thou spend 48 

The res'duc of thy woeful days and years ’ 

The champion list not more with words contend. 

But 111 Ills heart kept close his griefs and fears, 

He blamed love, chance gan he reprehend, 

And gainst enchantment huge complaints he rears 
“ It were small loss, ’ softly he thus begun, 

“ To lose the brightness of the shining sun , 

“ But I, alas, the golden beam forego 49 

Of my far brighter sun, nor can I say 
If these poor eyes shall e er be blessed so. 

As once again to view that shining ray ’ 

Then thought he on his proud Circassian foe 
And said, ‘Ah' how shall I perforin that fray ? 

He, and the world with him, will fancred blame, 

This IS my grief, my fault, mine endless shame ’ 

While those high spirits of this champion good, So 

With love and honour’s care are thus oppressed, 

While he torments himself, Arg^^tes wood, 

Wa\ed wearv of his bed and of Ins rest, 

Such hate of peace, and such desire of blood, 

Such thirst of glory, boiled in his breast , 

That though he scant could stir or stand upright, 

Yet longed lie for the appointed dry to fight 

The night which that expeded day forewent, ^ j 

Scantly the Pagan closed his eyes to sleep. 

He told how night her sliding hours spent, ' 

And rose ere spnngmg dav began to peep , 

He called for armour, which tncontmeiit 
Was brought by him that used the same to keep, 

That harness rich old AJadine him give, 

A worth, present for 1 chimpinti brave 

Ht donned them on not tong their nchus evctl, r- 

Nor (lid ht. 'lu^hc with so „ri-at ivcistit mclint 
ru* sword upon his dttoh he Usd, 

The blad was 0 d and lough, 01 temper lim 
vs vl c'l x^coioa far and mac de entd, 
in acern of ] nabus midst bn .(it lu Ueu doih shitu 
And tidm,,... - ,d of de vdi an I m schit. t nngs 
To n -'Ity lorCs, to moaiiciis, irsd Us J n s 
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So shone the Pagan in bright armour clad, S3 

And rolled his eyes great swollen with ire and blood, 

His dreadful gestures threatened horror sad, 

And ugly death upon his forehead stood , 

Not one of all his squires the courage had 
To approach tlicir master in his angry mood, 

Above his head he shook his naked blade. 

And gainst the subtle air vain battle made 

“ That Christian thief,” quoth he, “ that was so bold 5*1- 

To combat me in haid and single fight, 

Shall wounded fall inglorious on the mould, 

Hib locks with clods of blood and dust bedight, 

And living shall with watery eyes behold 
How from his back I tear his harness bright. 

Nor shall his dving words me so entreat, 

Sut tiiat /Vi' give fns iTesn. to a’ogs for meat, ” 

Like as a bull when, piicked with jealousy, 55 

He spies the rival of his hot desire, 

Through all the fields doth bellow, roar and erv, 

And with his thundering voice augments his ire, 

And threatening battle m the eraptv sky, 

Tears ivith his hoin each tree, plant, bush and brier. 

And with his foot casts up tlie sand on height^ 

Defying his strong foe to deadly light 

Such was the Pagan’s fury, such his cry 5^ 

A herald called he then, and thus he spake , 

“ Go to thf^camp, and lu my name, defy 
The man that combats for bis Jesus’ sake , * 

This said, upon his steed he mounted high, 

And with him did his noble prisoner lake, 

The town he thus forsook, and on the giecn 
He ran, as mad or frantic be had been 

\ bugle small he winded loud and shrill, 57 

That made resound Che fields and valleys near, 

1 ouder than thunder from Olympus hill 
Seemed that dreadful blast to all that hear , 

The Christian lords of prowess, strength and skiU, 

Within the imperial tent assembled were 
The herald there m boasting terms defied 
Tancredi first, and all that durst beside 
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With sober cheer Godfredo looked about, 58 

And viewed at leisure ever> lord and knjgin , 

But yet for all his looks not one stepped out, 

With courage bold, to undertake the fight 
Absent were all the Christian champions stout, 

No news of Tancred since his secret flight , 

Boemond far off] and banished from the crew 
Was that strong prince wlio proud Gcrnaiidi) alcw 

And eke those ten which chosen were by lot, 59 

And all the worthies of the camp beside, 

After Armida fajse were followed hot, 

When night were come their secret flight to hide_, 

The rest their hands and hearts that trusted nut, 

Blushed for shame, yet silent still abide , 

For none there was that sought to purchase fame 
In so great peril, fear C'olcd shame 

The angry duke their fear discov ered plain, 60 

Bv their pale looks nnd silence from each part. 

And as he moved was with just disdain, 

These words he said, and from his scat upstart 
“Unworthy life I judge that cowaid swam. 

To hazard it even now that wants the heart, 

When this vile Pagan with his glorious boast 
Dishonours and defies Christ's sacied host 

“But let my camp sit still in. peace and rest, 6r 

Vnd my life’s hazard at their ease behold 
Come bring me here my fairest arms and best , ’ 

And they were brought sooner than could be told 
But gentle Raymond rn his aged breast, 

Who had mature advice, and counsel old, 

Than whom m all the cunp were noiii, ur few 
Of greater might, before Godfado drew. 

And graiely said, “Ah, let it not betide, 62 

On one man s hand, to \enture all tins host ' 

\o private ^oldur tbou, thou art our guide, 

If ihou miscirrv, ill our hojie wore losr, 

By thee must Babel fill, and all iier pride , 

Of our true laitli thou art the piop and post, 

Rule with thy sceptre, conquer with thy word, 

Lc others i.arnbat mikc wi h spLir ana sword 
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The joll> baron old thus bn\ el\ jpihe, 

Hta words are apura to virtue , tvtry hniolit 
Thai seemed before to tremble and to rpiaht, 

Now talk6d bold, example hath such tmj'lit , 

£ach one the battle fierce would undertake, 

Now airoiie they all who should be^jin the i>oht 
Baldwin and Rojjer both, svould ggmbat fam 
Stephen, Guelpho, Gernier and the Ciurraida twain 

And Ptrdius, wlio with Iielp of Boeinond’s swoid 
Btcnid A».oacvVk \,f tww.wwi sleisVA e.p'ptes.a , 

The battle eke with many a loivly word, 

Ralph, Rosimond, and Eborard request, 

A Scottish, an Irish and an English lord, 

Whose lands the seas divide far from the rest , 

And for the fight did hkcwuc humbly sue, 

Edward and bis Gildippes, lovers true 


<»3 


65 


67 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


t65 


But Raymond more than all the rest doth sue 68 

Upon tliat Pagan fierce to wreak his ire, 

Now wants he nought of all his armours due 
Except his helm that shone like flaming fire 
To whom Godfredo thus , “ O mirror true 
Of antique worth ' thy courage doth inspire 
New strength m us, of Mars in thee doth shme 
The art, the honour and the discipline 

“ If ten like thee of valour and of age, 69 

Among these legions I could haply find, 
i should the heat of Babel's pride aGSuage, 

And spread our faith from Thule to furthest Inde 
But now I pray thee calm thy "v aliant rage, 

Reserve thyself till greater need us bind, 

And let the rest each one write down his name, 

And see whom Fortune chooseth to this game,— 

“ Or rather sec whom God’s high judgment taketh, 70 

To whom is chaaoe, and fate, and fortune slave ” 

Raymond his earnest suit not j ct forsaheth, 

His name writ ^vith the residue would he hive, 
trndfrey himself m his bright helmet shalvOth 
The scrolls, with names of all the champions brave 
Thev drew, and read the first whereon, they hit 
Wherein was “ Raymond Earl of Iholouse writ 

His name with jov and mighty shouts they bless 71 

The rest allow Ins choice, and fortune pnise, 

New cigour blushed through those looks of his , 

It seemed he now resumed his \outhful days. 

Like 10 a snake wiiose slough new changed li. 

That shines like gold against the sunny ra\s 
But Godfrey most approved his foriune high. 

And wished, him honour, conquest, nctory 

Then from his side he took his noble brand, ya 

And „iMng n to Raymond, thus he spake 
“This la the sword wherewith 111 Sa\wii land, 

Ihe great Rubello battle used to make, 
hrom him I took it, fighting hand to hand, 

And took hi> life with it, luJ cnanj a lal c 
Ot blood wiUi It I have shed since that Jac, 

With Ujcc God grant it proves ns h ippy maj 



i66 JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


Of these delays meiuwhiU impatient, 73 

Argantes thicatencth loud and sternly Cries, 

‘ O glorious people of the Occident ! 

Behold him here that all your host defies 
Why comes not Tancted, whose great Imrdiment 
With you IS prized so dear ^ Pardie he Lies 
SulV oti his ptlLovj and presumes the mght 
Again may shield him from my power and miglit 

Why then some Other come, by band and band, 74 

Come all, come forth on horseback, come on foot 
If not one nmn dares combat hand to hand, 

In all the thousands of so great a rout 

See where the tomb of Mary s bon doth stand, 

March thither, warriors bold, what makes you doubt ? 

Why run you not, there for your suu, to w eep 
Or to what greater need these forces keep ’ ” 

Thus scorned by that heathen Saracene 75 

Were all the soldiers of Christ 1 sacred name 
Raymond, while others at his words repine. 

Burst forth m rage, he could not bear this shame 
For fire of courage brighter far doth shine 
if challenges and threats augment the same , 

So that upon his steed lie mounted light. 

Which Aquihiio foi his swiftness bight 

This jennet was bv Tagus bred , for oft 7^ 

The breeder of these beasts to war assigned 
When first on trees burgeon the blossoms soft 
Pricked forward with the st ng of fertile kind, 

Against the air casts up her bead aloft 
And gatlicieth seed so from the fruitful wind. 

And thus conceiving of the gentle blast, 

A wonder stnn^e and rare, she foals at last 

And had you seen the beast you would have said 77 

file light and subtile wind his fnthei was 
For if his course upon the sands he made 
o sign vas left what way the beast did pass , 

Or if he managed were, or if he plaved, 
bended down the tendei grass 
Thus mounted rode the Ear!, and as he went- 
Phus prayed, to Heaven bus zealouii looks upbent 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


167 


" 0 Lord, that diddest save keep and defend 7 S 

Thv servant David from Goliath’s rage, 

And hroughrest that huge giant to his end, 

Slam by a faithful child of tender age , 

Like grace, 0 Lord, like mercy now e\tend ' 

Let me this vile blasphemous pride assuage, 

That all the world may to thy glory know, 

Old men and babes thy foes can overthrow* ’ 

Thus prayed the County, and Iiis pnvers dear 79 

Strengthened with /eal, vMth godliness and faith. 

Before the throne of that great Lord appear 
In whose sweet grace is Life, de ith in his wrath, 

Among his armies bright and legions dear, 

The Lord an angel good selected hath, 

To whom the charge was gtven tn guard the knighl 
And keep him safe from, that fierce Pagan's might 

The angel good, appointed for the guard So 

Of noble Kmmond from his tender cild. 

That keot him then, and kept him afternnrd, ^ 

When spear and s\'iOcd he able was to wield, 

Vow when his great Creator’s will he heard, 

That in this fight he should him chiefly shield. 

Up to a tower set on a rock ha flies. 

Where -dl the heavenly arms and weapons lies 

There st inds the lance wherewith great Michael sleu 3 1 

The igtd dragon m a bloody light, 

Iner- art, the dreadful thunder^ forged new, 

Mith storttta and plague^ that on poor .iinnLrs lij^ht , 

Tiie 111133) trideiii uvijeat tnou pendant .iw 
iliLft, on a golden pm hung up on height, 

Wntrewiih sometimes ha sniitCo this solid laud, 

And tiiTOws down towns and towers thereon which s and 

An ong the b'cjied weanoiis there which s'ands Sa 

Upon a dian ond aliiUd liss loo ** bended, 
e>Q ,,teit iiat It mi^ht cmer all the hnOa, 

Twu, Ca ca »'.3 iid Mils nil's eaeiieed 

Ml i u tre fore a tie c ifoc 3 1 d } «hl tl baadi, 

Tl « 5 ois I , uiei ei la> are delfrde i, 

Lie -r.d la.eltoo i a i-e» 

I i U I L t,' t an elljin Ull i Oi> I W eel 
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But now the walls and turrets round about, S3 

Both joung and old with many thousands fill , 
fbe king Clonnda sent and her brave rcait, 

To I eep the field, she stayed upon the hill 
Godfrey likewise some Chnstian hands sent out 
Which a’-r'ed, 'I’ld r mked in good array stood stih, 

And to their diampions empty let remain 
’Twnt cither tioop a large and spacious plain 

Argantes looked for Tancredi bold, Sij. 

But saw an uncouth foe at last appear, 

Raymond rode on, and what he asked him, told, 

Better by chance, ‘‘Tancred is now elsewhere, 
l^et glory not of that, myself behold 
Am come prepared, and bid thee battle here, 

And in his place, or for myself to fight, 

Lo, here I mii, who scorn thy heathenish might ” 

The Pagan cast a scornful smile and said, Sj 

“ But where is Tancred, is he still m bed ^ 

His looks late seemed to make high heaven afraid , 

But now for dread he is or dead or fled , 

But wheer earths centre or the deep sea m ide 
His lurking hole, it should not save his head ” 

“ Thou liest," he says, “ to sav so biave i kmght 
Is fled from thee, who thee e'coeeds in might ” 

Tilt- angry Pagan said, « I have not spilt 36 

My Jabour j.( thoci hrs p)ace supp)y. 

Go take the field, and let's see how thou wfit 
rmintain thy foolish words and that brave he , ” 

Thus parleyed tnev to meet m equal tilt, 

Each took his aim at other’s helm on high, 

Even m the fight his foe good Rnvmond hit, 

But shaked him not, he did so firmly sit 

pe fierce Circassian missed of lus blow, 87 

A thing rvhich seld hefell the man before, 

The angel, by unseen, his force did know, 

^td far awry the poignant weaoon bore. 

He burst his lancc against the sand below, 

And bit his lips for ragti, and cursed and swore, 

Against his foe returned he swift ns wind, 

Half mad m arms a second match to find 
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Like to a ram that butts iMth horned head, S8 

So spurred he forth his horse with despeiate race 
Raymond at his right hand let slide his steed, 

And as he passed struck at the Pagan’s face , 

He turned again, the earl was nothing dread, 

Yet slept aside, and to his rage gave place, 

And on his helm with all lus strength gan smite, 

Which was so hard his courtlax could not bite 

The Saracen employed his art and force, S9 

To grip his foe witbn his mighty arms. 

But he avoided nimbly with his horse, 

He ivas no prentice in those fierce alarms. 

About him imde he many a winding course, 

Ho strength, nor sleight the subtle warnur haims, 

His nimble steed obeyed his ready hand, 

And where he slept no pnnt left irr the sand 

Aa when a captain doth besiege some hold, 90 

Set in a marsh or high up on a hill. 

And trieth ways and wiles a thousandfold. 

To bring thu piece subjected to his will , 

So fared the County with the Pagan bold , 

And when he did his head nnd breast none ill, 

His wealer parts he wisely gan assail. 

And entrance searched oft ’tivixt mad and mail 

At last he hit him on a place or twain, 9 1 

That on hfc arms the red blood trickled down. 

And yet himself untouched did remain, 

Ho nail was broke, no plume cut from his crown , 

Argantes raging spent his strength m vain, 

■Waste were his strokes, his thrusts were idle thiown, 

Yet pressed he on, and doubled still his blows, 

And where he hits he neithei cares nor knows 

Among a thousand blows the Saracme 9'» 

At last struck one, when Raymond was so near, 

That not the swiftness of his Aquiline 
Could hi3 dear lord from that huge danger bear 
But lo, at hand unseen was help divine, 

Which saves when worldly comforts none appear. 

The angel on his targe received that stroke, 
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The sword was broke, therein no wonder lies 
If earthly tempered melal ooulcl not hold 
Against that ttrget forged above the skies, 

Down fell the blade m pieces on the rnould , 

The proud Circassian scant believed his eyes, 

Though nought were left him but the hilts of gold. 
And full of thoughts amazed while ho stood, 
Wondering the Christian's armour was so good 

The brittle web of that rich sword he thought, 

Was brol e through hardness of the County s shield , 
And 30 thought Raymond, who discovered nought 
What succour Heaven did for hia safety yield 
But when he saw the man. gainst ivhom he fought, 
Unweiponed, still stood he m the field. 

His noble heart esteemed tire glory hglit 
At !5uch advantage if he slew the knight 

“ Go fetch, • he would have said, •* another blade,” 
When in his heart a better thought arose, 

How for Christ s glory he was champion made, 

How Godfrey had him to this combat chose. 

The army’s honour on his shoulder laid 
To hazards new he list not that expose. 

While thus Ins thoughts debated on the case, 

The hilts Argantes huildd at his face 

And forward spurted liis mounture Rerce withal, 
Withm his arms longing his foe to strain, 

Upon whose helm the heavy blow did fall, 

And bent well ni,^h the metal to his btain 
But he, whose courage was heroical, 

Leapt by, and mal es the Pagan's onset vain, 

And wounds his hand, which he outstretdiud saw, 
Fiercer than eagles' talon, lions’ paw 

Now here, now there, on every side he rode, 

With nimble speed, and spurred now out, now in, 
And as he went and cume still laid on load 
Where Lord Argantes' arms were weak and thin, 

•\U that huge force which m his arms abode, 

His wrath, his ire, his great desne to win, 

Against his foe together all he bent, 

And heaven and fortune furthered tiis intent 
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But he, whose courage for ro peril fails, 

■VVell armed, and better hearted, scorns his power 
Like a tall ship when spont are all her sails 
Which still resists the rage of storm and shower, 
Whose mighty ribs fast bound with bands and nails 
Withstands fierce Neptune s wrath, for many an horn. 
And yields not up her bruised keel to winds, 

In whose stern blast no ruth nor grace she finds 

Aigantcs such thy present danger was, 

When Satan stined to aid thee at thy need, 

In human shape he forged an airy mass, 

And made the shade a body seem, indeed , 

Well might the spirit of Clonnda pass, 

LtIvC her it was, ui armour iiid in weed, 

In stature, beauty, countenance ^nd face, 

In looks, m speech, m gesture, and m pace 

And for the spirit should seem the same indeed, 

From where she was whose show and shape it had. 
Towards the wll it rode with feigned speed. 

Where stood the people ail dismayed and sad, 

To sec their knight of help hare so great need. 

And yet the law of arms all help foibad 
There in a turret sat a soldier stout 
To watch, and at a loop hole peeped nut , 

The spirit spake to him, called Oradinc, 

The noblest archer then that handled bow, 

“O Oradinc, quoth she, “who straight as line 
Can’st shoot, and hit each mark set high or low, 

If jonder knight, alas i be sUm m fine, 

As likest IS, great ruth it were v on know. 

And greater shame, if las victonous foe 
Should with his spoils iniimpliant homeward go 

“Now ptofc th^ skill, tliiKie arroi-ds sharp hoao mp 
In jonder thievish tiencliman's gtiiitv blood, 

I promise thee thj sovereign shall not slip 
To give thee laige rew irds for such a good , ” 

Thus said the spirit, the man did laugh and skip 
For hope of future gain, nor longer stood, 

But from hts quiver Huge a. shaft he hent, 

And set Jt m hu mightv bow new bent, 
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Twanged the string, out flew the quarrel long, i03 

And through the subtle air did singmg pass, 

It luL the knight the buckles rich among, 

Wherewith his piccious girdle fastened was, 

It bruised them and pierced his hauberk strong, 

Some little blood down trickled on the grass , 

Light was the wound , the angel by unseen, 

The sharp head blunted of the weapon keen 

Raymond drew forth the shaft, ns much behoved loi 

\nd with the steel, his blood out stieammg came. 

With bitter words his foe he then reproved, 

For breaking faith, to his eternal shame 
Godfrey, whose careful eyes from his beloved 
Were never turned, saw ind marked the same. 

And when be viewed the wounded Cnumy bleed. 

He sighed, and feaied, more perchance than need , 

And with his words, and with his tiireatemng eyes, 

He stirred his captains to revenge that wrong , 
t'orthwith. the spufrdd courser forward hies, 

Within their rtsts put were their lances long, 

From either side a squidron brave out flies, 

And boiuly m idc e fierce encounter strong, 

Tne raised dust to overspread begun 
fheir sliming arms, and far more shining sun 

Of hretUng spears, of nnging helm and smeW, 

A dreadful rumour roared on every Side, 

There ky a horse, another thiough the field 
Ran masterless, dismounted was his guide , 

Here oije li) dead, there did another yield, 

Some sighed, some sobbed, some prnyifd, and some cried, 
Fierte was the fight, and longer still it lasted, 

Fiercer and fewer, still themselves they wasted 

Argintes nimbly leapt amid the tlirong, 

And irom a soldier wrung an iron mace. 

And breaking through, the ranks and ranges long, 

Therewith he passage unde himself and place, 

Raymond he sought, the thickest press among, 

To take revi nge for late received di.sgrace, 

A greed) wolf he seemed, and would tssuage 
With Ravnionds blood his hunger and hts rage 
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The wav he found not easy as ha viotild, ioS 

Rut fierce encounters put him oft to pam, 

He met Ormanno and R-ogero bold, 

Of Balnavile, Guy, and the Gerrards twain , 

Yet nothing might his rage and haste withhold, 

These worthies strove to stop him, but in v'ltn, 

With these strong lets ina eased still his ire, 

Lilvc rivers stopped, or closely smouldered fire 

He slew Oimanno, and wounded Guv, and laid 109 

Rogeio low, among the people slain, 

On every side new troops the man invade, 

Yet all their blows were waste, their onsets vain. 

But while Argintes thus his prizes played, 

And seerned alone this sliirrmsh to stist'iin, 

The duke his brother called and thus he spake, 

" Go with thy hoop, fight for thy Saviour’s sake , 

“There enter in where hottest is the fight, no 

Thy force against the left wmg strongl) bend ” 

This said, so brave an. on.set gave the knight, 

That many a Paynim bold there made his end 
The Turl^ too weak seemed to sustain his might. 

And could not from hiS power their lives defend, 

Their ensigns rent, and broke was their array, 

And men and horse on heaps together lay 

O’erthroivn likewise away the right wing ran, lit 

Nor was there one again that turned his face, 

Save bold Argantes, else fled every man, 

Fear drove them thence on heaps, with headlong chase 
He stayed alone, and battle new began, 

Five hundred men, weaponed with sword and mace. 

So great resistance never could have made, 

As did Argantes with his single blade 

The strokes of swords and thrusts of many a spear, II2 

The shock of many a joust he long sustained, 

He seemed of strength euough this charge to beat, 

And time to strike, now here, now there, he gained, 

His armours broke, his members bruisdd wore, 

He sweat and bled, vet courage still he feigned. 

But now his foes upon him pressed so fast, 

That with their weight they bore him back at last 
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His bick against thi? siomi it Jeaglli he turned, 1 J3 

Whose headlong fury bore him backwird •still, 

Not like, to one that fled, but one that mourned 
Becaase he did In.s foes no greater ill, 

His threatening eye.s like flaming torches burned, 

His couiage thirsted yet more blood to spill, 

And every way and every mean he sought, 

To stay his flying mates, but all for nought 

This good he did, wnilc thus he played hia part, j i4 

His binds and troops at case, and safe, retired , 

Yet coward dread Ucks order, fear i^ants arr, 

Deaf to attend, commanded or desired 
2ut Coafrey that perceived m his wise heart, 

How hi3 bold knights to victory aspired, 

Fresh Soldiers, sent, to make more guick pursuit 
And help to gather conquest^s precious fruit 

But tins, alas, naa not the appointed day, US 

■oet down by Heaven to end this mortal war 
The western lords this time hud borne away 
The prize ibr whicli they travelled had so far, 

Had not the devils, that saw the sure decay 
Of their f-Uac kmgetom by this bloody war. 

At once made licaven and earth lyith darivness bln d, 

And stirred up tempests, storms, and blustering wind 

HeavenS glorious lamp, wrapped in an ugly veil 
Of shadows dark, was hid from mortal eye, 

And bells g'jni bl-itkness d*d bright skies assTl , 

On every side the fiery ligluiiiags fly, 
riie tliunacrs roar, the sUe uniug ram and Inil 
Pour down and make ihat sea which erst was dry 
The tempests rend the oaks and cedars br'il e, 

And make not trees but rocks and mountains shake 

Tie rain, the lightning, and the raging wind, ti7 

Beat in the Frenchmen’s eves with hideous force. 

The soldiers stayed amazed no heart and mind, 

The tLiTor such that stopped both man and hoise, 

Surprised with this evil no way they find, 
kVhither for succour to direct their course, 

But wise Clonnda soon the advantage spied, 

And spurring forth thus to her soldiers cnad 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


“ You hardy men at arms beholS, ' quoth she, 
“How Heaven, how Justice in oui aid doth 
Oar -visages are from tins tempest free, 

Our hands at ivilt may wield our weapons bright, 
The fury of this friendly storm you see 
Upon the foieheads of our foes doth light, 

And blinds their eyes, then let us take the tide. 
Come, follow me, good fortune be our guide ' 

This said, against her foes on rode the dame, 

And turned their backs against the wind and ram , 
Upon the French with furious rage she came, 
i\nd scorned those idle blows they struck in vam , 
Argantes at the instant did the sime. 

And them who chasdd him now chased again. 
Nought but his fearful back each Christian shows 
Against the tempest, and against their blows 

The cruel hail, and deadly wounding blade, 

Upon their shoulders smote them as they fled. 

The blood new spilt avhile thus they slaughter made, 
The water fallen from skies had dj ed red, 

Among the miirriered bodies Pjrihus laid, 

And laljant Raiphe his hcait blood there oat bled, 
The first subdued by strong Argantes might, 

The second conquered by that Virgin knight 

Thus he Trench, and then pursued in chase 
The wicked spntes and all the Syrian tram 
But gainst tneir farce and gainst their fell menace 
Of had. ^nd wind, of tempest and of rain, 

Godfrey alone tufued his audacious face, 

Blaming his barons for their fear so vam, 

Himself the camp gate boldly stood to keep, 

And saved Ins men nitbin hu trenches deep 

.\nd twice upon Argantus proud he flciv. 

And beat him backward, maugre all lus might, 

\nd twice his tliusiy sword he did. imbrue 
in Pagan s blood -where thickest was the tight , 

At laic himstli Tvitli all his folk withdrew, 

\nd that thv'» conquest gave the virgin bright, 
Which got, she home retired anti all her men, 

Aud *huj sUu chasud ibis lion i* bis nen 
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Vet ceased not the fur) and tlie ire 123 

Of tbete huge stonns, of wind, of ram and hail, 

Now was It dark, now shone the hghinmg fire, 

The wind and water every place sssail. 

No bank wis sale, no rampire left entire, 

No tent conld stand, when beam and cordage ful, 

Wind, thunder, ram, all gave a dreadful sound, 

And with that music deafed the trembling ground 
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A messenger to Godfrev sige dnth tell 
Tht Pnncc of DenmarL s valour dcatb and ciid 
The Italians iruslmK signs untrue too tv ell 
Think thtir Rinaldo slain the wicked fiend 
Breeds fuiy m their breasts tbeir bosoms swell 
With tie Tiid hate and wac and strife foith send 
They tlireaton Godfrey he pnvs to the Lord 
And calms tlieir fury with his look and word 


■\J OW were Uie sVies of storms and tempests cleared, 
' Lord jEoIus shut up his winds in hold. 

The silver-mantled mormnj fresh appeared. 

With roses crowned, and busLined hign with, gold , 

The spirits yet which had these tempests reared 
Their malice would stiU more and more unfold , 

And one of them that Astragor was named, 

His speeches thus to foul Alecto framed 

“ Alecto, see, we could not stop nor staj 
The hnighl that to our foes new ttdmgs bnngj, 

Who from the hands escaped, with life awnv, 

Of that great pnncc, chief of all Pag^aii kings 
He comes, the fall of his slim lord to si\, 

Of denttt and loss he tells, and such sid things, 

Great netvs he brings and greatest dinner t,, 
Bcrtoldo’s son shall be called home for litis 
177 
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“ Thou knouest what woLikl befall, bestir thee than ^ 3 

Prevent with craft, what force could not withstand, 

Turn to their evil the speeches of the man, 

With his own weapon wound Godfrcdo s hand, 

KmJlc debate, infect with poison wan 
The Enjjlish, Switzer, and Italian btnd, 

Great tumults move, make brawls and quarrels rife, 

Set all the camp on uproar and at strife 

“ This act beseems thee well, and of the deed 4 

Much miy’sf thou boast before our lord and king,” 

Thus Slid the sprite Persuasion small did need, 

The monster grants to undertake the thing 
Meanwhile the knight, whose coming thus they clread, 

Before the camp l.,s »ew> Unvba doth bring, 

And wellnigh breathless, ‘‘ Warriors bold, ' he cried, 

“ IVio afiafi conducf rtre Co your famous ^cnde 

An hundred strove the stranger's guide to be, 5 

To hearken news the knights by heaps assemble, 

The man fell lowly down upon his knee. 

And kissed the hand that made proud Babel tremble , 

Right puissant lord, whose i ah art acts,'’ quoth he, 

“ The sands and stars in number best resemble, 

Would God some gladder news I might unfold," 

And there he paused, and sighed , then thus he told 

*' Sneno, the King of Denmark’s only heir, ^ 

The Slav and stafl of his declining eild. 

Longed to be among these squadrons fair 

Who for Christ’s faith here serve with spear and shield , 

No weariness, no storms of sea or air, 

No such contents as crowns and sceptres yield. 

No dear entreaties of so kind a sire, 

Could in his bosom quench that glorious fire 

“ He thirsted sore to learn this wsirhkc art f 

Of thee, great lord and master of the same , 

And was ashamdd in his noble heart, 

That never act he did deservdd fame j 
Besides, the news and tidings from each part 
Of a oting Rinaldo’s worth and praises came 
But that which most his courage stirrifd hath, 

Is zeal, religion, godliness, and faith 
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“ He hasted forward, then ttithout delay, S 

And with him tooU of knights a chosen band, 

Directh toward Thrace wa took the wav, 

To Bjzance old, chief fortress of that land, 

There the Greek monarch gently prayed linn stay, 

And there an herald sent fiom you we fand, 

How Antioch was won, who first declared. 

And how defended nobly afterward 

“ Defended gainst Corbana, valiant knight, g 

That all the Persian armies had to guide, 

And brought so many soldiers bold to fight, 

That void of men he left that kingdom wide; 

He told tliine acts, thy wisdom and tiiy might. 

And told the deeds of many a lorrl beside, 

H.1S speech at length to young Rmaldo passed, 

And told Ins great adiievemeiits, iiist and last 

And how this noble camp of yours, of late lo 

Besieged had this town, and m what sort, 

And how you prayed him to participate 
Of the list conquest of this noble fort 
In hardy Sweno opened was the gate 
Of worthy anger by this brive report, 

*50 that eacli hour seemed five years long. 

Till he were fighting with these Pagans strong, 

" And while the herald told your fights and frays, 1 1 

Himself of cowardice reproved he thought. 

And him to stav that counsels him, or prays, 

He hears not, or, else heard, re,^ardeth naught, 

He fears no penla but whilst he delays, 

Lest this last work without Ins help be wrought 
In this his doubt, m this his danger lies, 

No hazard else he fears, no peril spies 

“ Thus hasting on, ho hasted on his death, i3 

Death that to bun and iis was fatal guide 
Till, rising morn appeared yet aneath, 

When he and w a were armed, and fit to ride, 

The nearest wav seemed best, o’er belt and lietth 
We went, through dc»crts wiste, and forests wide. 

The streets and ways lie openeth as he goes, 

And seta each land free ftom inmidinj foes 
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“ Now want of food, now dangerous wavs ne find, *3 

Now open war, now ambush closely lain , 

Yet passed we forth, all perils left behind, 

Oiit ^oes or dead or run away afraid, 

Of victory so happy blew the wind, 

That careless all and heedless to it made 
Until one day his tents he happed to rear, 

To Palestine when we approached near 

“There did our scouts return and bring us news, 

That dreadful noise of horse and arms they hear. 

And that they deemed by sundry signs and shows 
There was some mighty host of Pagans near 
At these sad tidings many changed their hues, 

Some looked pale for dread, some shook for fear, 

Only oar noble lord was altered naaght, 

In Innk, in face, in gesture, or in thought 

“But said, ‘A crown prepare you to possess ^5 

Of martyrdom, or happy victory , 

Por tins I hope, for that I wish no less. 

Of greater merit and of greater glory 
Brethren, this camp will shortly be, I guess, 

A temple, sacred to our memorv. 

To which the holv men oi future age, 

To view our graves shall come in pilgrimage ’ 

“ This said, he set the watch in order right 
To guard the camp, along the trenches deep. 

And as he arm^d was, so every knight 
He willed on his back his aims to keep 
Now had the stillness of the quiet night 
Drowned all the ivorld m snlenee and m sleep, 

Whett suddenly we heard a dreadful sound. 

Which deafed the earth, and tremble made the ground 

“‘Arm, arm,’ thev cried, Frince Sweno at the same, 
Ghstenng in shmuig steel leaped foremost out 
His visage shone, hig noble looks did flame, 

With kindled brand of courage bold and stout. 

When lo, the Pagans to assault us came, 

And with huge numbers hemmed us round about, 

A forest thick, of spears about us grew, 

And over us a cloud of arrows flew 
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“ Uneven the fight, unequal was the fray, i8 

Our enemies were uvent> men to one, 

On every side the slam and av ouaded lay 
Unseen, where nought but glistering weapons shone 
The number of the dead could no man say 
So was the place with darkness overgone, 

The night her mantle black upon us spreads, 

Hiding our losses and our valiant deeds 

“ But hardy Siveno midst the other tram, 19 

By his great acts was wed descried 1 wot 
No darkness could Ins valour s daylight stum, 

Such wondiQus blows on every side he smote , 

A Stream of blood, a bank of bodies slam, 

About him made a bulwark and a moat, 

And when soe’et he turned his fatal brand, 

Dread m his looks and death sate m his hand 

“Thus fought we till the morning bright appeared, '■o 

And strewed roses on the azure skv. 

But when her lamp had right s thick darkness cleared, 

Wherein the bodies dead did buried he, 

Then our sad cries to heaven for grief we reareu. 

Our loss apparent was for we descry 
How all our camp destroyed was nlmost. 

And all our people well nigh shin and lost 

‘ Of thousands tivain an hundred scant survived s 1 

When Sweno murdered saw each \aliant knight, 

1 know not if his heart m sunder rived 
For dear compassion of that woeful sight , 

He showed no change but said ‘ Since so deprived 
We ire of all our friends by chance of fight. 

Come follow them, the path to heaven their blood 
Marks out, now angels made, of martyrs good 

‘This said, and glad T think, of death at hand, 

The Signs of hea\ enly joy shone through his eye,-., 

Of Saracens against a mighty band, 

With fearless heart and rnnstatlt brLast he flies 
fvo steel could shield them from his cutting brand. 

But whom he hits witaoiit rccurt ho dies. 

He nm er struck but LlUd or killed Ins foe, 

\nd wounded w is him clf from top to toe 
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“ Not strengtli, but courage no'if, preserved on live -3 

This hardy champion, fortress of our faith, 

Strucken he strikes, still stronger more they strive, 

The more they hurt hiin, more he doth them scathe 
When towards him a furious knighl. gun drive, 

Of members huge, fierce looi^s, and full of rvrath. 

That with the aid of many a Pagan crew. 

After long fight, at last Prmct. Sweno slew 

“Ah heavy chance i down fell the valiant youth, 

Nor mongst us all did one so stroii„ appear 
As to revenge his death that tins is tmth, 

By his dear blood and noble bones I awear, 

That of m> life I had nuL cure nor ruth 
No wounds I shunned, no oloiva I would oft bear, 

And had not Heaven my wishutl end denied, 

Even there I should, and wilhug shoultl, have died. 

“Alive I tell among my fellows slam "5 

Yet wounded so th it e ich one thought me dead, 

'Nor what our foes did since can I evplani, 

So sore ama/ed was mv lieait and head , 

But when I opened fiiat mine eyes again, 

Night’s curtain bl^ick upon the earth was spread, 

And through the darkness to my feeble sight, 

Appeared the twinkling of a slender light 

“Not 50 much force oi judgment in me hes 
As to discern things seen and not mistake, 

1 saw like them, who ope and shut their eyes 
Bj turns, now hah asleep, nmr naif awake , 

My body el e another torment tries, 

Mv wounds began to smart, my liurts touche. 

For every sore e ich member pinched was 

With night's sharp air, heaven’s frost, and earth’s cold gr'ss 

“ But still the light approached near and near, 

And with the same a whispering murmur run. 

Till at my side arrived both they were, 

When I to spread my feeble eyes begun 
Two men behold in vestures long appear, 

With each a lamp m hand, who said, ‘ 0 son 
In that dear Lord who lielps liis aervants, trust, 

Who ere they ash, grants all things to the just ’ 
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“This said, each one his sicrcd blessing flings 28 

Upon my corse, with biOAd out-stre tehee! hand, 

And mumbled hymns and psalms and holy thmgs, 

Which I could neither hear, noi understand, 

‘Arise/ quoth they, with that as I had wings, 

All whole and sound I leaped up froin tlie laud 
0 miracle, succt, gentle, strange and true ' 

My limbs new strength leceivcd, and vigour new 

“ 1 gazed on them like one whose heart demeth •’9 

To think that done, he sees so sti angely wrought , 

Till one said thus, ‘O thou of little faith, 

"What doubts pcrplcs. thy unbelieving thought ? 

Each one of us a Living body hath, 

We are Christ’s chosen servants, fear us nought, 

Who to avoid the world’s allurements vain, 

In wilful penance, hermits poor remain 

“ ‘ Us messengers to comfort thee elect 30 

That Lord hath sent that rules both heaven and hell , 

Who often doth his blcssdd will effect, 

Bv such weak means, ns wonder is to tell. 

He will not that this body he neglect, 

Wherein so noble soul duJ lately dwell 
To which again avhen it uprisen is 
It shall united be in lastng bhss, 

“ ‘ I say Lord Swaio's corpse, for which prepared 31 

A tomb there is according to his wortli, 

B\ Avhich his honour shall be far declared, 

And his just praises spread troni south to north 
But lift thine eyes up to the heavens ward, 

M irk yonder light tlint like the sun shines forth. 

That shall direct thee with those beams so clear. 

To find the body of thy master dear* 

“With that I saw from Cj nthia’s silver face, 32 

Like CO a falling star a beam down slide, 

That bright as „olden lirtu marked out the pi ice, 

\nd lijitciied i.iih clear streams the forest wide , 
bo Latmos shout, when Pho-be left the chase, 

\nd hid her dov.ii by her Lndymion’s side. 

Such woj the lij^ht that well discern I could, 

Hi» shap , hia wounds, his face, though dcid, ytt bold. 
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‘ He Uy not grovelling now, but as a knight 33 

That ever had to heavenly things desire 
So towards heaven the prince la/ holt upright, 

Like him that upward still sought to aspire. 

His right hand closed held his weapon bright, 

Ready to strike and execute Ins ire, 

His left upon his breast was humblv laid, 

That men might V now, that while he died he pra^ ed 

‘'Whilst on his wounds with bootless tears I wept, 34- 

That neither helped him, nor eased my care, 

One of those aged fathers to him stepped, 

And forced his hand that needless weapon spare 
This sword,’ quoth he, ‘hath yet good token kept, 

That of the Pagans’ blood he drunk his share. 

And blushcth still he could not snvc his lord, 

Rich, strong and sharp, was nev er heuer sword 

' ‘ Heaven, therefore, will not, though the prince be slam, 35 
Who used erst to wield this precious brand 
That «o brave blade unusdd should remain , 

But that it piss from strong to stronger Iiand, 

Who with like force cm wield the same again, 

A.nd longer shall m grace of fortune stand, 

And with the same shall bitter vengeance take 
Oa him that Sweno slew, for Sweno s sake 

‘ ‘Great Sol^man killed Swero, Solyman 
For Sweno s sake, upon this sword must die 
Here tal-ethe blade, and with it haste thee than 
Thither whetu Godfred doth encamped he, 

And fear not thou that any shall or can 
Or stop thy way, or lead thj steps iwrj , 

For He that doth tnee on this message send. 

Thee with His hand shall guide, keep and defend 

“ ' Arrived there it is His blessdd will, 37 

With true rt port that thou decla-e ard tell 
The zeal, the strength, the courage and the skill 
In thv beloved lord that late did dwell, 

How for Christs sake he came his blood to spill 
And sample left to ajl of doing well, 

That luture ages miv admire his deed. 

And courage take w hen his briv c end thev read 
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“ He lay not grovelling now, but as a knight 33 

That ever had to heavenly things desire, 

So towards heaven the prince lay bolt upright. 

Like him that upward still sought to aspire, 

His right hand closed held his weapon bright, 

Ready to strike and execute his 11 e, 

His left upon his breast was hiwnbh laid, 

That men might know, that while he died he prayed 

“Whilst on his wounds with bootless tears I wept, 34 

That neither helped him, nor cased my care, 

One of those ag^d father^ to him stepped, 

And forced his hand that needless weapon spare 
‘ This sword,' quoth he, ‘ hath yet good token kept, 

That of the Pagans blood he drunk his share, 

And blusheth still he could not save his lord, 

Rich, strong and sharp, was never better sword 

‘ Heaven, therefore, will not, though the prince be slam, 35 
Who used erst to wield this precious brand 
That «o brave blade unused should remain , 

But that It pass from strong to stronger hand. 

Who with like force can wield the same again, 

\nd longer shall m grace of fortune st md, 

And with the same shall bitter vengeance take 
On him that Sweno slew, for Sweno s sake 

** ‘ Great Solyman killed Siveno, Solyman 
For Sweno’s sake, upon this sword must die 
Here take the blade, and with tt haste thee than 
rhither where Godfied doth encamped lit, 

And fear not thou that any shall or can 
Or stop thy way, or lead thy steps awry , 

For He that doth thee on this message send. 

Thee with His hand shall guide, keep and defend 

“ ‘Arrived there it is His blessdd will, 

Wuh true report that thou declare and tell 
The zeal, the strength, the courage and the skill 
In thy beloved lord that late did dwell, 

How for Christ’s sake he came his blood to spill, 

And sample left to ajl of doing w ell, 
lhat future ages may admire his deed. 

And courage take when his bravo end they reaa 
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reistcth now, thou I^now that gentle knight 3 S 

That of this sword shall be thy master’s heir, 

It IS Rinaldo young, with whom in might 
And martial skill no champion may compare, 

Gue It to him and say, ‘ fhe Hea>en 5 bright 
Of this revenge to him commit the care ’ 

While thus I listened what ihis old man said, 

A wonder new Item further speech us stajed , 

“For there whereas the wounded body lay, 39 

A stately tomb with curious work, behold, 

And wondrous art was built out of the clay, 

Which, rising round, the carcass did enfold , 

With words engraven m the marble grev, 

The warrior’s name, his worth and praise that told, 

On which I gazing: stood, and often read 
That epitaph of my dear master dead ” 

‘“Among Ills soldiers,’ quoth the hermit, ‘here 4° 

Must Sweno’s corpse remain in marble chest, 

While np to heaven are down their spirits dear. 

To live in endless joy for ever blest, 

His funeral thou hast with many a tear 
Accompanied, it’s now high time to rest, 

Come be my guest, until the morning ray 
bhall light the world again, then take thy way’ 

“ This said, he led me over holts and hags, J,i 

Through thorns and bushes scant rav legs I drew 
Till underneath a heap of stones and crags 
At last he brought me to a secret mew , 

Among the bears, wild boars, Llic wolves and stags, 

There dwelt he safe with his disciple true. 

And feared no treason, force, nor hurt at all, 

His guiltless conscience was his castle’s wall 

“ My supper roots , my bed was moss and leaves , 42 

Rut weariness m little rest foand ease 
But when the purple morning night bereaves 
Of late usurped rule on lands and seas, 

His loathed couch each wakeful hermit leaves, 

To pray rose they, and I, for so they please, 

I congee took when ended was the haine. 

And hitherward, aa they advised me, came” 
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The Dane Ins woeful tale had rionSj when thus 
The good Ihriace Godfrey ani^wered him, ^‘Sir knightj 
Thou bnngcst tidings sad and doloi ous, 

Tor which our hedvy canip laments of right, 

Since so brave troops and so dear friends to us, 

One how hath spent, in one uniucls.j' fight , 

And ao -appeared hath thy master stout, 

As lightning doth, now kindled, now quenched out 

But such a death and end e\ceedeth all 
The conquests vain of realms, or spoils of gold, 

Nor aged Romes proud stately capital. 

Eld ever triumph yet like theirs behold , 

They sit in heaven on thrones celestial, 

Clowned with glory, tor their conquest bold. 

Where each his hurts I think to other shows. 

And glory in those bloody wounds and blows 

“ But thou who hast part of thy race to run, 

With haps and hazards of this world ytost, 

Rejoice, for those high hon ours they have won, 
Which cannot he bv chance oi fortune crossed 
But for thou askest for Bertoldn’s son, 

Know, that he wandereih, banished from this host, 
And till of him neiv tiding some man tell. 

Within this camp I deem it best thou dwell ” 

These words of theirs la many a soul renewed 
The sweet remembrance of fair Sophia’s cluld. 

Some with salt tears for him their cheeks bedewed. 
Lest evil bctidc him mongst the Pagans wild. 

And every one his valiant prowess showed, 

And of his. battles stones long compiled, 

Telling the Dane his acts and conquests past. 
Which made his ears amazed, his heart aghast 

Now when remembrance of the youth had wrought 
A tender pity m each softened mind, 

Behold returned home with ah they caught 
The bands that were to forage late assigned, 

And with them in abundance great they brought 
Both docks and herds of every sort and kind 
And com, although not much, and bay to feed 
Thfcir nobSc steeds and coursers when they need. 
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They also brciitjht of miii'idveMluic sid l-S 

Tokens and signs, Seemed too apparent true, 

Rmtldo’s armour fruslied and hacked they had, 

Oft pierctd throu^fh mth blood besmeared neiv. 

About the camp, for nlwaas mm ours bad 
Are farthest spread, these tvocful tidings flaw 
Thither assembled straight both high and loiv, 

Longing to see svhat they nerc loth to know 

His hcaay hauberk ms both seen and known, 49 

And his broad shield, iv herein displayed flies 

The bird that proves licr chickens for their turn 

By loakmg gainst the sun with open oyca j 

That shield was to the Fagans often shown 

In. rnanj a hard and hardv cntci prise, 

But now with many a gash and many 1 stroke. 

They see, and sigh to see it, fruslied and broke 

While all his soldiera whispered under hand, 50 

And here and there the fault and cause do la\, 

Godfrey before him called Aliprand 
Captain of those that brought of late this pie\, 

A man who did on points of a iitue stand, 

Blameless m words, and true ivh'ilc'ei he say, 

“Say,” quoth the duke, “ where you this armour InJ 
Hide not the truth, but tall it good or bad ” 

He answered him, “ As far from he nee think 1 3 1 

As on two days a speedy post well ndetb, 

To Gaza ward a IiUle pUiii doth he, 

Itself among the steepv hills which hidetli, 

Through It slow falling from the mount 11ns high, 

A rolling brook 'twi\t bush and bramble ghdeth, 

Clad with thick shade of boughs of broad leaved Ucen, 

Tit place for men to lie in wait unseen 

“Thither, to seek some flocks or heids, we went £2 

Perchance close hid under the green wood sliaw, 

And found the springing grass «ith blood bcaprent, 

A warnor tumhlcd m his blood we saw, 

His arms though dusty, bloody, hacked and rent. 

Yet well we knew, when near the corse we draw. 

To which, to view his face, in vain I started. 

For from his body his fair head was parted , 
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“ His nght hand wanted eke, with many a wound 
The trunk tiiiough pierced was from back to breast^ 
A little by, his empty helm we found 
The silver eagle shining on. Ins crest ; 

To spy at whom to ash we gat^d round, 

A churl then towards us his steps addressed, 

But when us armed by the corse he spied, 

He ran away his fearful face to hide 


But wc pursued him, took him, spake him fair, 
Till comforted at last he answer made, 

How that, the day before, he saw repair 
A band of soldiers froni that forest shade, 

Of whom one carried by the golden hair 
A head but late cut off with murdering blade, 
The face w ts fair and > oung, and on the chin 
A\j sign o/ feeanf to ibrnf tfnf yet*- Jiegiff 

“And how in sindal wrapt away he bore 
That head "vnth him hung at his saddle boiv, 

And how the murtherers by the arms they wore. 
For soldiers of our camp he well did know , 

The carcass I disarmed and weeping sore, 
Because 1 guessed who should that harness owe. 
Away I brought it but first order gave, 

That noble body should be laid m grave 


“ But if It be his trunk whom I believe, 

A nobler tomb his worth deserveth well ” 

This aaid, good Aliprando took his leave, 
certain troth he had no more to teil 
^^re sighed the duke, so did these news him grieve, 
^rs m his heart, doubts in his bosom dwell, 
-^Y^yearned to know to find and learn the tiuth, 
punish would them that had slam the youth 


A dispread her lazy wings 

Behold retL°“^ heaven’s bright wilderness, 

The bands ^ careful things, 

\nd with the?Py 
Both flocks -m 

And corn ah"®''‘2 on great deeds I guess, 

Their noble s”^ 'vatcliful eyes to creep 
ose of mild and gentle sleep 
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This mm wis strong of limbs, and all hts '5a\s 58 

Were bold, of ready tongue, and working sprite, 

Mear Trento burn, bred up in brawls and frais, 

In jars, in quarrels, and m crvil fight, 

For which e<iled, the hills and public wavs 
He filled with blood, and robheiies day and night, 

Until to Asia's wars at last he came, 

And boldly tlicre he served, and purchased fame 

He closed his eyes at last when day drew near 59 

Yet slept he not, but senseless lay opprast 

"With strange amaze'dness and sudden fear 

Which false Alecto breathed in his breast, 

ttis working powers within deluded were, 

Stone still lie qmet lay, jet took no rest, 

For to Ins thought the fiend herself presented, 

And with strange visions his weak brain tormented 

A murdered body huge beside hmi stood, 60 

Of head and right hand both but lately spoiled, 

Ilia left hand bore the head, whose visage good, 

Both pale and wan, with dust and gore deloiled, 

Vet spake, though dead, with whose sad woids the blood 
Forth at bis lips m huge abundance boiled, 

“ FIv, Atgillan, from this false camp flv far, 

■Whose guide, a liaitw , captains, rmiTderers are 

“ Godfrey liatli murdered me by treason vile, 6t 

What favour then hope you my trusty friends ’> 

His viHain heart is full of fraud and guile, 

To your destruction all hts thoughts he bends. 

Yet if thou thirst of praise for noble stile, 

If in thy strength thou trust, thy strength that ends 
All hard assays, fly not, first with his blood 
Appease my ghosl wandering by Beche flood , 

“ I will thy weapon whet, inflame thme u'e, ds 

Arm thv right hand, and strengthen every part, ' 

This said, even wlulc she spake she did inspire 
With fury, rage, and wrath his troubled heart 
The maa awaked, and from his eyes hko fire 
The ptasoned sparks of headstrong maclnesa start 
And arradd as he was, forih is he gone, 

And gathered ail the Italian bands in one 
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He gathered them wheie lay the arms that late 63 

Were good Rinaldo’s , then with semblance stout 
And funous words his fore conceivild hate 
In bitter speeches thus he vomits out , 

‘ Is not this people barbarous and mgrate, 

In whom, truth finds no place fmlh tabes no toaf? 

Whose thirst un quenched is of blood and gold, 

Whom no yoke boweth, bridle none can hold 

‘ So much we suffered have these seven years long, 64 

Under this servile and unworthy >oke, 

That thorough Rome and Italy our wrong 
A thousand Years hereafter shall be spolvC 
I count not how Cilicia s kingdom strong, 
bubdued was by Prince Tancredi’s stroke. 

Nor liovY false Baldwin him that land bereaves 
Of virtue’s harvest, fraud there reaped the sheaves 

“ Nor speak I how each hour, at every need, 65 

Quick, ready, resolute at all assays, 

With fire and sword i\ e hasted forth with speed. 

And bore the brunt of all their fights and fravs , 

But when wc had performed and done the deed, 

At ease and leisure they di\ ide the preys, 

We reapdd naught but travel for our lou, 

Theirs was the praise, the lealms, the gold, the spoil 

'* Yet all this season were wc willing blind, 66 

Offended unrevenged, wronged hut unwroken. 

Light griefs could not provoke our quiet mind. 

But now, alas ' the mortal blow is stioken, 

Kinaldo have they slam, and law of kind, 

Of arms, of nations and of high heaven broken, 

Why doth not heaven kill them with fire and thunder ? 

To swallow them why cleaves not earth asunder ? 

‘ Thev have Rinaldo slam, the sword and shield 67 

Of Christ’s true faith, and unreiVenged he lies 

bull unrcvciioiSd lieth in the ficl|d 

■fiis noV« corpse to leea the crews and pies 

Who murdered him ? who shall \is certain yield 

Who sees not that, althougli he Wanted t) es > 

Who kno vs not how the Italian chivalry 
Proud Godfrey and false Baldwjn both envy f 
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“What need ^vc further proof? Heaven, heaven I swear, 6S 
Will not consent herein, we be beguiled, 

This night I sail his murdered sprite appear, 

Pale, sul and with wounds and blood defiled, 

A spectacle full both of grief and fcir 
Godfrej, for inurdenng him, the ghost reviled 
I saw It was no drcim, before mints eves. 

Howe'er I look, still, still methinks it fliCj 


‘ What shall we do? shall v\e be governed still 
B\ fhii false hand, contaminate with blood ? 

Or else depart and tiavel forth, until 
To Euphrates wc come, that sacred flood, 

Where dwells a people void of marml skill 
Whose cutes rich whose land la fa^ f 

Where kingdoms great we may at ease P’’®''* , 

Far from these Frenchmen s malice from iei p 


“Then let us go, and no revenjement take 
For this brave kmght, though u he m our power 
No, no, that courage rather newlv ivake. 

Which never sleeps m feat and dread one Imu 
And this pestiferous serpent poisone 
Of aU our lunghts that hath destroyed the flower, 
First let us slay, and his deserve en 
Eoample make to him that kills h.s fnend 

“1 will, I will, if your courageous force, 

Dateth so much as it can well 

Tear out his cursed heart ’ 

The nest of treason foUe and gud course 

Thus spake the an,r> kni„h 

The rest him folloy-cd wit soldiers ran, 

’\toilg..t them Alecto llast,’ 

Emeuoining the hearts o rancour, ire, 

Tollv disdain, madness, 1 increased, 

Thirst to shed blood on fire 

Ihis ill spread far, never ceased, 

With rage a.e Ittihaa 

From thence ° tont 

And last mfret d 
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Not public loss of their beloved knight, 73 

Alone stirred up their rage and ivrath untamed, 

But fore conceived griefs, and quarrels light, 

The ire still nourished, 'ind stiU inflamed. 

Awaked was each foimer cause of spite, 

The Trenchmen cruel and unjust they named. 

And with bold threats they made their hatred known. 

Hate seld kept close, and oft unwisely shown 

Like boiling liquor in a seething pot, 74 

That/umeth, swelleth high, and bubbleth fast. 

Till o’er the brims among the embers hot, 

Part of the broth and of the scum is cast, 
rheir rage and wrath those few appeasdd not 
In whom of wisdom yet remained some taste, 

Camillo, William, Tancred weie away, 

And all ivhosc greatness might their madness stay 

Now headlong ran to harness in this lieat 75 

These furious people, all on heaps confused, 

The roaring trumpets battle gan to threat, 

As It in time of mortal war is used, 

The messengers ran to Godfredo great, 

And bade him arm, while on this noise he mused, 

And Baldwin first w ell clad in iron hard. 

Stepped to his side, a sure and faithful guard 

Their muimurs heard to heaven he 1 ft his een, 7^ 

As was his wont, to God for aid he tied, 

“O Lord, thou knoweit this right hand of mine 
Abhorred ever civil blood to shod, 

Illumme tlieic dark souls with I ght divine, 

Repress their rage, by hellish fury bred, 

The innocency of my guiltless mmd 

Thou knowest, and make these know, with fur\ blind 

Tis said he felt infusdd in each vein, 77 

A sacred heat from heaven above distilled, 

A heat in man that courage could constrain, 

That his grave look with awful boldness filled 
Well guarded forth he went to meet the tram 
Of those that would revenge Rinaldo Killed , 

And though their threats he heard, and saw them bent 
To arras on every side, vet on he went. 
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Above Ins hauberk strong a coat he ware, 78 

Embroidered fait with pearl and rich stone, 

His hands were naked, and lus face was bare, 

Wherein a lamp of majesty bright shone , 

He shook his golden mace, wherewith he dare 
Resist the force of lits rebellious foe 

Thus he appeared, and thus he gan them teach, 

In shape an ange], and a God in speech 

*' What foolish words ^ what threats be these I hear? 79 
What noise of arms who dares these tumults move? 

Am I so honoured^ stand yon so in fear? 

Where is your late obedience ? where your love ? 

Of Godfrey s falsehood who can witneas bear ? 

Whn dare nr will these accusations prove? 

Perchance you look I should entreaties bnng, 

Sue for your favours, or eicuse the thing 

“Ah, God forbid these lands should hear or see 80 

Him so disgraced at whose great name they quake , 

This sceptre and my noble acts for me 
A true defence before the world can make 
Yet for sharp justice governed shall be 
With clemency, I will no vengeance take 
For this offence, but for Rmaldo's love, 

I pardon you, hereafter wiser prove 

“ But Atgillano's guilty blood shall wash 81 

This stain away, who kmdled this debate. 

And led hy hasty rage and fury rash, 

To these disorders drst undid the gate * 

While thus he spoke, the lightning beams did flash 
Out of his eye« of majesty and state, 

That Argillem,— -who would have thought it ? — shook 
For fear and terror, conquered with his look. 

The. vesfc -v ’ '■h. vni’ sertat S»o) ' sE S-a 

Who threatened late with words of shame and pride, 

Whose hands so ready were to harm and scath, 

And brandished bright suords on every side, 

Now hushed and still attend what Godfrey saith. 

With shame and fear their bashful looks they hide, 

And Argillan they let in chains be bniind. 

Although then weapons him environed round 
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So when a lion shakes Ins dreadful mane, 

And beats Jjis tad nith cour'tge proud and wrotlj, 
If his commander come, who first took pam 
To tame his youth, his lofty crest down goeth, 

His threats he feareth, and obeys the rein 
Of thraldom base, and serviceage, though loth, 
Nor can his sharp teeth nor Ins armdd paws, 
Force him rebel against his ruler’s laws 

Fame as a winged warrior they beheld, 

With semblant fierce and furious look that stood, 
-\.nd m his left hand had a splendent shield 
Wherewith he covered safe their chieftain good, 
His other hand a naked sword did wield, 
r rom which distilling fell tlie lukewarm blood. 
The blood pardie of many a realm and town, 
Whereon the Lord his wrath had poured down. 

Thus was the tumult, without bloodshed, ended, 
Their arms laid down, strife into bmIo sent, 
Godfrey his thoughts to greater actions bended. 
And homeward to his nch pavilion went, 

For to assault the fortress he intended 
Before the second or thud day were spent ; \ 
Meanwhile his timber wrought he oft surveyed 
Whereof his ram and engines great he made. 
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M Who saw these tumults done and tempest spent, 
'Gainst stream of grace who ever strove tr> swim 
And all her thoughts against Heaven’s wisdom bent. 
Departed now, bright Titan’s beams were dim 
(_ And fruitful lands waxed barren as she went 
She sought the rest of her infemai crew, 

New storms to raise, aeiv broils, and tumults netr 

She, that well wist her sisters had enticed, 

By their false arts, far from the Christian host, 

Tancred, Bmaldo, and the rest, best priiied 
For martial sbll, for might esteemed most. 

Said, of these discords and these strifes advised, 

“ Great Solyman, when day his light hath lost, 

These Christians shall assail with sudden war 
And kill them all while thus they strive aud jar ” 
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< ^ r'HE grisly chihhe doubts no sudden broil 
’ i Who saw tb and woric-bearted bands, 
’Gainst stream of e, used to rob and spoil, 

And all her though not lift up their hands , 
Departed now, bny courage put to foil 
<, And fruitful landswhile thus secure it stands ” 
She sought theison m his bieast she hides, 
Nc%v storms toeless ait unseen she glides. 

She, that well w ‘ 0 thou which m my thought 
By their false ar rage and fury so, 

Tancred, Rmaltht of mortal metal wrought, 

For martial skueso tliee list to go, 

Said, of these n by dmt of sword down brmight 
“ Great SolymU, and seas of red blood flow 
These Christ only be thou my guide 
And kiU thejht the arure skies shall hidet” 
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When this was said, he mustered all his ciew, 13 

Reproved the cowards, and allowed the hold 
His forward camp, inspired with courage new, 

Was ready dignt to follow where he would 
Alecto’s sdf the warning trumpet blew 
And to the wind Ins standard great unrolled, 

Thus on they marchdd, and thus on they went, 

Of their approach their speed the news prevent 

Alecto left them, and her person dight I4- 

Like one that came ^onle tidings new to tell 
It was the time when first the rising mght 
Her soarkling diamonds pouteth forth to sell, 

When, into Sion come, she march dd right 
Where Juda’s aged tvrant used to dwell, 

To whom of Solyrnan's designment bold, 

the manaec, a.wd the tim.a she tqld. 

Their mantle dark, the grisly shadows spread, 15 

Stamdd with spots of deepest sanguine hue, 

Warm drops of blood, on earth’s black visage shed, 

Supplied the place of pure and precious, dew, 

The moon and stars for fear of sprites were fledj 
The shneking goblms eachwhere howling flew. 

The furies roar, the ghosts and fairies yell. 

The earth was filled with devils, and empty hell 

Tue SoJdan ferce, through all tins horror, went t6 

Toward the camp of his redoubted foes, 

The night was more than half consumed and spent, 

Wow headlong down the western hill she goes, 

When distant scant a mile from Godfrey s tent 
He let ms people there awhile repose, 

And victualled them, and then he boldly spoke 
These words which ra^e and courage might provoke 

“ Sec there a camp, full stuffed of spoils and preys, 17 

Wot half so strong as falst report lecordeih , 

See there the stort house, where their capfam lavs 
Our treasures stolen, wlicre Asias wealth Jie hos’-deth , 

Now chance the hall unto our racket plays, 

Take then the vantage which good luck affordetli, 

For all their arms their horses, gold and treasure 
Are ours, ours without loss, harm or displeasure 
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“ Nor IS tlus camp that great victorious host 1 8 

That slew the Persian lords, and Nice hath wor 
For those id this long wn are spent and lost. 

These are the dregs, the wme is all outrun, 

And these few left, aie drowned and dead almost 
In hea<y sleep, the labtiuT half is done 
To scad them headlong to Avernus deep, 

For little differs death and heavy sleep 

“ Come, come, this sword the passage open shall 19 

Into their camp, and on their bodies slam 
We will pass 0 er their rampire and their -wall , 

Tlus blade as scythes cut down the fields of gram, 

Shall cut them so, Christ’s kingdom now shall fall 
Asia her freedom, you shnll praise obtain ’ 

Thus he inflamed his soldiers to the fight. 

And led them on through silence of the night 

The sentinel by starlight, lo, desened 20 

Tins iiughty Soldan and his host draw near, 

Who found not as ho hoped the Christians’ guide 

Unware, ne yet unready was his gear 

The scouts, when this huge army they descried, 

Ran bach, and gan with shouts the ’larum rear. 

The watch stert up and drew their weapons bright, 

And busked them hold to battle and to fight 

The Arabians wist they could not come unseen, 2 1 

And therefore loud their jarring trumpets sound, 

Their yelhng cries to heaven upheav ed been, 

The horses thundered on the solid ground, 

The mountams roared, and the valley green, 

The echoes sighdd from the ravKS around, 

Alectu rvUh her brand, kindled m hell, 

Tokened to them in David’s tower tbit dwell 

Before the rest fortii pricked the Soidan fast, 23 

Against the watch, not yet m order just, 

As swift as hideous Boreas’ hasty blast 

Prom hollow rod- » when first b-s storms outburst, 

The raging floods, that trees and rocks down cast. 

Thunders, that touns aud towers drive to dust 

earthquakes, to tear the w orld in twain that threat, 

Arc nought, compart’d to his fury grv -t 
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Tlie bold ensaiiiple of their father’s might 38 

Their svcapons whetted and their wrath increased, 

“ Come let ns go," quoth he, where yonder knight 
Upon our soldiers makes his bloody feast, 

Let not their slaughter once >our hearts affnght, 
tVhere danger most appears there fear it least, 

For honour dwells in hard attempts my sons, 

And greatest prarsc, 211 greatest peril, wons " 

Her tender brood the forest's savage queen, 39 

Ere on their crests rheir nigged manes appear, 

Before their mouths by nature armdd been, 

Or paws have strength a siUy lamb to tear, 

So leadeth forth to prey, and makes them keen. 

And. Uavns by her ensample naught to fear 
The hunter, in those desert woods that takes 
The lesser beasts whereon his feast he makes 

The noble father and hts hardy crciv 30 

Fierce Solyman on everv side invade. 

At once all si\ upon the Soldmi flew, 

With lances sharp and strong encounters made, 

His broken spear the eldest hoy down threw, 

And boldly, over boldly, drew his blade, 

Wherewith he strove, but strove therewith in vain, 

The Fagans steed, unmarked, to have slam 

But as a mountain or a cape of land 3 r 

Assailed with storms and seas on every side. 

Doth unremovdd, steadfast, still witlistand 
Storm, thunder, lightning, tempest wind and tide 
The Soldan so withstood Latmtis’ band, 

And unreinoved did all theiv justs abide. 

And. of that hapless youth, who hurt his steed, 

Down to the ohm he cleft in twain the head. 

Kind Aramante, who saw his brother slain, 3-» 

To hold him up stretched forth his friendly arm, 

Oh foolish kindness, and oh pity vain. 

To add our proper loss, to other's harm 1 
The prince let fall Ins sword, and cut in twain 
Anout BIS brother twined, the child s weak arm, 

Down from their saddles both together slide, 

“Jogether mourned they, ind together died 
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That done, Sabino’s hnce with nimble force. 33 

He cut HI twain, and 'gainst the stripling bold 
He spurred his steed, that underneath his horse 
The knrdy in£mt tumbled on the mould, 

Whose soul, out squeezed front his bniisdd corpse, 

With ugly painfubess forsook her hold, 

And deeply mourned that of so sttt,et a cage 
bhe left the bliss, and joys of youtliful age 

l 3 ut Picus yet and Lawrence were on live, 34 

Whom at one birth their mother fair brought out 
A pair whose likeness ma.de thi. parents strive 
Oft which was which, and jovifd m their doubt 
But what their birth did undistinguished give, 

The Soldan’s rage made known, for Picus stout 
Headless at one huge blow he laid in dust, 

And through the breast his gentle brother thrust. 

Their father, but no father now, alas I 35 

When all his noble sons at once were slain. 

In their five deaths so often murdered was, 

I know not how hlS life could him sustain, 

E'ccept his heart were forged of steel or brass, 

Yet still he lived, parCie, he saw not plain 

Their dying looks, although their deaths he knows, 
ft is some ease not to behold our woes 

He wept not, for the n.ght her curtain spread _j6 

Between his cause of weeping and his cyts, 

But still he mourned and on sharp vungeance fed. 

And thinks he conquers, if revenged he dies, 

He thirsts the boldans heathenish blood to shed, 

And yet his own at less than naught doth prize. 

Nor can he tell whether he liefit would, 

Or die himtelf, or kill the Pagan bold. 

At last, ‘'Is this right hand,' quoth he, “so veak, 37 

That thou uisdmn’st gainst me to use tb> might ^ 

Can it naught do > can this tongue nothing speak 
That may provoke thme ire, thy wrath and spite’* 

With that he struck his anger great to wrenl . 

A blow, that pierced the mail and metal bright, 

Anil in his flank set ope a floodgate wide, 

■Whereut the blood out streamed from his side 
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Provoked with hi5 cryj and with that blow, 38 

The Turk upon him gan his blade discharge, 

He cleft his breastplate, having firat pierced through, 

Lmdd. with seven bulls’ hides, his migljly targe, 

And sheathed his weapons in his guta below. 

Wretched Latmus at that issue large, 

And at his mouth, poured out his vital blood, 

And sprinkled mth the same his murdered brood 


On Apeanine ldi.e as a sturdy tree, 33 

Against the wiads that makes resistance stout. 

If with a storm it overturned be, 

Falls down and breaks the trees and plants about , 

So Lautie fell, and with him felled he 
And slew the nearest of the Pagans’ rout, 

A worthy end, fit for a man of fame, 

That dying, slew , and conquered overcame 

Meanwhile the Soldan strove his rage interne 40 

To satisfy with blood of Christians spilled, 

The Arabians heartened by their captain stem, 

Wiili murder every tent and cabin filled, 

Henry the Englidi kmght and Ohphcrne, 

O fiercti Draguto, by thy hards m ere killed ' 

Gilbert and Philip were by Ariadene 

Both slam, both born upon the hanks of Rhene 

Albazar ivith his mace Ernesto slew, 4T 

Under Algazel Engechn down fell, 

But the huge murdei of the meaner crew, 

Or manner of their deaths, what tongue can tell ^ 

Godfrey, when first the heathen trumpets blcn. 

Awaked which heard, no fear could make him dwell. 

But he and Ins were op and armed ere long, 

And marched forward noth a squadron strong 

He that well heard the rumour and the cry, 43 

And marked the tumult still grow more and more, 

The Arabian thiei es he judged by and by 
Against his soldiers made this battle sore, 

For that they forayed all the countries rtigh 
And spoiled the fields, tlie duke knew well before, 

\et thought hu not they had the hardimsiit 
So to assail him in his armild lent. 
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All suddenly he heard, while on he went, 43 

How to the city ward, “Arm, arm 1” they cried, 

The noise upreardd to the firmament, 

With dreadful howling filled the valleys wide 
This was Clonnda, whom the king forth sent 
To battle and Argantes by her side 

The duke tins heard, to Guelpho turned, and prayed 
Him his lieutenant be, and to him said 

“ You hear this new alarm from yonder part, 44 

That from the town breaks out with so much rage, 

Us uecdeth much your valour and your art 
To calm their fury, and their heat to ’suage , 

Go thither then, and with you take some part 
Of these brave soldiers of mine equipage, 

While with the residue of my champions bold 
I drive these wolves again out of our fold ’ 

They parted this agreed on them between, 45 

By divers paths, Lord Guelpho to the hill, 

And Godfrey hasted where the Arabians keen 
His men like silly sheep destroy and kill , 

But as he went his troops incretsdd been, 

Prom every part the people flockdd still, 

That now grown strong enough, he ’proached nigh 
Where the fierce Turk caused many a Christian die 

So from the top of Vesulus the cold, 46 

Down to the sandv vallfivs, tumbleth Po, 

Whose streams the further from the fountain rolled 
Still stronger wax, and with more puissance go 
And horned like a bull his foichead bold 
He lifts, and oer his bioken banks doth flow, 

And with hi3 horns to pierce the sea assays, 

To which he profTereth war, not tribute pays ' 

The duke his men fast flying did espy, 47 

And thither ran, and thus, displeased, spake, 

« wiuu Jev w jJr.f * 6*, wAutSuy jou ’ 

See who they be that this pursuit do make, 

A heartless hand, that dare no battle try, 

Who wounds before dare neither give nor take, 

Against them turn your stern eye’s threatening sight, 

An angry look Will put them all to flight " 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


205 


Tins said, he spurred forth where Solyman 48 

Destroyed Christ’s vineyard like a savage boar, 

Through streams of blood, through dust and dirt he ran, 

O'er heaps of bodies wallowing m their gore, 

The squadrons close his sword to ope began, 

He broke their ranks, behind, beside, before, 

And, where he goes, under his feet he treads 
The arnifd Saracens, and barbed steeds 

This slaughter house of angrv Mars he passed, 49 

Where thousands dead, half dead, and dying were 
The hardy Soldan saw him come in haste. 

Yet neither stepped aside nor shrunk for fear, 

But busked him bold to fight, aloft he cast 
His blade, prepared to strike, and stepped near, 

These noble pnneca twain, so Fortune wrought. 

From the world’s end here met, and here they fought 

With virtue, fury , strength with courage strove, 50 

For Asms mightv empire, who can tell 

With how strange force thor cruel blows they drove ? 

How sore their combat wis ? how tierce, how tell ^ 

Great deeds they wrought, each other s harness dove , 

Yet still m darkness, more the ruth, they dwell 
The night their acts her black veil covered under. 

Their acts whereat the sun, the world might wonder 

The Clinstians by their guide’s cnsample hearted, 5 1 

Of their best armed made a squadron strong, 

And to defend their chieftaiu forth they started 
The Pagans also saved their knight from wrong. 

Fortune her fiivours twi\t them evenly parted. 

Fierce was the encounter, bloody, doubtful, long , 

These won, those lost , these lost, those won again , 

The loss was equal, even the numbers slam 

With equal rage, as when the southern wind, 53 

Meeteth m hattle strong the northern blast, 

The sea and air to iieiUier is resigned, 

But cloud gainst cloud, and wave gainst wave they cast 
So from this skirmish iieilliei' part declined, 

But fought It out, and kept their fooungs fast. 

And oft with furious shock together rush. 

And shield gainst shield, and helm gainst helm they crush 
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The battle eke to Sioaward grew hot, S 3 

The soldiers slam, the haidy knights were killed, 

Legions of sprites from Limbo’s prisons got. 

The empty air, the bills and valleys filled, 

Hearting the Pagans that they shnnk^d not, 

TiU where they stood theit dearest blood they spilled , 

And with new rage Argantes they inspire, 

Whose heat no flames, whose Lurmng need no fire 

Where he catne m he put to shameful flight 54 

The fearful watch, and o’er the trenches leaped. 

Even with the ground he made the rampjre s height. 

And murdered bodies m the ditch upheaped. 

So tUdt his greedy mates iviiVi labour light, 

Amid the tents, a bloody harvest reaped 
Clotmda went the proud Circassian by. 

So from a piece two chained bullets fly 

Now fled the Frenchmen, when in lucky hour 5j 

Air-ved Guelpho, and his helping band, 

He made them turn against this stormy shower, 

And wuh hold face their wicked foes withstand 
Sternly they fought, that from tbeir wounds downpour 
The streams of blood and run on either hand 
The Lord of heaven meanwhile upon this fight, 

From bis high throne bent down his gracious sight 

From whence with grace and goodness compassed round, 36 
He nileth, blesseth, keepeth all he wrought. 

Above the air, the fire, the sea and ground. 

Our sense, our wit, our reason and our thought, 

Where persons three, wth power and glory crowned, 

Are all one God, who made all things of naught, 

Under whoae feet, subjected to h's grace, 

S« nature, fortune, motion, iimc and place 

Tins lathe place, from whence like smoke and dust 57 

Of this frail world the wealth, the pomp and power, 

’ftt: vtassifo., ‘tum'd'ein, tumetn la ne lust, 

And guides our life, our death, our end and hour 
No eje, howe.er virtuous, puce and just, 

Cm view the brightness of that glonous bower, 

On every side the blessed spiiits bt. 

Equal in joys, though differing in degree; 
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With Inrrnony of their celesti'il song jg 

The palace edioed from the chambers pare, 

At last he Michael called, m harness strong 
Of never ) lelding diamonds armed sure, 

“Behold,” quoth he, “ to do despite and wrong 
To that dfiac flock my mercy hath m cure, 

How Satan from hell's loathsome prison sends 
His ghosts, his spntes, his furies and Ins fiends, 

“ Go bid them all depart, and leave the care 
Of ivar to soldiers, as doth best pertain 
Bid them forbear to infect the earth and air , 

To darken heaven's fair light, hid them refrain , 

Bid them to Acheron’s black flood repair, 

Fit house for them, the house of grief and pam 
There l^t their king himself and them torment, 

So I cotnmand, go tell them mine intent 

This said, the wingdd ivarrior lour niclmed go 

At fits Creator s feet with reverence due , 

Then, spre id his golden feathers to the wind, 

And swift as thought away the angel flew, 

He passed the light, and shining fire assigned 
The glonotis seat of his selected crew. 

The mover first, and circle crystalline, 

The firniament, where fixdd stars all shine , 

Unlike in Working then, in shape and show, gj 

At his left hand, Saturn he left and Jove, 

And those untruly errant called I trow, 

Since he Cfrs not, who them doth guide and move 
Tne fields he passed then, whence had and snow, 

Thunder aufl ^3,^ down from clouds above, 

Where heat and cold, dryness and moisture strive, 

Whose vrats ail creatures kill, and slain, revive 

The homd darkness, and the shadows dun 5., 

Disperstd he nitb his eternal wings, 

The flame;, which from his heavenly ej es outrun 
Beguiled tHe earth and all her sable things , 

After a storm so spreadetli forth the sun 
His rays an,j binds the clouds in golden strings. 

Or in the stillness of a moonshine even 
A falling smr so glideth down from Heaven 
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But when the infernal troop he preached near, 63 

That still the Pagans' ire and rage provoke, 

The angel on his wings himself did bear, 

And shook his lance, and thus at list he spoke , 

“ Have you not learndd yet to know and fear 
The Lord’s just wrath, and thunder’s dreadful stroke? 

Or m the torments of your endless ill, 

Are you still fierce, atill proud, rebellious still ? 

“The Lord hrth sworn to break the non bands 64 

The brazen gates of Sion's fort which close, 

Who IS It that his sacred will withstands ? 

Against his wrath who dares himself oppose '* 

Go hence, yon cursed, to your appointed lands, 

The realms of death, of torments, and of woes, 

And tn the deeps of that infernal lake 

Your battles fight, and there your triumphs make 

“There tyrannise upon the souls you find 65 

Condemned to woe, and double still their pains , 

Where some complain, where some their teeth do grind, 

Some howl, and weep, some clank their iron chains ” 

Thi? said they fled, and those that stayi d behind. 

With hi3 sharp lance he driveth and constrains , 

They sighing left the lands, I115 silver sheep 
Where Hesperus dotli 'ead, doth feed, and keep 

And towards hell their lazy wings display, 66 

To wreak their malice on the damndd ghosts , 

The birds that follow Titan’s hottest ray. 

Pass not m so great flocks to warmer coasts, 

Nor leaves in so great numbers fall away 
When winter nips them mth Hi's new come frosts , 

The earth delivered from so fpnl nnnoy, 

Recalled her beauty, and resumed her joy 

But not for this In fierce Ai^antes’ breast 67 

Lessened the rancour atd decreased the ire, 

Although Aleclo left him to infest 
With the hot brands of her infernal fire , 

Round his armed head his trenchant blade he blest, 

And those thick ranks that seemed most entire 

He breaks , the strong, the high, the weak, the low, 

Were equalised by his murdering blow 
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Not hr from him amid the blood and dust, 68 

Heads, arms, and kgs, Clonnda streiv^d wide. 

Her sword tlirough Berenginus’ breast she thrust, 

(Juitc through the heart, where iife doth chiefly hide, 

And that fell bbw she struck so sure and just, 

That at his back his life and blood forth glide , 

Even in the mouth she smote Albinus then, 

And cut in twain the visage of the min 

Gemier’s right hand she from his arm divided, 69 

Whereof but late she had received a wound , 

The hand his sword still held, although not guided, 

The fingers half alive stirred on the ground , 

3o from a serpent slam the tail divided 
Moves in tlic grass, rolkth and tumbletli round, 

The championess so wounded left the knight, 

And gainst Achilles turned her weapon bright 

Upon his neck light that unhappy blow, 70 

And cut the smews and the throat in twain. 

The head fell down upon the earth below, 

And soiled with dust the visage on the plain. 

The headless trunk a woeful thing to know^ 

Still in the saddle seated did remain , 

Until his steed, that felt the reuis at lat^e 
With leaps and flings that burden did discharge 

While thus this fair and fierce Eellona slew 71 

The western lords, and put their troops to flight, 

Gildippes ragdd mongst the Pagan crew, 

And low in dust laid many a worthy knight 
Like was their se\, tlieu' beautj and their hue, 

Lil e W1S their youth, their courage and their might , 

Yet fortune would they should the battle try 
Of mightier foes, for both were framed to die 

Yet wished they oft, sad stm o .n v’am to oteet yz 

So great betwivc them was the press and throng 
But hardy Guelpho gainst Clorinda sneet 
Ventured his sword to work her harm and Wrong, 

And with I cutting blow sc did her greet, 

That from her side the blood streamed down along , 

But with a thrust an answer sharp she made, 

And twut his ribs coloured soinedeal her blade 

o 
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Lord Guelpho struck a«am, but hit bet not, ; 

For strong Osmida haply passed by, 

And not meant him, another s i^ound he got, 

That cleft his front in twain above his eye 
Near Guelpho now the battle \va.\.dd hot, 

For all the troops he led gan thither liie, 

And thither drew eke many a Paynim knight, 

That fierce, stern, bloody, deadly wa\ed the fight 

Meanwhile the pnrple morning peeped o’er 
The ca,tern threshold to our half of 1 ind, 

And Argillano in this great uproar 
From prison loosdd was, and what he faiid, 

Those arms he heut, and to the field them bore, 
ftesoKcd to tike his chance what canie to hand, 

And with great acts amid the Pagan host 
"'iSoiud win. •'ga'n cis reputation \ost. 

As a fierce steed 'scaped from Ins stall at large, 

Where he had long been kept for warlike need, 

Runs through the fields unto the flowery matge 
Of some green forest where he used to feed 
His curled mane his <slioulders broad doth charge 
And from his lofcv ertst doth spring -ind spreed, 
khutider big feet, his nostrils fiie breathe out, 

And with his neigh the world resounds about 

So Argillan rushed forth, sparkled his eyes, 76 

Ills front high lifted was, no fear therein. 

Lightly he leaps and skips, it seems he flies, 

He left no sign m dust imprinted thin, 

And Coming near his foes, he sternly cries, 

As one that forced not all their strength a pm, 

“You outcasts of the world, you men of naught 
What hath m you tlus boldness newly wrought " 

" Too weak are you to bear a helm or shield, 77 

Unfit to arm your breast in iron bright. 

You run half naked trembling through the field, 

Your blows are feeble, and y our hope m flight, 

Your fncts and -lU the actions that you wield, 

The darkntsa hides, your bulwark is the night 
Now she IS gone, how will your fi^jhts succeed ? 

Now better arms und better beans you need ” 
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While thus he spoke, lie give fi cniel stroke 78 

Against Algazel’s tliroat with might and nniti , 

And as he would have answered him, and spoke, 

He stopped his words, and cut his jaws in twain , 

Upon his eyes death spread his misty cloak, 

A chilling frost congealed e;ery vein, 

He fell and with his teeth the earth he tore, 

Raging in death, and full of rage before 

Then by his puissance mighty Saladine, 79 

Proud Agricait and Muleasses died, 

And at one wondrous blow his weapon fine, 

Did Adiazel in. two parts divide, 

Then through the breast fie wounded Ariadmc, 

Whom dying with sharp taimt.s he gan deride. 

He lifting up ujieath his feeble eves, 

To his proud scorns thus answereth, ere he dies 

“ Not thou, whoe’er thou art, shall glory long 80 

Thy happy conquest m my dealli 1 trow, 

Like chance awaits thee from a hand more strong, 

Which bv my side will shortly lay thee low " 
lie smiled and said ‘ Of mine hour short or long 
Let heaven take care , but here meatiwl'de dia thou, 

Pasture for wolves and crows," on him his foot 
He set, and drew his sword and life both out 

Among this squadron rode a gentle page, 81 

The Soldan’s million darling ind delight. 

On whose fair chin the spring time of his ago 
Yet blossomed out her flowers, small or light , 

The sweat spread on h» cheeks wUh heat and rage 
Seemed pearls or morning dews on lilies white. 

The dust therein uprolkd adorned his hair, 

His face seemed fierce and sweet, wrathful and fau 

His steed was white, and white as purest snow 82 

That falls on tops of aged Apennine 
Lightnisg and storm are not so swift I trow 
As he to run, to stop, to turn and twine, 

A dart his right hand shaktd, prest to throw , 

His cutlass bv his thigh short, hooked, fine, 

And braving in his Turkish pomp be shone. 

In purple robe, o’eriret with geld and stone 
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Th« hardy boy, wlulc thirst of warhLo pratse 
Bewitched SO his unadvised tliought, 

Gainst every band his childish strength assays, 

And little danger found, though much he sought, 

Till ArgiHan, that avatclwd fit time always 
In his swift turns to strike him as he fought, 

Did unawares his snow white courser slay, 

And under him his master tumbling lay 

And gainst his face, u here loi a and pity stand, 

To pray him (hat rich throne of beauty spare, 

The cruel man stretched forth his murdering hand, 
To spml those gifts, whereof he had no share 
It seemed remorse ana sense wao in his brand 
Which lighting flat, to hurt the iad forbare , 

But all for nought, gainst him the point he bent 
'ItiaX, wtiax tne cbge'Uua spareo, piercLU anh rgna 

Fierce Solymati that wilh Godfredo strived 
Who first should enter conquests glorious gate, 

Left off the fray and tbitber headlong drived, 

When first he saw the lad ni such estate , 

He brnke the press, and soon enough arrived 
To take revenge bat to his aid too late, 

Because he saw his Lesbine slain and lost, 

Like a sweet flower nipped with untuiicly frost. 

He saw wax dim the starlight of his eyes, 

His ivory neck upon his shoulders fell, 

In hi5 pale looks kind pity's image lies, 

That death even mourned, to hear his passing hell 
Kis marble heart such soft impression tries, 

That midst his wrath his manly tears outwell, 

Thou wcepest Solyta m, thou that beheld 
Thy kingdoms lost, and not one tear could yield 

But when the murderers sword he hapt to view 
Dropping with blood of Ins Lesb'wo dead, 

His pity vanished, Ke and rage renew, 

He had no leisure bootless tears to shed , 

But with his blade on Argdlano fleu, 

And cleft b,s sb.eld, his helmet, and hia head, 

Down to his throat , md worthy was that blow 
Of Solyznan, his strength and wrath to show 
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And not content t\ith this, down fiom his horse 88 

He lights, and that dead carc'iss rent and tore, 

Like a fierce dog lliat Lakes lus angry course 
To bite the stone which h'ld him hit before 
Oh comfort vain for grief of so great force, 

To wound the senseless earth Lint fuels uo sore ' 

But mighty Godfrey ’gainst the Soldan’s tram 
Spent not, this while, his force and blows in vam 

A thousand hardy Turks affront he had 89 

In sturdy iron armed from head to foot, 

Resolved in all adventures good or bad, 

In actions wise, in c\ccution stout. 

Whom Solyraan into Arabia lad. 

When from his kingdom he was first cast out. 

Where living wild with their CMled guide 
To him in all extremes they faithful bide , 

All these in thickest order sure unite, 90 

For Godfrev’s valour small or nothing shrank, 

Corcutes first he on the face did smite, 

Then wounded strong Rosteno in the fianh 
At one blow Selim's head he stroke off quite, 

Then both Rosaanu’s uiiiis, ui every rank 
The boldest knights, of all that chosen crew, 

He felled, maimed, wounded, hurt and slew 

While thus he killed many a Saracine gi 

And all their fierce assaults unhurt subtamed, 

Ere fortune wholly from the Turks decline, 

While still they hopi^d much, though small they gained, 

Behold a cloud of dust, wherein doth shine 
Lightning of war in midst thereof contained, 

Whence unawares burst forth a storm of swords. 

Which tremble made the Pagan knights and lords 

These fifty champions were, mongst whom there stands ga 
In silver field, the ensign of Christ’s death, 

If I had mouths and tongues is Briareus hinds, 

If \o\ce as iron tovigli, if iron bteaib, 

What hirni tins troop wrought to the heathen bauds, 

What knights they slew, I could recount uiieatli 
In vain the Turks resist, the Arabian', fiy , 

If they ily, they are slam , if fight, they die 
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Tear, cruelty, grief, horror, sorrow, p^ll1, 93 

Run through the field, dibj,uisccl in divcio t-liapet., 

Dentil might you see triumplnnt oii the phi i, 

Drowning in blood him tine fiom blous esc ipes 
The king meanwhile with parcel of his tram 
Comes hastily out, and for sure conquest oapes, 

And from a bank whereon he stood, beheld 
The doubtful hazaid of tint bloody field 

But when he saw the Pagans shrink iway, 94 

He sounded the retreat, and g in desire 
His messengers in his behalf to pray 
Ar,j antes and Clorinda to retire , 

The furious couple both at once said nav, 

£\cn drunk with shedding blood, and mad with iru, 

At last they went, and to recomfort thought 
And stay their troops from flight, but all for nought 

For who dan govern cowardice or feai ? 95 

fhcir host already tvas begun to flv, 

riiev cast their shields and cutting swords arrear, 

As not defended but made slow thereby, 

A hollow dale the city s bulwarks near 
I lout west to south outstretched long doth lie, 

Tnither they fled and in a mist of dust, 

Towards the walls they run, they throng, they thrust 

While down the bank disordered thus they i an, 96 

Ihe Christian knights liu„e slaughter on them made , 

Cut when to climb the other hill they gan, 

Old Aladine c ime f ereely to the r aid 

On that steep brae Lord Gueloho would not than 

Hazard his folk, but there his soldiers sta>ed, 

And safe within the city s \/alls the 1 ing 
The relics small of that sharp fa„lit did bring 

Meanwhile the boldan in this latest cl urge $7 

Had done as much as human force was able, 

All sweat and blood appeared his members laige, 

His breath was short his courage wa\ed unstable, 

His arm grew weak to bear li s mighty targe. 

His hand to rule his heavv sword unable, 

Which bruised, not cut, so blunted was the blade 
It lost the use for which a sw ord was made 
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Feeling his weahneas, he gan miismg stand, 98 

And 111 his troubled thought this question tossed, 

If he himself should murder with his hand, 

Because none else should of his conquest boast. 

Or he should save his life, Avhen on the land 
Lay slain the pride of his subdued host, 

“ At last to fortune' pow er/' quoth he, " I yield, 

And on my flight let her her trophies build 

‘ Let Godfrey \ lew my flight, and smile to see 99 

This mine unworthy second banishment. 

For armed again soon shall he hear of me, 

From Ills proud head the unsettled crown to rent, 

For, as my wrongs, my avrath eteiii shall he, 

At every hour the bow of v ar new bent, 

I will arise again, a foe, fierce bold, 

Though dead, though slain, though burnt to ashes cold. ’ 



Jibe ucntb Sooh 

or 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THE AROUMENT 

Isiiivn from sleep 'iwol es tlie SulJaii (jreuL, 

And into Sion brings the Prince by night 
"Where the sad k ng i> ts fi^rful on his seat 
Whom he einboldcncth and excites to fight 
Godfredo hears his lords and knights repeat 
How they escaped Arinidas wrath and spite 
R naLdo knotrn to Use Peter foresays 
His oBspring s virtue good deserts and praise. 


A GALLANT steed, avhile thus the Soldan said, 1 

Came trotting by him, without loid or guide, 

Quickly his hand upon the reins he laid. 

And weak and weary chmb^d. up to ride , 

The snake that on his crest hot fire out braid 
V/as quite cut off, his helm had lost the pride, 

His coat was rent, his harness hacked and deft, 

And of his kingly pomp no sign was left 

As when a savage wolf chased from the fold, 2 

To hide his head runs to some holt or wood, 

Who, though he filidd have while it misht hold 
His greedy paunch, yet hungreth after food, 

With sanguine tongue forth of liis lips out rolled 
About his jaws that licks up foam and blood , 

So from this bloody fray the Soldan hied, 

His rage unqaenched, his wnth unsatisfied, 

SI 6 
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Anrf, as his {attune would, he ’sc.ip^d free 3 

From thousand arrows which about him flew. 

From swords and lanccs, instruments that he 
Of certain death, himself he safe withdrew, 

Unlcnown, unseen, disjuisdd, travelled he, 

Ey desert paths and ways but used by few, 

And rode revolving’ m his troubled thought 
"What course to take, mid yet resolved on naught 

Thither at last he meant to take his way, 4 

"Where Egypt’s king assembled all his host, 

To join with him, and once again assay 
To win by fight by which so oft he lost 
Determined thus, lie made no longer stay, 

But thitherward spurred forth Ins steed m post, 

Nor need he guide the way n^it wall he could, 

That leads to sandy plains of Caza old 

Nor though his smarting wounds torment him oft, 5 

His body ivcak and wounded back and side, 

Yet rested he, nor onci hts armour doffed, 

But all diy long o’er hills and diles doth rjde 
But when the night cast up her shade aloft 
And all earth’s ccIouts strange in saWes dyed. 

He light, and as he could his wounds upbound, 

And shook ripe dates doiin from a palm he found 

On them he guppdd, and amid the field 6 

To rest his weary limbs awhile he sought, 

He made hn pillow of his broken shield 
To ease the griefs of his distempered thought, 

But little ciL,e could so hard lodging yield. 

His wounds so smarted tint he slept right naught. 

And, m his breast. Ins proud heart rent m iwim, 

Two inward mltures, Sorrow and Disdain 

At length when midnight w ith her silence deep 7 

Did heaven ana carta hushed, stiil, and quiet make. 

Sore watched and weary, he began to steep * 

Hii cares and sorrows in obhvion’s Jake, 

And m a little, short, unquiet sleep 
Some small rtoo-.i. his faiutitig spirits take. 

But, while he slept, a voice graic and severe 
-\t unawares thus thundered jn his tar* 
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“ 0 Solyman ' thou far leno^vn(:d 1 mg, 8 

Till better season serve, forbear thy rest , 

A stranger doth thy lands in thraldom bung, 

Nice IS a slave, by Christian yoke oppressed. 

Steepest thou here, forgetful of this thing, 

That here thy friends he slam, not laid m chest, 

Whose bones bear -ftitness of thy shame and scorn 1 
And wilt thou idly ht re attend the morn ^ " 

The king awoke, and saw before his eyes 9 

A man whose presence seemdd grave and old, 

A writhen staff his steps unstable guies, 

Which served Ins feeble members to uphold 
“ And what art thou ? ” the prince in scorn replies, 

“What sprite to vex: poor passengers so bold, 

To break their sleep f or what to thee belongs 
My shame, my loss, my vengeance or my wrongs ” 

“ I am the man of thine intent," quoth he, lo 

“ And pimpose new that sure conjecture hath 
And better than thou weenesc know I thee 
I proffer thee my service and my faith 
Mj speeches therefore sharp and biting be, 

Because quick words the whetstones are of wrath, — 

Accept in gree, my lord, the words I spoke, 

As spurs thine ire and courage to provoke 

“ But now to visit Egvpt’s mighty king, 1 1 

Unless my judgment fail, vou arc prepared, 

I prophesy, about a needless thing 
You suffer shall a voyage long and hard 
For though you stav, the monarch great will bring 
Ills new assembled host to Juda ward, 

No place of service there no cause of fight, 

Nor gainst our foes to use your force and might. 

“ But if you follow me, witbm this wall is 

With Christian arms hemmed m on every side, 

• VVithoutea battle, Ught, or stroke at t22, 

Even at noonday, I will you safely guide, 

Where vou delight, rejoice, and glory shall 
In perils great to see your prowess tned. 

That noble town you may preserve and shield, 

Till Egypt’s host come to renew the field ” 
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■While thus he parleyed, of this agdd guest 13 

The Turk the ivords and looks did both admire, 

And from his haughty eyes and fiirinns breast 
He laid apart his pride, his rage and ire, 

And humbly said, “ I willing am and prest 
To follow where thou leadest reverend sire, 

And that advice best fits my angry vein 
That tells of greatest peril, greatest pain ” 


The old man praised his words, and for the air 14 

His late received wounds to worse disposes, 

A quintessence therein he poured fair, 

That stops the bleeding, and incision closes 
Beholding then before Apollo s chair 
How fresh. Aurora \ lolets strewed and roses, 

“ Its time, he says, “to wend, for Titan bright 
To wonted labour suiniuons every wight 

And to a chariot, that beside did stand, 15 

Ascended lie, and with him Sulyinaii, 

He took the reins, and with a mastering hand 
Kul^d his steeds, and whipped them now and than, 

Ihe wheels or horses' feet upon the land 
Had left no sign nor token where they ran, 

The coursers pant and smoke with lukewarm sweat 
And, foaming cream, their iron mouthfuls eat 

The air about them round, a wondrous thing, 16 

Itself on heaps m solid thickness drew. 

The chariot hiding and environing, 

The subtle mist no mortal e>e could view , 

And yet no stone from engine cast or slmg 
Could pierce the cloud, it was of proof so true , 

Yet seen it was to them within which nde, 

And heaven and earth without, all clear hesttle 

His beetle brows the Turk ainazdd bent, 17 

He wiinkled up his front, and wildly stared 
Upon the cloud and chariot as,it wont, 

1 or speed to Cvnthias car right well compaicd 

The other seeing his astonishment 

How he bewondered was, and how he fared, 

All suddenl> by name the prmcc gan call. 

By which awal^d thus lie spoke withal 
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“ And thejf gre'it empire and usurped state 23 

Shall overthrown m dust and ashes he 
Their vvoe/ul remnant in an -vngle strait 
Compassed with sea themselves shall fortify, 

From thee shall spring this lord of war and fate ” 

Whereto great Solyman gan thus reply 
“O happy man to so great praise ybore ' ' 

Thus he rejoiced, but yet envied more , 

And said, “ Let chance with good or bad aspect 24 

Upon me look as sacred Heaven’s decree. 

This heart to her I never will subject, 

Nor ever conquered shall she look on me 
The moon her cliariuL shall awry direct 
Ere from this course I will diverted be ’ 

While thus he spake, it seemed he breathed fire, 

So flcice his courage was, so hot his ire 

Thus talked they, till they arrived been 25 

Nigh to the place ^Yhcre Godfreys lents were reared 
There was a woeful spectacle yseen, 

Death in a thousand ugly forms 'ippcarcd, 

The Soldan changi^d hue for grief and teen, 

On thtt sad book his shame and loss he lered. 

Ah, with what gnef his men, his friends he found , 

And standards proud, inglorious he on ground 1 

And saw one visage of some well known friend, 2d 

In foul despite, a rascal Frenchman tread. 

And there another ragged peasant rend 
The arms and garments from some champion dead 
And there witli stately pomp by heaps they wend 
And Christ ans slam roll up m webs of lead 
Lastly the Tuiks and slain Arabians brought 
On heaps, he saw them bum with fire to naught 

Deeply he sighed, and with imked. sword 37 

Out of the coach he leapdd in the tnire. 

But Istnen called rgam the angry lord, 

And with grave words appeased his foolish ire 
The prince content remounted at his word. 

Towards a hill on diove the agdd sire 

And hasting forward up U e Dank they pass 
Till far behind the Chnsiiaii kaj^uer was 
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There they alight and took their \vay on foot, 38 

The empty chariot vanished out of sight, 

Yet still the cloud environed them tbout 
At their left hand do^vn went they from the height 
Of Sion’s Hill, till they nppronclied the route 
On that side where to west he looketh right, 

There Ismen staydd and his eyesight bent 
Upon the busby rods, and thither went 

A hollow cave was in the craggy stone, 39 

Wrought out hv hand a number years tofore, 

And for of long that way had walked none, 

The vault was hid with plants and bushes hoar, 

The wizard stooping in thereat to gone. 

The llioms aside and scratching biaiiibles bore, 

His light hand sought the passage through ilie cleft. 

And for his guide he gave the pnnce his left 

“ What,” quoth the Soldan, “ by what privy nunc, 30 

What hidden vault behoves it me to creep ? 

This sword can find a better way than thine, 

Although our foes the passage guard and keep ” 

“ Let not,” quoth he, “thy princely foot repine 
To tread this secret path, though dark and deep , 

For great King Heioil used to tread the same, 

He that in arms had whilom so great fame 

“This passage made he, when he would suppress 31 

His subjects’ pride, and them in bondage hold , 

By this he could from that small forteress 
Antonia called, of Antonv the bold, 

Convey his folk unseen of more and less 
Even to the middcst of the temple old, 

Thence, hither, where these privy ways begin. 

And bring unseen whole armies out and in 

“ But now save I m all this world lives none 32 

That knows the secret of this darksome place, 

CtiTtiffi then Alafiine sus on ms throne. 

With lords and princes set about his grace. 

He fearetU more than fiUeth such an one, 

Such signs of doubt showiti hi5 cheer and face , 

Fitly )Ou come, hear see, and keep you still, 

Till time and season ser\ c, then speak your fill ” 
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This said, that narrow entrance passed the knight, 33 

So creeps a camel through a regie’s eye, 

And through the ways as black as darkest night 
He followed him that did him rule and guie , 

Strait was the way at first, withouten light. 

But further in, did further amplify , 

So that upright walked at ease the men 
Ere they had passed half that secret den. 

A privy door Isrnen unlocked at last, 34 

And up they clomb a little us^d stair, 

Thereat the day a feeble beam in cast. 

Dim was the light, and nothing clear the air. 

Out of the hollow cave at length they passed 
Into a goodlv hall, high, broad and fair, 

"Wnere crowned with gold, and all in purple claa 
Sate the sad king, among his nobles sad 

Tlie Turk, close in hts hollow cloud imbaiied, 35 

Unseen, at will did all tlie prease behold 
These heavy speeches of the lung he heard, 

Who tlius from lofty siege his pleasure told , 

“ lly lords, last dav our state was much impaired. 

Our friends were slam, killed were our soldiers bold, 

Great helps and greater hopes are us bereft, 

Nor aught but aid from Egypt land is left 

‘‘And well you aee far distant is that aid, 36 

Upon our heels our danger treadeth still, 

For your adnee was this assembly made, 

Each what he thmketh speak, and what he wilL’ 

A whisper soft arose when this tvas said, 

As gentle winds the groves with murmur fill, 

But with bold face, high looks and merry cheer, 

Argantes rose, the ie»t their talk forbew 

“O worthy sovereign,” thus be5,au to say 37 

The liardy young man to die tj r mt wiscj 
‘ What words he these ’ what fears do joii dismay? 

Who knows not this, you need not our adv ice ' 

But on our hand your hope of conquest laj , 

And, for no loss true virtue d amnifics, 

J\Ia!.e her our ^htcld, pray her us succours gwe, 

And without her kt us not wiah to live 
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•'Nov say r iIhs foe that t aught mistkem 3 ® 

Ttit( Tgjpt's promised succours fiiJ us 

Eojitn/uJ 0/ my great master s TiVoiUs to scoit 

To me wore neuft'r 5 wful, not right I 

1 speak these words, for spurs I them esteem 

To waken up each dull and fearful spnte, 

And make our hearts resolved to a^l jssays, 

To wm with hOBour, or to die with praise " 

Thus mach Ar^atites said, and slid no more, 39 

Ai if thft case tv etc clc it of which he spol»c 
Otcano rose, of puncel y steW yhore. 

Whose presence mon^t them bore a mighty Stroke, 

A mail evtreined well m anus of yore, 

E«t noiv was, coupled tieur m marriage yoke , 

Young faahes he had, to fight ohich made him loth, 

Ho was a husband and u fadier both 

hly lord," quoth he, “ I will not reprehend 40 

The earnest rea’ of th $ aodanojs speech, 

From courase sprung, which seld is close Ypend 
In Swelling stomach, without violent breach 
And though to you our good Circassian friend 
In tertna too bold and ferv tut oft doth preach. 

Yet hold I that for good, m wadike feal 
For hib great deed;* rcsponil his speeches great 

“But if It you beoeem, whom graver age 41 

And long espenuuce Ivara made wise and al), 

To luk the heat 0/ youth and hardy rage, 

Wliich somewhat have mislea this knight awry, 

In equal halsrce ponder then and gauge 
Youc hopes fir distant, with your penis mgh , 

This toive's old walls and rcinpu-es now compare 
Witn Gottfrey's torces and Ins engines rare 

■“But, if 1 may s.iy what 1 think imblamed, 43 

Fills town IS sttoug, by nature, sue arid, an, 

But engines huge and lJJS^^amcl'ts are famed 
Gainst these defences by out adverse pan, 

Who thinks him niost secure is eathost shamed , 

1 hope the best, yet feat untoastaTU man. 
with this siege we be long up pent, 

Fammc I doubt, our store will al! be spent 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


225 


“ For ill that store of cattle and of grain 4.3 

Which jesteidiy within these walls you brought. 

While your proud foes triumphant through the plain 
On naught but shedding blood, and conquest thought, 

Too little IS this city to sustain, 

To raise the siege unless some means be sought. 

And It must last till the prefixed houi 
That It be raised by Ilgypt’s aid and power 

*'Eut uhat if that appointed day they miss ^ 44 

Ur else, ere ide expect, what if they came '' 

The victory vet is not ours for tins, 

Oh save this town from ruin, us from shirriL I 
With that same Godfrey still our warfare is 
Theao armies, soldiers, captains vie the same 
Who have so oft amid the dusti plain 
Turks, Persians, Syrians and Arabians slam 

“And thou Argantes Viotest what they be, 45 

Oft hast thott fled from that iictorious host, 

Thy shoulders often bast tbnn let them see. 

And lu Uiv feet hath been thy safegmrd most , 

Qonnda bright and I fled eke -with thee, 

ISfone than his fellows had more cause to boast, 

Nor blame I any , for m every fight 
We showdd courage, v alour, strength and might 

“And though this hardy knight the certain threat 46 

Of near approaching death to hear dtsdam , 

Tfet to this state of loss and danger great, 

From this strong foe I see the tokens plain , 

No fort how shong soe'er by art or seat, 

Can hinder Godfrey wli> he should not reign 
This makes me say, — to witness heaven I bring, 

Zeal to this state, love to m> lord ind king — 

“The king cf Tripoli was well advned 47 

To purchase peace, and so preserve tits crown 
But Solyman, who Godfiej s love despised, 

Is either dead or deep in prison thrown. 

Else fearful 13 he mii away disguised. 

And scant his life is left him for his own 

\ndv<;t with gifts, with Uibutc, and with gold 
He might in peace his empire stiil liave hold 
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I m Jitir caiao sao a I raaic; area uiv. ira\ ^ 

M' jnsai ail ta- cs^^, I u — ijn •’■svaj 

If tuis, or an\ co xara x i5e ae=’ce^ 

FaL- ora ftu-a <,3~.cj:j carea r&o}> , 
tosfl sasa oi co cord isiia son ss-^a OJ mde, 

B\ joij- good leave S 'kn^ be’^e ,had »•« q 
T li„ lamoa a. tt ■svoixe;> "•id a oi's iu3d 'iuia^ 

Tli“ ao.ea, and * :rc^a a la c e a bad Le. 

Eeic a oae lo-vn >_a aa lae-e Cii'n.nars ‘•t^d 
la li^oe and *ove ua .V noicn-* ^ 

WhLe uJUs ce iSo e, u a o w d t e c aa auc d 

H a "Saa fl.„G rijj 1 m tarea i^g ga e 

THi-Mb sroc^ { e n a, so a tad ui wi> bia \jo 
■\ s oral Vt-as n hi* Loai, tire irj hia e\ ea, 

■He -TiTita a lO Siot a a^ea ^ord, 

CoIUCQ a a M Sa tCH' 1 " fCSItD - ,t' 

Be o a ^ ei ^3 a-, ^oog n-iLC, v a sjd I fenoa 

Su:ce So] nan a jo ed ui^ Jujas Un^ 
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tviUj, Alidme from h»a rich ihrotn: upMait 
And said, 0}i ho»s? I ) 0 } thy Ace to view, 

M> noble fnend ' u ks!>ene[h m some part 
M> sricf for slaughter of mi subjec’s iiul , 

M\ iieaU Citato to snblish come thou an, 

Vjid nnjcat thm own ng »n in time rene i, 

If Heivens consent ' with that the holdan bold 
]n dear cmbncemcnts did ht )on„ enfold, 

Ihcir grcetmga done, the km, resigned his thione 
lo Socman, and set himself beside 
In *1 rich sent adorned with gold m d stouu 
Vnd Is nen s ige dia at his lIIiom hide 
of whom he asked ivhnt waj thc\ two had „tme 
\"d he declared all whai hid them bet'dt 
Clonnda. btij^ht to Sohni^i addressed 
Her salutations first, then all the rest 

Amati" them rose Orniiissca valinit knght 
Whom late the Soldan \ith a contoy sent 
\nd ilien most hot and bloodi as the fight, 

By secret paths and blind bk ew a> s he a ent, 

Till aided b> tl c silence and the night 
Safe in the city^s iv dls 1 imscit he pent 

And. there letreshed with com and cittle store 
The pined soldiers, famished nigh before 

With surlv countemnee and aisdainful grace, 

Sullen and sad sat the Circassian stout 
Like a fierce lion grumbling m his place 
His fieri eyes tint turns and rolls about 
"Vor durA Orcanes view the Soldaii s f ice 
bat still upon the floor did pore and tout 
Thus witli hia loras and peers in counbcllmg, 
fhe Turkish monarch sat with Juda s king 

Godfrev this ihile gave victory the ran, 

And following her the straits he opened ill 
Then for his soldiers and h s captains slam. 

He celebrates a stately funeral, 

And told his camp with n a dav or twain 
He would assault the citys mighty wall 

■knd all the neamcn there enclosed doth threat 
With fire and Srfoid, a#ith death and danger great 
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Thus spake Orcinei», and some Jnklmg gave 
In doubtful words of that he would have said , 

To sue for peace or jield himself a stave 
He durst not openly his king persuade 
But at those words the Soldan gan to rave, 

And gainst his will wrapt in the cloud he stajed^ 

Whom Isuien thus bespake, “ How can you beat 
These words, my lord ^ or these reproaches hear ^ ’ 

“ Oh, let me speak,” quoth he, '‘%\it\i lie and sootn 
I burn, and gainst my will thus hid I Stay ' ” 

This said, the smoky cloud was cleft and tom, 

Which like a veil upon them stretched lay, 

And up to open heaven fortliwith was borne, 

And left the pnnc« in viciv of lightsome day 
With pnncelv look amid the pi ess he sh ned, 

And on a sudden, thus dea'inred Ins jninili 

“ Of whom you speak behold the boldan llere. 

Neither afraid nor run aeay foi dread, 

And that these slanders, lies and fablt s w ere. 

This hand shall prove upon that co« ard s head, 

I who have shed a sea of blood well near. 

And heaped up mountains hi^h of Christians dead, 

I 111 tlicir camp who still nramtained the fra}. 

My men all murdered, I that run away 

“ If this, or any toward vile beside, 

Fake to his faiih and country, dares repl)^, 

And speak of concord with yon men of pnde, 

B} your good leave, Sir Kiho here shall he die, 

The Jambs and wolv es shall m one foiu abide, 

The doves and serpents in one nest shall lie 
Before one town us and these Christians shall 
In peace and love unite within one wall ’ 

While thus be spoke, Ins broad and tienchant uworci 
His hand held high ulof' in thfi.atenirg gu’so , 

Dumb stood thekrnghts, so dieadful was his word, 

A storm was in his front, fire m his eyes, 

He turned at last to Sions aged lord, 

And calmed his visa4,e stern m humbler w ise 

‘ Benold, ’ quoth he, "good prince, what aid I brmg 
1 Since Sol} man is joined with Juda's king” 
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King \ladinc from his nch tiironc upsUirt 
And said, “ Oh how I joy th> face to view, 

■\f> jiobit friend ' « Jesseneth jn some parr 
M) gnef, for sKughtcr of m\ subjects true , 

M\ weaL estate to stablish coine thou art, 

Vnd jnaj est thme omi again lu tune renew , 

If Heavens consent with tha*' the. isoltlan bold 
in dear erabracements did he long enfold. 

fhcir grccting.3 done, the king resigned his mrone 

To Sol) man, and set himself beside 

Ir> a rich seat adomeJ wjta goJd iJid slonc. 

And Ismen sage did at his dhow bine. 

Of whom he nskfid what tva\ tne\ two had gone, 
-Vnd he declared ail vhat had them betide 
Clorinda bright to SoI\ man addressed 
Her salutauucs fitst, ihcii all tnc rest 

Among them rose Ormusses’ valiant knight, 

AVboia late the Soldan with a conioj sent, 

And when, mo^t hot and bloodv was the fighi. 

By Secret paths and blmd bvewais he went, 

Till aiUcd bv the ailcncc and tlie night 
Safe in the city’s walls hiiri'-eif he pent. 

And there refreshed with com and cattle Store 
The pined soldiers, famished nigh before 

AVith suilv countenance and disdainful grace, 

Sullen and sad sat the Circassian stout, 

Lil e a neice lioa gruiubUng in his place, 

His lierv eyes that turns and rolls about , 
or durst Orcanss a lew the Soldan ’s face, 

But still upon the floor did pore and tout 

Thus with his lords and peers la counselling, 

The Turkish monarch sat with Juoa’s king 

Godfrey this avhile gave victory the run, 

And following her the strait* he opened all , 

Tuen for his soldiers and his csptaius slam, 

He cdebraies a stately funeral, 

Anu told bis camp within a dav or tv am 
He v.ould assault the city's might-v wall 

Ard ail the neathen there enclosed dotn threat 
With nre and sword, wath dcatn and danger groat 
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And for he had that noble squadron known, 58 

In the last fight which brought him so great aid, 

To be the bids and princes of Ins own 
Who followed late the sly enticing maid, 

And with them Tancred, who had late been thrown 
In prison deep, by that false witch betrayed. 

Before the bermit and some pm ate friends, 

For all those worthies, lords and knights, he sends , 

Ana thus he said, “ Some one of you declare 59 

Your fortunes, wliether good or to be blamed, 

And to assist us with your valours rare 
In so great need, how was yoiir coming framed 
They blush, and on the ground amazed Stare, 
r or virtue is of little guilt ashamed, 

At last tlie bnghah prince with countenance bold, 

The silence broke, and thus their errors told 

“We, not elect to that exploit by lot, 60 

With secret flight from hence ourselves withdiew, 

Following false Cupid, I deny it not, 

Enticed forth by love and beauty’s hue , 

A jealous fire burnt in our stomacks hot, 

And by close ways we passed least m view, 

Her words, her looks, alas I know too late, 

Nursed our love, our jealousy, our hate 

“At last we gan approach that woeful clime, 61 

Where fire and brimstone doivn from Heaven was sent 
To take revenge for sin and shameful crime 
Gainst kind commit, by those who nould repent , 

A loathsome lake of brimstone, pitch and lime, 

O’ergoes that land, erst sweet and redolent, 

And when it moves, thence stench and smoke up dies 
Which dim the welkin and infect the skies 

“This IS the lake m which yet never might fia 

Aught tliat hath weight sink to the bottom down, 

Bat JAe to cufk or leaves or feathers ugnt, 

Stones, iron, men, there fleet and never drowii , 

Therein a castle stands, to which by sight 
But o’er a narrow bridge no way is known, 

Hither us brought, here welcomed us the witch, ' 

The house withm was siatelv , pleasant, neb 
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‘•The hea\ens were dea.r, mid wholsuiiie was the iir. 
High trees, sweet meadowa, waters pure and good. 
For there in thickest shade oi myrtles fair 
A crystal spring poured out a silver flood , 

Ajnid the herbs, the grass and flowers, rare, 
riie falling leaves down pattered from the wood. 

The birds sung hymns of love , yet Speak I naugiit 
Of gold and marble rich, and nchlv wrought 

“Under the curtain of the greenwood shade, 

Beside the brook, upon the vehet grass, 

In massy \essel of pure silver made, 

A bant^uct rich and costly furnished was, 

AH beasts, all birds beguiled hy fowler's trade. 

All flsh were there m floods or se is that pass, 

All dainties made by art, and at the table 
An hundred virgins served, for husbands able 

‘ She with sweet words and false enticing smiles. 
Infused love among the dainties sec, 

A.nd with empoisoned cups our souls beguilea, 

And made each knignt himself and God forget 
Jbhe rooe and turned again within short whdes. 

With changed looks where wrath and angp.r met, 

A charming rod, a book with her she brings. 

On which she mumbled strange and secret thing 

“She read, and change I felt mv will and thought, 

I longed to change my life, and place of biding, 

That virtue strange m me no pleasure wrought, 

I leapt into the flood mj self there hiding, 

M> legs and feet both into one w ere brought. 

Mine arms and hands into inj shoulders shding. 

My skin was full of scales, like shields of hrasa 
Now made a fish, where late a knight I Wus 

* The rest with me like shape, like garments wore 
•knd dived with me la that quicksilver stream, 

Such mind, to my remembrance tnen I bore, 

As vvhen on vain and foolish things men. dream , 

At last our shape it pleased her to restore, 
rhen. full of wonder and of fear we aecm. 

And with an ireful look the angry maid 
Thus threatened us, and uiade us thus afraid. 
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“ ‘You t.ce,’ quotli she, ‘my sacrefl might inti si ill, 6 S 

How you ire subject to mv rule and pow er, 

In endless thraldom dimiidd if I will 
I cm torment ind keep sou lu tins towei, 

Or mike you birds, or trees on cragg>’ hill. 

To bide the bicter blasts of stonit and shower , 

Or harden you to rocks on mountims old, 

Or melt your flesh and bones to nv ers cold 

“ ‘Yet ma\ lou uell a\ oid mine ire and wntli, 09 

If to my will youi yielding hearts you bend, 

You must forsake a our Chnstcndoin ina faith. 

And giinst Godfredo false m) crown defend 
We all refused, for speeds deitli each pra’^ieth, 

Save false Rinibaldo, he became her friend. 

We m a dungeon deep were helpless cast, 

Jfi misery and iron ch ^ined fast 

‘ Then, for alone tliev say falls no iiushan, Jo 

Within short while Prince Tancred thither came 

And was unwares surunsed in the tnp 

Em there short while we sta\ cd the w ih dame 

In other folds our mischiefs would upwrap 

From Hidraort an hundred horsemen came, 

Whose guide, a baron bold to Eg\ pi’s king, 

Should us disarmed and bound in fetter^ bring 

“Now on our way, the way to death ue r’de, yj 

Eat Pro-vidcnce Divme thus for us wrought, 

Rinaldo, whose high virtue is his guide 
To great c’tploils esceeduig human iliought, 

JUet us and all at once our guard defied, 

‘knd ere he left the fij,ht to earth them brought, 

And in their harness armed us in the place 
Which late were ours, before our late disgrace 

“ I and all these the hardy champion knew, 73 

We saw his aalonr, and his voice we heard , 

Then is the rumour of his death untrue, 

His life IS safe, good fortune long it guard. 

Three times the golden sun hath risen new, 

Since us he left and rode to Antioch ward , 

But first his armours, broken, hacked and cleft 
Unfit for service, there he deft and left ’ 
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'P'US spnLe tbe Briton pnrce, Hir]i JnirjbJe cheer 73 

The hermit sage to hea-v en cist up bis eyne, 

JIis colour and lus countenance charged ^lere, 

With heavenl) grace his looks and visage shine. 

Ravished with zeal his soul approached near 
rhe seat of angels pure, md saints divine. 

And there he learned of things and haps to come, 

To gjve forehnou ledge true, ind cert'Dn doom 

At last hft spoke, in more than human sound, 74 

And told ivhat things his wisdom gicit foresaw, 

And at his tliundcnng voice the foil around 
Attentive stood, with tiembling and with awe 
“ Rifialdo lives, he said the tokens found 
From womens craft their false begninings draw. 

He Jives, and heaven will long preserve his davs, 

To greater glory, and to greatei praise 

‘These are but trifles yet, though Asms kings 75 

Shrink at Ins name, and ireiiiblt. at lus view, 

I well foresee he shall do greater things. 

And nicked emperors conquer and subdue , 

Under the shadow uf lus eagle s w mgs 
Shall holy Church preserve her sacred crew, 
rroui Caesar's bird he shall the sable tram 
Pluck off, and bteal her talons sharp in twain 

“ His children's children at his hardiness 76 

And great attemp s shall lAe e\aniple fair, 

rrum cmpciors unjust m iH diaUcss 

They shall defend the state of Peter s cnair, 

I o raise the humble up, pride to suppress, 
fo hUp the innocentij, shall bu tlieir care 
This bird 01 cast shall fl> w*th conquest great. 

As far as inocin gives light or sua juts licit, 

“ Her cicj behold the truth and purest lignt, 77 

Vnd thund-rs down in Pvtvr’s nd slu buOpS, 
kid i\h,re tor Christ and Chnstiaii tiuh men fight, 

Ificrc forth slu snre lUc h h-r Mcto lo is wm,s 
Til's ' ir lie niiuio givts licr and ih s in nt 
IJi i lure her I omi, for o > hei nresence h i ^s 
fi e I lapi cal of ih re it criicrunii., 

Wo lu ’ d tr t > in a tnd th' l 
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These words oflus of Prjjice Rinaldos dtiili 7^ 

Out of thejr troubled heirts, the fear had nsed ; 

In all this joi jet Godfrey smiled iincmhi 

In his wise thought such care md heed was phcr*^ 

But now from dteps of regions underneath 
Night s veil arose, and sun’s bright lustre chasedi 
When tall full swcttlj in their cabins slept, 

S iTc he, whuse thoughts his e) es still open keP* 


Tlbe Bleventb Bool? 


nr 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE. 


THE ARGUMENT 

With grave procession songs and psalms desout 
ffcartn A saccsfd aid flic Chr/sC *n lords invoLe 
That done they scale the ^sall -which kept tl eiii out 
The fort s almost won the gates n gh broke 
rjorifrey is sounded by Clormda stout 
And lost 5 Jliat day s eoiiqucsL by the stroke 
"Ihe angel Cures him he returns to fight 
But lost his labour for d ty lost h s light 


*" I ■’HE Christnn army's great and puissant guide, 

J- To assault the town that all his thoughts had bent. 
Did laddeia, rams, and engines huge provide, 

When reverend. Peter to him gravely weat. 

And drav mg him with sober grace aside. 

With words severe thus told his high intent , 

‘ Right well, niv lord, these earthly strengths you mote, 
Hut let us first begin from Heaven above 

“With public prayer, zeal and failU devout, 

The aid, assistance, and the help obtain 
Of all the blessed of the heavenly rout, 

WiUi whose support you conquest sure mav gain, 

First let the priests before thine armies stout 
With .snered hymns their holv ’.oicvss striin 

Vnd thou -iiid all thy lorJa and peers with tlict. 

Of "odlmtsS and fuih tvamples be " 
j3 
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But jet with sacred notes the hosts proceed, 
Though blasphemies they hear and cursdd things , 
So with Apollo s harp Pan tunes Ivs leed, 

So adders hiss where Philomela smgs , 

Nor tljing darts nor stones the Christians dreed, 
Nor arrows shot, nor quarries cast from shngs , 
But with assured faith, as dreading naught, 

The holy work begun to end they hrougnt 

A table set they on the inouiitam’s height 
To mimster thereon the sacrament. 

In golden candlesticks a hallowed light 
At either end of virgin wax there brent , 

In costly vestments sacred William diglit. 

With fear and trembling to the altar went, 

And piajer tnere and service loud begins, 

Both for his own and all the army’s sms 


Humbly they heard his words that stood him mgh, 
rhe rest far olf upon him bent their ej es. 

But when he ended had the service high, 

“You servants of the Lord depait,* he cries 
His hands he lifted then up to the sky, 

And blessed all those tvarhl e companies , 

And they dismissed returned the way they came. 
Their order as before, their pomp the same 


Within their camp arrived, this voyage ended, 
Towesds bia tent the duke himself withdrew, 

Upon their guide b> heaps the bands attended, 

Till his pavilion’s stately door they view, 

There to tl c Lord his welfare they commended, 
And with him left the worthies of the crew, 

Whom at a costly and rich f« ist be placed, 

And with the highest room old Raymond graced 


Nov when the Hungry knights sufficed are 
With meat, with drink, with spices of the best, 
Quoth he ‘ When next jou see the iiiorniu r star. 
To assault Ihe town be ready til and presi 
To morrow is tdiv of pains and war, 

Thte of repose, of quie^ peace, wd rest , 

Go, ttke jour case this evening, and this night 
And make jqu strong against to morrow s fight 


113' 
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They took tlicir lea>c!, and Godfreys Itoralds rode 
To iiiUmale his will on every side, 

And published it Uirou^h all the lodgings broad, 
That gainst the morn each should himself provide 
Meanwhile they might their hearts of cares unload, 
And rest their tirdd hmhs tint cveningtide , 

Thus fardd they till inj,ht their i,v cs did close, 
Night friend to gentle rest and sn cet repose. 

With little bi,.!! ub >et of spunging dav 

Out peeped, not well appeared the rising mom, 

The plough y ct tore not up the fertile lav , 

Noi to their feed the sheep from folds return. 

The birds sate silent on the grccnvi ood spray 
Amid the groves unheard was hound and liorn, 
When trumpets shrill, true signs of hard) fights. 
Called up to arms the soldiers, called the Ijughts 

Arm, atm at once ’ ’ an hundred 5C[uadrons cried, 
And with their cry to arm them all begin 
Godfrey aiose, that day he laid aside 
His hauberk strong he wonts to combat iii. 

And donned a breastplate fair, of proof untried, 
Such one as footmen use, light, easy, thin 

Scantly their lard thus clothed had Ins groines, 
When agdd Raymond to his presence comes 

And furnished thus when he the man beheld, 

By hi3 attire his secret thought he guessed, 

*' Where is, quoth he, ‘ your sure and trusty sliield 
Your helm, your hauberk strong ^ uheie dl the rest 
Why he you half disarmed why to the field 
Approach you in these weak defences diesscd? 

I see this day you mean a course to run, 

Wherein may peril much, sinall praise be won 

“ Alas, do you that idle praise eapect, 

To set first foot this conquered wall above ? 

Of less account some knight theieto object 
Wliose loss so great and harmful cannot prove , 

My lord, aour hfe with greater care protect, 

And love youraclf because all us you love 
Your happy hfe 15 spirit, soul and breath 
Of all this camp, preserv e it then ttom death 
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To this he aiswercd thus, “ You know," he s ud, 
“111 Clanmont by imgihty Urban’s hand 
When I was gilded with this noble blade, 

For Christ’s true faith to fight in every land, 

To God even then a secret vow I made, 

Not as a captain here this day to stand 
And give directions, but with shield and sword 
To fight, to win, or die for Christ my Lord 


“When all this camp m battle strong shall he 
Ordained and ordered well disposed nil. 

And all things done which to the high degree 
And s icred place 1 hold belongen shall , 

Then reason is it, nor dissuade thou me, 

That 1 likewise assault this sacred wall, 

Lest from mv vow to God late madfe 1 sw erve 
He shall this life defend, keep and preserve " 

Thus he concludes, and every hardy knight 
His sample followed, and his brethren twain, 

The other princes put on harness light, 

As footmen use but all the Pagan tram 
Towards that side bent their defensive might 
Vhich lies exposed to view of Charles’s wain 
And Zephyrus sweet blasts, for on that part 
The town was weakest, both by site and art. 

On all parts else the fort was strong by site 
With mighty hills defenced from foreign rage, 

„ to this part the tyrant gan unite 
is sulyects born and bands that serve for wage, 
rom this exploit he spared nor great nor lue, 
ihe agdd msn, and boys of tender age, 

10 fire of angry war still brought new fuel, 
ones, dirts, hme, brimstone and bitumen cruel 


Tina'* and weapons was the will 

plain doth run, 

So Soldan like a giant tall, 

Wai I h. the Coloss of the sun, 

At ® ' ■^’^santes showed himself withal, 

Q looks the French to quake begun, 

Clo/ .da on the corner tower alone, 
ver anus hi e rising Cynthia shone. 
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Her rattluig quiver at lier shoulders hung, 

Therein a flash of ^l■lOW3 feathered weel 
In her left hand her bow was bended stroiio, 

Therein a shaft headed with nioital steel, 

So fit to shoot she singled forth among 
Her foes who first her quarries’ strength should fuel. 
So fit to shoot Latona’s d mghtei stood 
■When Niobe she killed and all her brood 

The aged tyrant tottered on Ins feet 
From gate to gate, from wall to u all he flew, 

He coiiiforis all his bands with speeches sweet, 

And every fort and bastion doth review, 

For every need prepared in every street 
New regiments he placed and weapons new 
The matrons grave within their temples lii^h 
To idols false for succours call and cry, 

“ O Macon, break in tivam the steeled lance 
Of wicked Godfrey with thy righteous hands. 

Against thy name he doth his arm advance, 

His rebel blood pour out upon these sands , ’ 

These cnes withm his ears nn enterance 
Could find, for nought he hears, nought understands 
"While thus the town for her defence ordains, 

Ills armies GodfiTey oidereth on the plains , 

His foices first on foot ho forward brought, 

With goodly order, providence and ait. 

And gainst these towers which to assail he thought, 

In battles twain hiS strength he doth depart, 

Between them trossbows stood, and engines wrought 
To cast a stone, a quarry, or a dart, 

From whence like thunder’s dmt or lightnings new 
Against the bulwark stones and laaces flew 

His men at nrins did back his bands on foot, 

1 he lighthorse nUu fir off and serve for wuigs, 

He gave the sign, so mighty was the rout 
Of those that shot with bows and cast with slings, 
Such storms of shafts and stones flew all about, 

That many a Pagan proud to death it brings 

Some died, some at iiteii loops durst scant ouipeep, 
Some fled and Uft the oHce they took to keep 
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The hardy Frenchmen, full of hr at and haste, 

Ran boldly forward to the ditches large, 

And D er tbcir heads an iron pentice \ ast 
They built, by joining many a shield and targe, 

SoRifc with their engines ceaseless snot and cast, 

And volleys huge of arrows sharp discharge, 

Upon the ditches some employed their pain 
To hll the moat and even it with tiie plun 

With slime or mud the ditches were not soft. 

But dry and sandv, void of watt m Jear 
Tliousli large and deep the CUctsUans fill them oft 
Vtith rubbish, taggots, stones, and trees they bear. 
Wrastus hrst advanced his crest iloft, 

And boldly gvn a strong scaHdo rear, 

And through the falling storm did upward climb 
Of stones, darts, nriows, fire, pitch and lime 

The hardy tvwitzer now so tar was gone 
That half way up with micUe pain he got, 

A thousand weapons he sustained alone, 

\nd hiv audacious climbing ceased not , 

At last upon him tell a mighty stone, 

As from some engine great it had been shot. 

It broke his helm, he tumbled ftom the height, 
The strong Citcassun cast ttiac wondcous weight , 

Not mortal was the blow, yet with the fall 
fon earth sore bruised the man lay in a swoon 
Argaaies gait such boasting wuids to caJ!, 

“Who Cometh newt? this first is tumbled down, 
Come hardy soldiers, come assault this wd), 

I will not shnnV, nor fiy, nor hide mv crown. 

If m vour trench voursilvev for dread vou hold, 
There shall you die like sheep 1 died m their told 

Ihus boasted he , but in their trenches deep, 

The hidden squadrons kept themselves from scatli, 
The curtain made of shields did well off keep 
Both darts and shot and auoriicd all their wrath 
But now (he rim upon the rampiers steep, 

On mighty htania his hiad advanedd iiath 
With dreadful boms of hmk t<su;?!i tree great, 

The wilU and buhvarks trembled at his threat 
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A.II hundred able men meanwhile let fall 38 

The weights bclniid, the engine tumbled down 
‘Vnd battered flat the battlements and all 
So fell Taigetus hill on Sparta town, 

It crushed the steeled shield m pieces small, 

-Vnd beat the helmet to the wearers’ crown, 

'Vnd on the rums of the w alls and stones, 

Dispersed left their blood iheir bnms and bones 

The fierce assailants kept no longer close 39 

Under the shelter of their target fine. 

But their bold fronts to chance of w ar e^pose, 

Vnd gainst those tow ers let their > irme shine. 

The se lling ladders up to skies arose, 

The ground works deep some closely undermine. 

The walls before the Frenchmen shrink and shake. 

And gaping 5 gii of headlong falling make 

And fallen they had, so far the strength e\tends .jo 

Of ihat fierce win and his redoubted stroke. 

But lUnt the Pagan s enre the place defends 
Vnd sa\ed by warlike skill the ivall ni„h broke 
For to what part sue’er the engine bends 
Their sacks of wool they place the blow to choke. 

Whose y elding breal^ the strokes thei eon v^hld^ light. 

So w cakness o£t subdues the greatest might 

VTiile thus the worthies of the western crew 41 

Mniiilaincd their bravo assault and skirmish hot. 

Her mightj bow Clonnda often drew. 

Arid iriaa> a sharp and deadly arrow shot , 

Vnd from her tow no steeled shaft there flew 
Ftut that some blood the cursed eOj^ine got 
Blood of some valiant knight or man of fame. 

For that proud shootress scorned weaker ^amc 

The first she hit among thu Chnstnn peera 
\\ ns the bold con of Englmo’s noble king, 

Vbove ihs trench him=elf he scnnilj rears. 

But she an arrow loosed from the smug, 

The wicked steel hts gaun kl brenks. and tear», 

Vi d throuji h s right bud thrust the piercing siiu^ , 

Disabled thua from he aSii iclire, 

Gtoampg for pain, but irctting more for 11 c. 
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Lord Step«ea of ArobOJ=e oa the ditch’s brinij 
■\nd on a ladder high, aotliariiis died, 
ij'toHv baa to breast in arrow piercdd him, 

The Othpr was shot through from Side tO side 
Then as he raoniged brave his courser trim, 

On his left arm ho hit the Flemings’ guide, 

He stopped and fratn the wound the reed out taim 
But It ft the iron in Ins flesh bOiind 

As Adetnare stood to behold the fight 

High on the binl, withdrawn to breathe a space, 

A fanl shat’’" upon bjs forth end bght, 

His hand he lilted up to feel the place, 

Wiicrcon a second ariow chanced I'ght 
And n ukd his hand unto his wounded face, 

He fell, and with his blood distained the land, 

His holy blood shed by a virgin’s hand 

While Palamede stood near the battlement, 

Despising pcr.ls a'' I’^d rU m'shap, 

And upwards still his hard) footings bent, 

On his right eye he caught a deadlv thp, 

Ihrou^hhis right eve Clorinda’s seventh shaft went. 
And in hi3 neck broke torth i bloody gap , 

He underneath that bulwaik dying lell, 

Which late to sc ile and wm he trusted well 

Thus r;liot the maid the duke with hard asiW 
And sharp assault, meanwhile the town oppres--ed, 
Against tint pan which to his campward hy 
An engine huge ’nd wondrous h« addressed, 

A tower of wood built for the town s decay 
As high as were the walls tnd bul Walks best, 

A turret full of men and weapans pent, 

And yet on wheels it rolled, moved, and went 

This rolling fort his m^h approaches made, 

And darts and ariows spit against Ills foes, 
ships are wont m fight, so it assayed 
With the strong wall to grapple ami to clOae , 

The Pag'as on e ich side the piece mv.irie, 

And all tliLir force against thu mass oppose, 
boinetimos the wheels, sometimes the battlement 
With timber, logs and stones, they broke and rent 
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So thick flew ■iioiieb aad darts that no man sees 48 

The azure heavens, thL suii his bnghtntss lost, 

The clouds of iveapons, like to swarms of bees, 

Met m the air, and there each othci crossed 
And look how falling leaves drop dow 1 from trees, 

When the moist sap is nippod ruth timely frost, 

Or apples 11a strong winds from branches fall , 

Ihe Saracens so tumbled from the will 

For on their p-m. the giealcst slaughter light, 49 

Thev Ind no shelter gainst so sharp a shower, 

Some left on hve betook thcinsclvea to flight, 

So feared they this deadly thundering tower 
Bat Solyman stayed like a valiant i rnghi, 

And some with him, that tins ted in bis power, 

\rgames with a long beech tree m hand, 

Ran thither, this hu„e engine to witlislaiid 

With this he pushed the towei, aad back it drives 50 

The length of ill his tree a wondrous way. 

The hardy virgin by his sido arrives, 

To help Argantes in thi., bird assay 

i'he band that used the ram, this season, strives 

To cut the cords, wherein the woolpacLs lav, 

Which done, the sacks down in the trenches fall. 

And to the battery naked left the wall 

The tower above, the lam beneath doth thunder, 51 

What lime and s>t<3ne such puissance Could abide ’ 

The wall began, now bruised and crushed asunder. 

Her wounded lap to open broad and wide, 

Godftev himaell and his biou^ht safely under 
The shattered wall where greatest breach ho spied, 

Himself he saves behind his mightv targe, 

A shield not used but in ^ome desperate charge 

rtoin hence ho sees where Solyman descends, 53 

Down to tae threshold of the gaping breach, 

And there it seenu. tho mighty prmco intends 
Codfredos hoped entrance to impeach 
IrgantCi., and with him the matd, defends 
The wall# above to whicn the tow(.r doth reach, 

Ht» noble heart, when Godfrey this beheld, 

With courage new \,aih v.iath and valour swelled 
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He turned about and to t,ood bigioic spake, 

Who bare his gnatost shield and mighty hoiv, 

“That sure lud trusty taiget let me t-tke, 

Impenetnble is that shield 1 know, 

Over these rums iviU I passage make, 

And enter first the wav is eath md low, 

And time requires that b> some noble feat 
I should make Inown my strength and puissance grt at 

He scant had spoken, scant received tht charge, 54 

When on his leg a sudden shaft him hit, 

And through that pait a hole made wide and large, 

Where his strong sinews fastened ne'e and knit 
Clormda, thou this arrow didst discharge, 

And let the Pagans bless thy hand for it, 

Tor by that shot thou savedst them that dajr 
From bondage vile, from death and sure decay 

The wounded duke, as though he felt no pam, 55 

ball forward went, and mounted up thi breach 
His high attempt at first he nould refrain, 

And after called his lords with cheerful speech , 

JJut u't'fjj bis (.oJd not hts rte'ght sus^iw, 

He saw his will did fir his power outreach, 

And more he strove his grief increased the more, 

The bold assault he left at length therefore 

And with his hand he beckoned Guclpho near, 56 

And said, “I must withdraw me to my tent, 

HIj place and person lit mine absence bear, 

Supply m> want, let not the fight relent, 

I go, and will etc long again be here , 

1 oO and straight return ’ this said, he went, 

On a light steed he leaped, and 0 er the green 
He rode, but rode not, as he thought, unseen 

When Godfrey parted, parted eke the heart, 57 

The strength and fortune of the Cliustnn bands, 

Courage increased m their adverse part, 

Wrath In their liearts, and vigour m tiitir hands 
Valour, success, strength, harjii.eas and art, 

‘ailed in the princes of the westein Imds 
Their swords \,ere blunt, fai tt was tiieir trumpets blast, 
f lOf sun was set, or else nith clouds o’etcasr 



yLRUSALPM DPLIVERBD 


Upon the bulwirks now appeorerl hoM 
That fearful hand that late for dread was fled. ' 

The women that Clormda’s strength behold, 
riieir country’s love to war encouraged, 

Ihey weapons got, and fight like men they would, 

Their gowns tucked up, their locks were Ioo=e and spread, 
Sharp darts they cast, and tvithout dread or fe ir, 
E\posed their breasts to save tlieir lortiess dear 

Eiit that which most distnaved the Chiistian knights 
And added courage to the Pagans most, 

Was Guelpho s sudden fall in ail men s sights, 

Who tnmhled headlong down his footing lost, 

A mighty stone upon the worthy lights, 

But whence it came none w ist, nor from what coast 
And with like blow, which more their hearts dismayed, 
Beside him low la dust old Ra^ niond laid 


And Eustace eke within the ditches large, 
lo narrow shifts and last extremes they drive. 

Upon then foes so fierce the Pagans charge, 

And with good fortune so then blows thev give 
That whom they hit, in spite of helm or targe, 

Thev deeph wound or else of life deprive 
At this their good success Argantes proud, 

Warding more fell, thus roared and cned aloud 

“This IS not Antioch, nor the evening dark 
Can help aonr pnw sleights with fnendly shade, 

The sun vet shines, your falsehood ran we mark. 

In other wise this bold assault is made , 

Of praise and glory quenched is the spark 
That made you first these eastern lauds invade, 

Whv cease you now? whv take you not this foit? 
What I are JO i weary for a charge so short ? ” 

Thus ragdd he and in speh hellish sort 
1 '•Creased the fury in the brain sick knight, 

That he esteemed that large and ample fort 
Too strait a field, wherein to prove his might, 

There v.here the breaca h.iu framed a new made port. 
Himself he placed, luth nimble skips and light. 

He cleared the passage out, and thu^ ha cned 
lo Solyniaii, chat tou-,ht close bv liu side 
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* ComL, boljrman, the time and place behold, 63 

That ot our vilours well mav judge the doubt, 

What suyest thou ^ airongst these Christians hold 
First leap he forth that holds himself most stout 
While thus his will the might v champion told, 

Both Solyman and he at once leaped out, 

Fury the fir#t provoked, dudam the last, 

Who scorned the challenge ere hia lips it passed 

Upon their foes unlookid for they flew, 64 

Each spited other for Ills vii toe’s sake. 

So many soldiers this fierce couple slew, 

Somanv shields they cleft and helms they bieak, 
bo many ladders to the eaith they threw, 

That well they seemed a mount thereof to make, 

Or else some vamurc fit to save the town, 

Instead of that the Christiana late beat down 

The folk that strove with rage and haate before 65 

Who first the wall and rampire should ascend, 

Retire, and for that honour strive no more, 
bcamly they could thur limbs and lives defend, 

The> fled, their engines lost the Pagans tore 
In pieces small, their rams to naught ihe\ rend, 

And all unfit for further service make 

With 50 great force and la^^e tlicir beams they brake 

Itie Pagans ran ttansponed wAh their ire, b6 

Novt here, now there, ind woeful slaughieis wrought, 

At last they called for devouring fire, 

Two burning pines against the tower thev brought, 

So from the p ilaco of their hellish sire, 

When all this world tliey would consume to naught, 

Ihe furv Sisters come with firo m hands, 
bh iking their snaky loci s and spirV hug brands 

But noble laiicrca, who ihi» while applied 67 

CrTivii vehortatioas to Jns bold UiRncs, 

When ot these kmghta the wondrous ids he spied, 

\nd saw the clnmmons with tlair bumerng 71^.1... 

He left Ins ta'k, and thither forthwith hied, ' 
io Mop th n„c of those fell baracmes 
And with such force the £i„lit he there renewed, 

Th It now thev (i^u me lost who 1 ite pursued 
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Thus chmsed the state and fortune of the frav 6S 

Meanwhile the wounded duhcj in grief and teen, 

Within hia jreat pivihon nch and gav, 

Good Sigiere and Baidwm stood between , 

Hia other friends whom his mishap dismay, 

With grief and tears about assembled been 
He stroie in Inste the weapon out Lo wind, 

And broke the reed, but left the head behind 

He bade them take the speediest way they might, 69 

Of that unlucky hurt to make him sound, 

And to lay ope the depth thereof to sight, 

He willed them open, search ard lance the wound, 

“ Send me again,' quoth he, to end this fight, 

Before the sun be sunken under ground , ’ 

And leaning on a broken spenr, he thrust 
Hi 5 kg straight out, to him that cure it must 

Erotimus, born on the hanks of Fo, 70 

Was he that undertook to cure the knight, 

All what green herbs or waters pure cuuld do, 

He knew their power, their virtue, and then might 
A noble poet was the man also. 

But in this science had a more delight, 

He could restore to health death wounded men. 

And make their names immortal with his pen 

The mighty duke vet nev er changed dicei, 7 1 

But grieved to sec liis fnends lamenting stand , 

”1 he leech prepared his cloths and cleansing gear, 

And with a belt hu gown about him band, 

"Now with his herbs the steely hi, ad to tc.ar 
Out of the flesh he proved, now \\ ah his hand 
Now w itK his hand now w iih his instriuncnt 
He shaked and plucked it, vet not forth it went. 

His labour vain, his art pruvailifd naught, 73 

His luck v-as ill, although his skill were good, 

To such earemes die wounded prince he brought, 

That with fell pain he swooned as he stood 
But the angel pure, that kept him, went and soUalu 
Divine dictauiimni out of Ida wood, 

This herb is rough and bears i puioL fiowci, 

And in his budding lea\ es lies all his power 
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Thither came Godfrey armed roatid about ^ S 

In trusty plate, mth fierce and dreadful look , 

At first approach against Argantes stout 
Headed with poignant steel a lance he shook, 

ISio casting engine with such force thiows out 
A Ijiotty spear, and as the u a> it took, 

II whistled HI the air, the fe'uless kiuglit 
Opposed his shield against that weapon s might 

The dreadful blow quite through his firget drove 79 

And bored through his breastplate strong and thick, 

The tender skin it m his bosom rove 

The purple blood out streamed from the quick , 

Tu wrest it ant the wounded Pagan strove 
And Tittle leisure gave it there to stick , 

At Godfrey s head the lauce again he cast, 

And aaid, “ Lo, there again thy dart thou hast 

The spear ilew back the wav it lately came, So 

\n<l would revenge the hariir itself had done 
But missed the mark wherert the man did aim, 

He stepped aside the funous blow to shun 
Blit Sigiere in his throat received the same, 

The murdering weapon at his neck out ran, 

Nor aught it grieved the man to lose his breath. 

Since 111 his prince s stead he suffeted death 

Even then the Soldan strucl with monstrous mam Si 

The noble leader o£ the Norman baud, 

He reeled awhile and staggered with the pain, 

And. wliccling round fell grovelling an the sand 
Godfrey no longer could the gr e£ sustain 
Of these displeasures, hut w th flaming brand 
Up to the breach in heat and haste ha goes, 

And hand to hand there cutnbats with hts foes , 

And there great wonders surelv wrought ho had, 83 

Mortal the fight and fierce had been tiie fray, 

But that dark night, from her pat ihon sad, 

Her cloudy w ngs did on the euith display, 

Her quiet shades she miesposcd jlad 
To cause the knights the r irms aside to lav 
Godfrev withdrew and to their tents tiiev vvend, 

^nd till s this bloody day was brought to end. 
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The weik and woiindtd ui- ht kfl she fi(.!d, S3 

The godly duke to sifet> thencL cons eyed, 

Nor to Ins foes his engines svotild lit, yidd, 

In them his hope to win the fortress liul , 

Then lO the tower he went, nnd it bdicdd, 

The tower that hie the Ihgan lords dismay cd 

But BOW stood bruised, broken, cracked and sintered, 

From some sharp storm as it were h’c dditfcd 

From dangers great escaped, but laic it iv is, S 4 

And now to safety brought welliiigh it steins, 

But as A ship that under sail doth pass 
The rouing billows and the racing streams, 

And drawing nigh the wishtd port, alas, 

Breaks on some hidden rocks htr ribs and btams. 

Or as a steed rough ways that well hath passed, 

Before his mn stuinnletii and falls at last 

Such hap befel that tower, for on th at side 
Cainst which the Pagans’ force and balttry btnd 
Two wheels were broke whereon the piece should rioe, 

The maimed engine could no furthei wend, 

The troop that guarded it that part provide 
To underprop ,vith posts, and ti defend 
T 11 carpenters and cunning workmen cunc 
Whose si ill should help and rear again tlie same 

Thus Godfrey b ds and that ere springing da\, 86 

The cracks and bruises all amend they should, 

Each open p issage and each privy wav 
About the piece he kept with soldiers bold 
But the loud rumour, both of that they sav, 

And that they do, is heard w ithin the hold, 

A thousand lights about the tower they vieiv. 

And what they nought a\l mghi both saw a id knew 
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Clormaa liL irii liereuimch old report 
Her tittU Iier offspring and her n'ttivi, Hnd 
Disguised oho fireth Godfrey s rolling fort 
The burned pioco falls smoking on the s ind 
With Tin red long uni novin in despamte sort 
She 6ghts md fills through pion ilrt with his hraiul 

Chtistonod she d ss \viUi sighs with plaints and tears 
He \<ails her death Argant rciengeihent s\<ears 


N OW in dark night was all tlie wo Id embarred , 

But jtt the tiled aimies look no rest 
The caieful I rench kept heedful uatcli und waid. 

While their high tower the woilmen newlv diesscc, 

The Pagan, cie v to reinforce prepared 

The weakened bulwarks, late to eaith down 1 est, 

Iheir rampiers broke and bruised -uuHs to tnend, 

Lastly their hurts the wounded knishts attend 

Their wounds atere dressed, part of the work was brought 
To wishdd end part left to otner dav», 

A dull Qestri to rist deep mianight wrought, 

His heaw rod sleep on their eyelids lavs 
ket rested not Clonnda’s working tiioujit 
k\ h)ch thirsted soil for fme and warlike praist, 

ArjantLs el e accompann-d the maid 

From pi ice to place, winch to herself thus said 
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“ Tlus day Argintcs strong, and Solymm, 3 

Strange things [nvc done, iiicJ purchased grut anottn. 

Among our foes out of the walls they ran, 

Thor runs they bioke arJd WJit thcT 01^,1 ncs doiui , 

I used my Low, of nought else boast I c m, 

My aelf stood safe meanwhile witiiin this town, 

And happy was my shot, and prosperous loo, 

But tliat was all a woman’s hand could do 


"On birds and beasts in forests wild that feed 
It Were mote fit mme anows to bcstoiv. 

Than for a feeble maul in warliLc deed 
With strong and hardy Lniglit, herself to show 
^Wiy take I no*' again my virgin’s weed, 

And spend my days 111 secret c nil unbnow 

TliUb thought, thus mused, thus dm tied the iinid, 
And tvirmng to the ) night, at last thus sauj 


" ¥y '^re fu’l, my lord, of stnngc desire 

Some high attempt of war to undertake, 

W hether high God my mind therewith inspire 
Or of his will hia God mankind doth inase, 
Among our foes behold ihc Injht and fire, 

I will among them went], and burn or break 
The tower, God grant therein 1 have mv Will, 
And that performed, betide me good or ill 


‘ But if It fortune such my cliance should bo, 
That to this town I never turn agun, ^ 
Mine eunuch, whom I derrly love with thetj 
1 leave my faithful maids, and all m\ tram, 

To Egypt then conducted safely see 
Iho^e woeful damsels and that 
Help them, my lord, m that diatressid cise, 
Th«r feeble sm, his age, qeserr etn grace 


A^antes wondering stood, and telt the cflTect 
Of true renown pierce through hi^ glorious tmnd 
And wilt thou go/ quoth he, "ana me neolect 
'h tli.s fort behind ? 

Behold thy flames and fires tossed m the w^d 
■no, no, thv fellow have I been m arms, ' 
And will be still, in pnis^, m death, in harms 


6 


7 
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"Tiis iieart of mine death s bitter stroke despisath, S 

For praise this life, for g-lory take this breath,” 

“ My soul the more," c],uoth she, “ thy friendship pnzeth, 

Tor this thy proffered aid required uncath, 

I but a woman am, no loss an-seth 
To tills besie^^d city by uiy death, 

But if, as God forbid, tins niyht thou fall, 

Ah I who shall then, who can, defend this wall ' *’ 

“Too late t^ese 'scuses vain, ' the replied, 9 

“You bring , my Mill is firm, mv mind is set, 

I follow )ou whereso you list me guide, 

Or go before if you my purpose let ' 

This said, they hasted to the palace wide 
About their prince where all his lords wore met, 

Clonnda spoke for both, and said, Sir king. 

Attend my words, hear, and allow the thing 

*’ ■krgames here. tlm. bnld and hardy knight, lo 

Will undertake to bum the wondroiu, trmei, 

And I with him, only we sny till nigftc 
Bury in sleep our foes at deadest hour '* 

The king with that cast up his h indr on height, 

The tear,! for joy upon his cheeks down pour 

“Praisi.d, ' ejuoth he, “■be Macon whom wc serit., 

This hrui 1 see he keeps and wnll presun e 

“ \or shall so soon thi:. shaken kingdom fall, 1 j 

Wh'le such uncorivjaeced hearts mi atute oefeuJ 
But for this act what pmse or „uurdon shall 
1 Ji'e >our Mrtu’s, which so far cMtnd ' 

Let fame tour praise» sound through nauons nil, 

And nil iliu world thuruivnn to either uaa, 

Take ball in* wuakh 'uid kingdom lor \ouc luuuu 
koii arc rewarded hilf uiun wiih the duuiL’ 

lli'i Spn,.j the nnnuL, jid , ntl> ^ui di&irnin, 1- 

1, t o 1 1 tr Lc'wt, n Ills { lui dlj nmu 
f( * bu’ au b», £, let ,i,r could rut'-ui 

1 ' ob “ t VI. 1* I U OUff 1 1 ' TJJ J-, 

/^v-^ i,u jiu Uiriii b . uUh ud ill M 1, 

' t i* luv > r- >n . , I' il iriisn, 

^ * . 1 ’ll t,„ui 1 C’ rtt li 10' 

‘ ‘ t .^ £ IL V f pr,) a u V U it 
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This spoken, ready with a proud refuse 
Argantes was his piofifered aid to scorn, 

Whom Aladme prevents, and ivith e\cuse 
To Solvnnn thus gan his speeches torn 
“ Right noble prince, as aye hath been your use 
Yotir self so still you beat and long have borne, 

Bold in all acts, no danger can aftriqht 
Your heart, nor tirtfd is your strength with fight 

“If you went forth great things perform you would 

In my conceit yet far unfit it seems 

That you, who most excel in courage bold, 

At once should leave tl is town m these extremes. 
Nor would I that these twain should Ic ive this hold, 
Aly heart their noble lives far worthiei deems, 

If this nttempt of less importance were. 

Or weaker posts so great a weight could beai 

“ But for well guarded is the mighty tower 
With hardy troops and squadrons round about, 

And cannot harmed be w ith little power, 

Nor fit the time to send whole armies out 
This pair who passed have many a dreadful stow re 
And profier now to prove this venture stout 
Alone to this attempt let them go forth, 

Alone than thousands ot more price and worth 

“ Thou, as it best beseems a mighty king, 

W uh ready bands besides the gate attend, 

That when this couple have perfouned the thing, 
■knd shall again thtir lootsteps homeward bend, 
r rom Uieir strong foes upon them following 
Thou tnav’st them keep preserve, save and defend 
Thus said the king, “ The Soldati must consent,’ 
Silent remained the Turk, and discontent 

Then Ismen said, “You twain that undertake 
This hard attempt, a while I pray \ ou stay , 

1 ill I a wildfire of fine temper make, 

That this great engine burn to ashes may , 

Haply the guard that now doth watch and wake, 
Will then lie tumbled sleeping on the lay , 

Thus they conclude, and m their chambers sit, 
To wait the lime for this adventure fit 
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Clorindn thcie Jier sjJvcr arms off rent, 

Her helm, her shield, her hiuberk shining oright, 

A.n armom black as jet or coal she bent, 

Wherein withouten plume herself she dight , 
for thus disguised amid her foes she meant 
To pass unseen, by help of friendly night, 

To whom hei eunuch, old Arsetes, came, 

That from her cradk nursed and kept the dame 

This agdd stta had fo Honed f if and near, 

Through lands and seas, the strong and hardy mmJ, 
He saw her leave her arms and uonted gear 
Her dangei nigh that sudden change fores iid 
By his white locks ftom black that cliatigdd were 
In following her the woeful man her pr jed 
By ail iii> service and his tal en pain. 

To leave that fond attempt, but prived in vain 

‘At last, quoth he, “since h ndened to thme dl, 
Th/ cruet heart is to thy loss prepared 
That mv weak age, nor tears that down distil, 

Isot uumble suit, nor plaint, thou list regara , 

Attend awhile, strange things unfold I will, 

Hear both thy birth and high estate declared, 

Follow my counsel or thy will that done,” 
bile sit to hoar, the eunuch thus begun 

“ henapus ruled, and vet perehance dutn '-Uo’i 
In m ghty Hthiop, and her doserU waste, 

The Ion, of Christ both he and all his ir un 
Ot people hi ick, hath I .cpt and long embraced, 

To him I Pa.,an nas I sold for gun, 
bud \iith his qottii, ns her chief eunuch, placed, 
Black nis this queen as Jtt, vu on her exes 
bwct,! loveliness, m black attirdd, lus 

‘ Ttic ini, of love and frOat of jealousv, 

Ho husharus troubled ;,oul alike lonnent, 
rile ud. ot f nd suspicion tlowcd lUoh, 
liK III m j m -iv tci content, 

'K n c ' u h r up ‘rom s ,hi oi inor it i.\ c, 

1 1- V t d 111 btinisoa (crhidl'^nt 
‘'I*, iisv. 1 11(4 , n\ Iter u b ui 1 a j! I iiurc, 

Her jjv I «(.!, her will, her mail uui i ic uurt 
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‘ Her prison was a clumber, painted round 23 

V/idi goodly portraits and with stories old, 

A.S white as snow there stood a virgin bound, 

Besides a dragon fierce, a champion bold 

The inonahr did with poignant spear through wound, 

The gored beast hy dead upon the mould , 

The gentle queen before this image laid, 

She phimid, sfac riractmed, she sba s/rJied, ^’'ajed 

At last with child she proved, and furtJi she hrotight, ^4 
And thou art she, t daughter fair and hnghi, 

In her th> colonr wb te new ferro’- wroughr, 

$be lio^demd on thy face with strange iffnght. 

But }Pt sjie purposed in her fearful thought 
To hide thcf from the hing, thv father’s sight, 

Lest tliy bn,jht hue should hm suspect approve, 

For seld a crow begets n silver dovt 

“And to h«r spouse to show she was disposed 05 

A negro’s baba late born, m room of thee, 

And for the tower wherein she lay enclosed, 

Was with her damsels only woiid and me, 

To me, on whose true faitii sne most reposea, 

She ra/e {h<.e, i.re tnou coutaest christened oe, 

No' could I since find meaos thee to baptize, 
la Pagan lands ^hou hnow est d’s not the gu'se 

“ To me die gave thee, and she wept ivitbal, sb 

To foster thee m some far distant place, 

Who can her gnefs and pUmts to reckoning c ill. 

How oft she sivooned at the last embrace 
Htr streaming tears amid her kisses fill, 

Her siglis, her dire complaints did interlace ^ 

And looking up at last, ‘ G God,’ quoth she, 

‘ Who dost my heart and inward mourning set , 

If mind and body spotless to this day, 37 

If I have kept my bed s^ill iindef led, 

Not for imself a sinful wretch I pray, 

That m thv presence am an abject vPde, 
rrusene this babe, whose mother must denaj 
To nourish it, preserve this harmless child, 

Oh let it tuc, and chaste lihe me it make 
But for good fortune elsewhere sample tal e 
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“Thou heavenly soldier which delivered hast ’S 

That sacred virgin from the serpent old, 

If on Ihinc altars I have offerings placed 
And sacrificed myrrh, frankincense and gold. 

On this poor child thy heavenly looks down cast 
With gracious eye this silly babe behold ” 

This said, her sLiength and living sprite was fled 
She sighed, she groaned, she swoont d in her bed 

“ Weeping I took thee, in a little chest, ag 

Covered with herbs and leaves, 1 brought thee out 
So secretly, that none of all the rest 
Of such an act suspicion had or doubt, 

To wilderness my steps I first addressed, 

Where horrid shades enclosed me round about 
A tigress there I met, in whose fierce eyes 
Fury and wrath, rage, death and terror hes 

“ Up to a tree I leaped, and on the glass, 30 

Such ftas my sudden fear, I left thee lying 
To thee the beast with furious course did pass 
With curious looks upon thy visage pry mg. 

All suddenly both meek and mild she was. 

With friendly cheer thy lender body eyeing 
At last she licked thee, and witli gesture mild 
About thee played, and thou upon her smiled 

*' Her fearful muzzle full of dreadful threat, 31 

In thy weak hand thou tookst withouten dre id , 

The gentle beast 'uth mill- outstretched teat, 
ks nursco custom, proffered thee to feed 
Vs oni. that woudereth on some man el orcat, 

1 stood tms vhilc uuazcd at the deed 
When thci, she saiv iiUl filled and satisiicd, 

Unto th,. loods aj,am the tigress hied 

She gon dona from the tree I Cwine m haste, 

Vnd too’, thti, up and cn my journey \ end 
W It un 1 h tl thri-p i stayed at last, 
tt.f d to a nor v ilm char 0 of th<-e commend 

\r sponi 1; . 5J g 1 p p 

ni! t met V c I tJ s itvrc brou^m to un.. 

\ li t o b<. u 1 tik c ' ) 'rvn do, 

V u L...: ] , t 10 pi all , and to 
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“ Rut having passed the August of mme age, 

When more than half my tap of life was run, 

Rich by rewards given bv vour mother st^c, 

For merits past, and service yet undone, 

I longed to leate thn iianderiag pilgrimage, 

And in my native soil again to won. 

To get some seelv home I had desire, 

Loth still to warm me at another’s fire. 

‘ To Egypt ward, where I ivns bom, I went, 

And Iw? thee with me, by a roHmg food, 
liU I witli savage thieves WtU nigh was hent , 

Before the brook the thieves behind me stood 
Thee to forsake I never could consent, 

And gladly would I 'scape those outlaws wood, 

Into the flood I leaped far from the bnin, 

My left hand bore thee, with the right 1 swim 

“ Swift was the cunent, in the middle stream 
A tihirlpool gaped with devouring jaws, 

The gulf, on such mishap ere I could dream, 

Into his deep abyss my carcass draws 
There I forsook tlice, the wild waters seem 
To pity thee, a gentle wind there blows 

Whose friendly puds safe to the shore thee drive. 
Where wet and weary 1 at last arrive 

‘ I took thee up, and m my dream that night 
When buried was the worla m sleep and shade, 

I saw a champion dad in armour bright. 

That o’er my head shaked a flaming blade. 

He said I charge thee execute aright, 

That charge thi^ ipfant s mother on thee laid, 

Baptize the child high Heaven esteems her dear, 
And I her keeper will attend her near 

'“I Will her keep, defend, save and piotect, 

1 made the waters mild, the tigress tame, 

0 wretch that heavenly vvar^'ings dojt reject < ’ 

The 'varrior vanished having said the 
J.iM.^j>syijiAi>tn5yeu’ uir niy way oirect 
When blushing mom from Tithon's ted forth came 
But for my faith is true and sure 1 ween, ’ 
W dreams are false, you still unchnstened been. 
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" A Pagan therefore thee I fostered have, 38 

Nol of thy birth the truth did ever tell, 

Since you increased are m courage brave, 

Your sex and natures self >ou both excel. 

Full many a realm have you made bond and slave, I 

Your fortunes last yourself remember well, 

And how m peace and war, in joy and teen, 

1 have your servant, and your tutor been 

“ Last morn, from skies ere stats exiled were, 39 

la deep and deathlike sleep my senses drowned, 

The self same vision did again appear, 

With stormy wrathful looks, and thundering sound, 

‘Viliam, quoth he, ‘within short while thy denr 
Must change her life, and leave this sinful ground. 

Thine be the loss, the torment, and the care,’ 

This said, he fled through skies, through clouds and air 

“ Hear then niy joy, my hope, my darling, hear, 40 

High Heaven some dire misfortune threatened hath, 

Displeased pardie, because I did thee lere 
A lore repugnant to thy parents’ faith , 

All, for my sal e, this bold attempt forbear , 

Put off these sable arms, appease thy wrath ” 

This said, he wept, she pensive stood and sad, 

Because like dream herself but lately had 

With cheerful smile she answered him at last, 41 

“ I will this faith observ e, it seems me true. 

Which from my cradle age thou taught me hast, 

I will nut change it for religion new. 

Nor with \am shows of fear and dread aghast 
Ihis enterprise forbear 1 to pursue, 

No, not It death m his most dreadful face 
Whcrcwuh he scareth mankind, kept the place.” 

Approacnen gan the iiaio, while thus aln, spake, p 

Wli-rem they oUsht tint dreadful hazard try, 

hhi. to ■\ram t.s went, who should partal c 

Of lie." ri.no .\n and praise, or with hir die 

Isn cn .1 a \ ord, hasty stiil did iiial c 

Th r \t. UL grea , v.hu.n it olt d.d i1>, 

1 v> 1 bsj s lit , i! tin niacit of hollow bi tss, 
cr JoscJ me, p.tch, and brmis oni. wa 
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And forth they went, and over dale and lull 
They hasted for\.’ard with a speed> pace, 

Unseen, unmarked, undescried, until 
Beside the engine close themselves they place, 

New courage there their swelling hearts did fill, 

Rage m their breasts, fury shown m their face, 

They yearned to blow the fire, and draw the swoid 
The watch descried them both, and gave the word 

Silent they passdd on, the watch begun 
To rear a huge alarm with hideous cries. 

Therewith the hardy couple fonvard run 
To execute their valiant enterprise 
So from a cannon or a roaring gutl 
At once the noise, the flame, and bullet flies, 

They run, they give the charge, begin the fra>, 
And all at once their foes break, spoil and slay 


They passdd first through thousand thousand blows, 

And then perfortndd their designment bold, 

A fiery ball each on the engine throws. 

The stuff was dry, the fire took quickly hold, 

Furious upon the timber work, it grows, 

How It increased cannot well he told, 

How It crept up the piece, and how to skies 
The burning sparks and towering smoke upflies 

A mass of sohd fre burning bnght 

Rolled up in smouldering fumes, there bursteth out 

And there the blustering winds add strength and nn«>^ht 

And gather close the sparsdd flames about 

The Frenchmen trembled at the dreadful light. 

To arms in haste and fear ran all the rout, 

Down fell the piece dreaded so much in war. 

Thus what long days do make one hour doth mar 

Two Chnstian bands tins while came to the place 
With speedy haste, where they beheld the fire, 

Argantes to them cned with scornful grace, 

“Your blood shall quench these flames, and quench mine 
This said, the maid and he with sober pace 
Drew back, and to the banks themsehes retire, 

Faster than brooks which falling showers increase 
Their foes augment, and fester on them press 
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The gMen port was opened, and forlli stepped 48 

■With ah Ins soldiers hnld, the Turkish king, 

Ready to aid the two his force he kept, 

When fortune should them home with conquest bring, 

Over the bars the hardy couple leapt 
And after them a band of Christians fling, 

"Whom Solyman drove back with courage stout. 

And shut the gate, but shut Clorinda cut 

Alone was she shut foi th, for m that hour 45 

Wherein they closed the port, the virgin went, 

And full of heat and wrath, her strength and power 
Gainst Arimon, that struck her erst, she beat. 

She slew the knight, nor Argnit in that stowre 
Wist of her parting, or her llerce intent, 

■yhe fight, the press, the night, and darksome skies 
Care from Ins heart had ta’en, sight from his eyes 

But when appeased was her angry mood, ^c) 

Her fury calmed, and sf tiled was her head, 

She saw the g4,tes were shut, and how she stood 
Amid her foes, she held herself for dead , 

While none her marked at last she thought it good, 

To save her life, ‘some other path to tread, 

She feigned her one of them, and close her drew 
Amid the press that none her saw or knew 

Then as \ wolf guilty of some misdeed 
riics to some grove to hide liimsdf from view. 

So favoured with tho night, with secret speed 
Dissevered from the press the damsel flew 
Tancied alone of her escape took heed. 

He on that quarter was arrived new, 

When Arimon she killed he thither came, 

He Saw it, marked it, and pursued the (Inme 

He deemed she was some man of imcUe might, 53 

liid on her person would he worship w in, 

Over die hills the n^nph her journey dight 
Towards mother port, there to get m 
With hidcons noise fast after spurred the knight, 
bhc hciid Tsid stayed, and thus her words, begin, 

“What liasti. hast thou f ride softlv, tal e thy breath 
Wlnt bringfiit thou*’“ Hl answered, “War and death ” 
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«And wr and death/’ quoth sbe, “here mavest thou get 53 
If thou for battle come/' with that she stayed 
Tincred to ground his foot jn haste do«n set, 

And left his steed, on foot he san the maid, 

Their touuge hot, their ire and wrath tney whet, 

And either champion drew a tienchant hUde, 

Together ran they, and together strohe, 

lake two fierce nulls whom rage and Jove provoke 

Worthy of royal lists and brightest da> , 54 

Worthy a golden trump and Uuiel crown, 

The actions were and wonders of that fray 
"Which sable night did in dark bosom drown 
Yet night, consent that I their act^ display 
And make their deeds to future ages known, 

And in records of long enduring story 

Enrol their praise, their fame, their worth and glor> 

They neither shrunk, nor vantage sought of ground, 55 

They traverse not, nor skipped fiOm part to part, 

Their blows were neither false nor feigned found. 

The night, their rage would Let them use no art, 

Their swords together dash with dreadful sound, 

Their feet stand fast, a}\d neither stir nor start, 

They move their hands, steadfast their feet Temam, 

Nor blow nor foin they struck, or thrust m vam 

Shane bred desje a sharp revenge to take, 5^ 

And vengeance taken give new cause of shame 
bo that with haste and httic heed tlicy Strate, 

Enel enough they had to feed the flame , 

At last so close tneir battle fierce they make, 

They could not i^ield their swords, so rtigll thev came, 

They used the hills, and each on other rushed, 

And helm to helm, and shield to shield they crushed 

Thncc his strong arms he folds about her vnist, 57 

Aaid thnee was forced to let the v irgin go, 

For she disdained to be so embraced, 

No lowr would have strained his mistress so 
Tiny aodiv. fnur swords agam, and etch enchased 
Deep wounds in the soft flesh of his strong foe, 
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Each other long beheld, and leaning stood 58 

Upon their swords, whose points m earth were pight, 

When dny break, rising from the eastern flood, 

I'm forth the thousand eyes of blindfold mght , 

Tancted beheld hii) foe's out streaming blood, 

And gaping wounds, and waxed proud with the sight, 

Oh vain tv of man's unstable mmd, 

Puffed up with every blast of friendly wind l 

vVhy jov’st thou, wretch ^ Oh, what shall be thy gam> 59 
What trophy for this conquest is’t thou icarg > 

Tliine eyes shall shad, m case thou be not slain, 

For every drop nf blood a se 1 of tears 
The bleeding wnrnors leaning thus remain. 

Each one to speak one word long time forbears, 

Tancred the silence broke at last, and said. 

For he would know with whom this fight he made 

* Evil IS our chance and hard our fortune la 60 

Who here in silence, and in shade debate, 

Where light of sun and witness all we miss 
That should our prowess and our praise dilate 
If words in arms find place, yet grant me this, 

Tell me thy name, thy country, and estate , 

That 1 may know, this dangerous combat done. 

Whom I have conquered, or who hath me u on ’ 

‘^Whal I mil tell, you ask,” quoth she, ■“ in vam, 61 

Nor moi ed by prayer, nor constrained by power, 

But thus much know, I am one of those twain 
Which late with kindled fire destroyed the toner" 

Tancted at her proud words swelled with disdain, 

‘ That hast thou said," quoth he, “ in evil hour 
Thy vaunting soceches, and thy silence both. 

Uncivil ureich, hath made my heart mote wrotli 

Ire in tlieir chafed breasts renew cd the frav , 63 

Fierce was the fight, though feeble were tlicir might, 
rheir strength was gone, their cunning was awa>, 

And fitrv in their stead maintained the flight, 
riieir swotdi both points and edges sharp embaa 
In piirnl^ blood, whLreso tlicv hit or light, 

And It weuk lift act in thur bosoma he. 

They Incd because they both di»dain>.d to die 
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As yCgeaft seas when storms be calmed 63 

That rolled thejr tumbling waves w ith troublous blasts, 

Do jet of tempests past some sho^vs retam 
And here and there their swi,lling billows casts , 

So, though their strength were gone and might \s ere vain. 

Of their first fierceness stiJl the fury lasts, 

Wherewith sustained, they to their tacUmg stood, 

And heaped wound on wound, and blood on blood 

Bat now, alas, the fatal hour airrves 64 

That her sweet life must leave that tender hold, 

His sword into her bosom deep he dnves, 

And bathed in lubev'a'"m blood bis iron cold. 

Between her breasts the cruel weapon rives 
Her curious square, embossed with swelling gold, 

Her knees '^row weak, the pains of death she feels, 

And like a falling cedar bends and reels 


The pnnee liis hand upon her shield doth stretch, 
And low on earth the wounded damsel layeth, 
And while she fell, with weak and woeful speech. 
Her prayers last and last complaints she sayetli, 
A sptnt new did her those prayers teach, 

Spirit of hope, of chanty, and faith , 

And though her life to Christ rebellious were. 
Yet di£d she His child and handmaid dear 


" Fnend, thou hast won, I pardon thee, nor save 
This body, that all torments can endure, 

But sa\e soul, baotism I dying crave, 

Come wash away my sms with waters pure “ 

Ills heart iclenting nigh in sunder rave, 

With (wefiil speech of that sweet creature, 

So that his rage, his wrath, and an„or died, 

And on his checks salt tears for ruth down slide 


With murmur loud down from the mountain's suit 
't. near the place, 

Tliuhet he ran and filled his helmet wide, 
ind Jjjwri ofsricc, 

Wuh Lrcmbhng hands her beaver he untied, 

Bliich done he saw, cuid scung, knew her fact. 
Oh \ opf, M speech and moving quilc 

Oh woeful knowledge, ih unhappy sight T 
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He di^d not, but all his strength unites, 68 

And to hia virtues gave Ins heart m guard, 

Bridling his grief, with water he requites 
The life that he hereft with iron hard. 

And while the saered words the knijht lecites, 

The nymph to heaven with joy herself prepared, 

And as her life decay s her joys increase, 

She smiled and said, “ Firewell, I die in pence” 

As violets bine itiongst lilies pure men throw, 6g 

So paleness midst her native white begun , 

Her looks to heaven she cast, their eyes I trow 
Downward for pity bent both heaien and sun. 

Her naked hand she gave the knight, in show 
Of love and peace, her speech, alas, was done, 

And thus the viigin fell on endless sleep, — 

Love, Beauty, Virtue, for your darling weep 1 

But when he saw her gentle soul was went, 70 

His manly courage to relent began, 

Gtief, sorrow, anguish, sadness, discontent, 
i'lee empire got and lordship on the man, 

His life within his heait thev close up pent, 

Death through his senses and his visage ran 

Like his dead lady, dead seemed Tancred good, 

In paleness, stillness, wounds and streams of blood 

And his weak sprite, to be unbodidd 7 1 

From fleshly prison fiee that ceaseless stnved. 

Had followed her fair soul but lately fled 
Had not a Christian squadron there arrived. 

To seek fresh water thither haply led, 

And found the princess dead, and him deprived 
Of signs of life , yet did the kiuglit remain 
On live, mgh dead, for her lumsclf had sHm 

Their guide far off the pcince knew by his shield, 73 

And thither hasted full of grief and fenr, 

Her dcKl, him seeming so, he tlieie beheld, 

And for that strange mislnp shed many a tear , 

He would not leave the corpses fair in Add 
For food to wolves, though she i Pa^an were, 

Bill in their inns the coldicrs both uphem. 

And both lamenting brought to 1 incrod’s tent 



266 JERUSALEM DELIVER^ 

With those dear burdens to their camp the)' piss, 73 

Yet would not that dead seeming hnight awake, 

At la« he deeply groaned, whicli token «as 
His feeble soul had not nor dignt jet tale 
The other lay a still and heavy mass, 

Her spirit had that earthen cage forsake , 

Thus were they hrought, and thus tnev piaced were 
In sundry rooms, yet both adjoining near 

All skill and art his careful servants used 74 

To life again their dying lord to hrmg, 

At lost his eyes unclosed, with tears suffused. 

He felt iheir bands and heard their whispering, 
liut how he ihitlier came long time he mused, 

His mind astonished was with everything , 

He gazed about, his squires m Sue lie knew, 

Then weak and woeful thus his plaints out threw 

“What, Im 1 yet? and do 1 breathe and see 75 

Of this accursdn day the hateful light ^ 

This spiteful ray which still upbraidetU me 
With that accursdd deed I did this night, 

Ah, coward hand, afraid why should’sl tholt be, 

Thou instrument of death, shame and despite, 

Why should’st thou fear, with sharp and trenchant kmfc, 

To cut the thread of this blood guilty life > 

“Pierce through this bosom, and my cruel heart yd 

In pieces cleave, break every string and vein , 

But thou to slaughters vile which usdd art, 

Think St it were pity so to ease my pain 
Of luckless love therefote m torments’ smart 
A sad example must I still remain, 

A woeful monster of unhappy love, 

Who still must live, lest death his comfort prove 

“Still must I live in anguish, grief, ard care , 77 

Furies my gu,ity conscience that torment, 
file uglv Shades, dark night, and troiib'ed air 
* M *ornis her slaughter still present, 

MadnebS (md death about my bed repair, 

Hell gapeth wide to swnllow up this tent. 

Swift ftom imsdf ] rim, myself I fear, 
ret still niy hell within myself I bear 
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“ Bin where, alas, whei e be those i elics sweet, 
Wherein dwelt late all love, all joy, all good ^ 

My fury kit them cast in open street, 

Some beast hath torn her flesh and liched her blood, 
Ah noble prey ' for savage heist unineet, 

Ah sweet' too sweet, and far too precious food, 

All, seely nymph ' whom night and darlsorne shade 
To boasts, and me, far worse than beasts betrayed 


“'But where you be, if still you be, I wend 
To gather up thosc rehes dear at least 
But if some beast hath from the hills descend. 
And on her tender bowels made his feast, 

Let that fell monster me m pieces rend, 

And deep entnrnb me m his hollow chest 
For where she buried is, there shall I have 
A stately tomb, a nch and costly grave ’ 


Tims mourned the kmght, his squ res him told at last, 
They had her there for whom those te rrs he shed , 

A beam of comfort his dim eyes outcast, 

Like lijjhtning through thick clouds of darkness spread 
fhe heavy burden of his hmhs in haste, 

With mickle pain, hc drew fortli of his bed. 

And scant of strength to stand, to move or go, 
rhitlicr he staggeied, reeling to and fro 


When he came there, and in her breast espied 
Ills handiwork, that deep and cruel wound, 

And her s leet face with leaden paleness dyed, 
Where beauty [ate spread forth her beams around. 
He tremhied so, that nerc his squires beside 
To hold him up he had sunk down to ground. 
And said “ 0 face in death sull sweet and fur i 
Thou canst uot sweeten yet my gnef and caic 


O fair right hand, the pledge of faith and love ’ 
Gnen me but Utc, too late, m sign of pLice, 

How haps It no\. thou cause not stir nor wove? 

,1 limbs, now laid in rest and ease 

II rough which my cruel blade this flood .nto rov/' 
Your pains I ue end, my torments newr 'cease '' 

0 h aiQs, O emu eves, accursed alike ’ 

^00 gave ,hc wound, vou ga,, Ii.rht to sink* 
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“But thither now run forth my guilty blood, 

Whither my phints, my sorrows cannot wend,” 

He said no more, but, ns his passion wood 
InforcCd him, he gan to tear and rend 
His hair, his face, his wounds, a purple flood 
Did from each side in rolling streams descend, 

He had been slam, but that his pam and woe 
Bereft his senses, and pre‘>er\ ed him so 

Cast on his bed his squires recalled his sprite 
To e\ecatc again her hateful charge, 

But tattling fame the sorrows of the knight 
And hard mischance had told this while at large 
Godfrey and all his lords of worth and might, 

Ran thithgr, and the duty would discharge 
Of friendship true, and with sweet wards tne rage 
Of bitter grief and woe they would assuage 

But ns a mortal wound the more doth smart 
The more it searched is, handled or sought , 

So their sweet words to his afflicted heart 
More grief, more anguish, pain and torment brought 
But reverend Peter that w ould set apart 
Care of his sheep, as a good shepherd ought, 

His vanity with griie advice reproved 

And told what mourning Christian Ivnights behoved 

0 Tancred, Tancred, how far different 
From thy beginnings good these follies be 
What makes thee deaf^ uhat hath thy eyesight blent’ 
What mist, what cloud thus ovetshadeth thee’ 

This 15 a warning good from heaven down sent, 

Yet His advice thou canst not hear nor see 
Who calleth and conducts thee to the way 
From which thou willing dost and vuttirg stray 

“To worthy actions and achievements fit 
r or Christian knights He would thee home recall , 

But thou hast left that course and changCd it, 
llp-t.»3C-'42vWitfetr a’inraedir ithml 
But «ee, ihy gnef and sorrow’s painful fit 
Is made the rod to scourge thy sms withal, 

Of thme own good thyself the means He makes, 

But thou His mercy, goodncas, grace forsakes 
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« Thou dost refuse of heaven the proffered grace, S8 

And gainst it still rebel u ith sinful ire 
O wretch ' O whither doth th^ rage thee cliase ? 

Refrain thy grief, bridle thy fond desire, 

At hell’s ivulc gate vam sorrois doth thee place, 

Sorrow, misfortune s son, despair's foul fire 
O see thine evil, thy plaint and noe refrain, 

The guides to death, to hell, and endless pain ' 

This said his will to die the patient 89 

Abandont!d, that second death he fenrf.d. 

These words of comfort to his heart doivn went 
And that dark, night of sorrow somewhat cleared , 

■Yet now and then his grief deep sighs forth sent 
His loice shnll plaints and sad laments oft reared, 

Now to himself, now to his murdered lore, 

He spoke, who heard perchance from heaven above 

Till Pheebus’ rising from his evening fall 90 

To her, for her, he mourns, he calk, he cues , 

The nightingale so when her children small 
Some churl takes before their parents eyes. 

Alone, dismayed, quite bare of comtorts all, 

Tires with complaints the seas, the shores the skies, 

Till m sweet sleep against the morning bright 
She fall at last, so mourned, so slept the knight 

Aid clad m starry veil, amid his dream, 

Tor whose sweet sake he mourned, appeared the maid, 91 
Tamer than erst, yet witlr that lu-avenly beam 
Not out of knowledge was her lovely diade, 

^V^h looks of nith her e>es celestial seem 
To pity his sad plight, nod thus she said, 

“Behold how fair, how glad thy love appears. 

And for my sake, my dear, forbear these tears 

“ Thine be the thanks, my ^oul thou trnatst flit 93 

At unawares out of htr earthly nest 

Thine be the thanl s thou hast vdv anced it 

In Abrahams dear bo om Icm^ to rest 

*1 here suit I lov t thcv thert fee- T ancrod. ht 

A scat prepared is among tl e bkst , 

There in eternal jov eternal 1 'jhi, 

i'hnu sfaal, thv love tnjov, and ‘^Iie her km..,bt , 
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“Unless thyself, tkyself heaven’s joys emf, 

And thy vain sorrow thee of fahss deprive, 

Live, know I love thee, that I mil deny, 

As angels, men as saints may wights on live " 

This said, of zeal and love forth of her eye 
An hundred glorious beams bright shining drive, 

^mid wiinrfi rays her^eif she clssed s'gH, 

And with nc\; joy, neiv comfort left her knight 

Thus comforted he w aked, and men discreet 
In iurgery to cure ms wounds were sought, 

Meanwhile of h« dear lov e the relics sweet. 

As best he could, to grave with pomp he brougnt 
Her tomb was not of varied Spartan greet, 

Nor \ctby cunning hand of Scopas wrought, 

But built of polished stone, and thereon hid 
The lively shape arid portrait of the maid 

With sacred burning lamps in order long 

And mournful pomp the corpse was brorght lo ground 

Her arms upon a leafless pine were hung, 

The Iietrse, with cypigss ^ arms, uith hurel croniicd 
Ne\t day the pnnee, whose love and courage strong 
Drew forth his limbs, weak, feeble, and unsound. 

To visit went, with care and reverence meet, 

The buned ashes of his mistress sweet ; 

Before her nei/ made st Hs'' amwd, 

The woeful prison of his living sprite. 

Pale, cold, sad, comtbriless, of sense deprived, 

Upon the marble grey he fi\ed his sight, 

T«o streiDi, of (errs were from his eyes aenved 
Thus with a sad “Alas i ’ began the knight, 

■\T *1^7 doar rmstress pheed > 

My flames within, without niy tears thou hast 

“Not of dead bones vt thou the mournful grav,, 

But of quick love the fortress and the hold, 

SnU in my heart thj Moated hraaJs 1 Jnie 
i lore h tter fir, alas ' but not more cold , 
tceivc these sighs, these kisses sweet receive, 
in liquid drop, of meUing levrs enrolled, 

chaste, 

aicb 111 thy bosom cold entombed them hast 
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“For if het happy soul her eye doth bend 98 

On that sweet body which it lately dressed, 

My love, thy pity cannot her offend, 

Anger and wrath is not in angels blessed, 

She pardon, will the trespass of her friend, 

That hope relieves me with these griefs oppressed, 

This hand she hnows hath onlv sinned, not I, 

Who living loved her, and for love now die 

“And loving will I die, oh happy day 99 

Whene'er tt chanceth < but oh far more blessed 
If IS about thy polished sides I stray, 

My bones within thv hollow grave might rest, 

Together should in heaven our spirits stay, 

Together should our bodies he in chest , 

So happy death should join what life doth sevei, 

O Death, 0 Life > sweet both, both blessdd ever ’ 

Meanwhile the news m that besieged town 100 

Of this TTiishap was whispered here and there. 

Forthwith It spread, and for too true was known. 

Her woefiil loss was talked everywhere. 

Mingled with cries and plaint.s to heaven upthrown, 

As if the city's self new taken were 

With conquering foes, or as if flame and lire, 

Nor house, nor chnrdi, nor street had left entire 

But nil men’s ejes were on ■\rsetcs bent, loi 

Hib sighs were deep, his looks full of despair, 

Out of his woeful eyes no tear there went. 

His heart was hardened with hts too much care, 

Htb stiver locks with duat he foul besprent. 

He knocked his breast, his face he rent and tare, 

And while tht: press flocked to the ciinuch old. 

Thus to the people spake Wgante^ bold 

‘ I would when first I knew the liardi maid 102 

Evciuded w is amoa^ her tfluisuan foes, 

Have followed her to give her timely aid, 

O bj her s’de this breath and life to lo e, 

Mha a,d I no , or v.hiE leli I un aid 
To n ake tl e 1 n„ tn, ^-nes undo e’ 

B ' I e derud, ois no ler visd si e restrain 
M/ \Ul', wy w-*a W-alv, lli> Sp-Celt wa, >tua 
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« Unless lb>sdf thyself heaven's joys envy, 

And thy vdin sonow ihee of bliss deprive, 

Live, Uow I love thee, that I niU deny, 

As an"cls, men as saints may wiglits on live 
this said, of leai and love forth of her eye 
An hundred glorious beams bright shining drive, 
^nid which rays hor.elf she closed from sight, 
And with new joy, new comfort left hef 


Thus comforted he wahed, and men discreet 
In surgery to cure his Avounds were saughr, 

Meanwhile of his deat love the rehes sweet, 

As best he could, to grave with pomp lie hiougiit 
Her tomb was not of varied Spartan greet, 

Hor )ct by cunning hand of Scopas wrought, 

But built of polished stone, and thereon nid 
The lively shape and portrait of the maid 

With sacred burning lamps in order long 

And nionmful pomp the corpse was brought to groun 

Her arms upon a leafless pine were hung, 

The hearse, with cjptess , arms, n ith laurel crowned 
Next day tbe prince, whose love and courage strong 
Drew forth his limbs, weak, feeble, and unsound. 

To visit went, with can, and reverence meet, 

The buried ashes of nis mistress sweet : 


Before her new mad( tomb at lost arnved. 

The wotful prison <jf hi? hving sprite, 

Pale, cold, sad, comfortless, of sense deprived. 
Upon the marble prey he fixed his sight, 

T\vo sUeatna of tears were from his eyes derived 
Thus with a sad “ Mas i ’ began the kiught, 

“ 0 marble dear on my dear inistrcas placed * 
My flames within, without my tears thou hast 

“Hot of dead bones an tboj iho noiini/c! grave, 
But of quick love till, lortrcvs and die hold, 

StiU in lijsr: thv wonted brtnJs 1 liaie 
More biller /•«■, sbs ’ luf tioc , 

Stceivv these si'hs, these kissvs sweet receive, 
III liquid drops of meUmg tciio. cnfolkd, 

Anil give {h'’iii <o that body pure and chask, 
Vk hich m ihy bosom cold entombed thou hist 
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“Jj'or if her happy soul her eye doth bend 98 

On that sweet body which it lately dressed. 

My love, thy pity cannot her offend. 

Anger and wrath is not :n angels blessed, 

She pardon will the trespass of her friend, 

That hope relieves me with these griefs oppressed, 

This hand she knows hath only sinned, not I, 

Who living loved her, and for love now die 

“And loving will I die, oh happy day 99 

Whene’er it chanceth ' but oh far more blessed 
If ns about thy polished sides I stray, 

My bones within thy hollow grave might rest 
Together should in heaven our spirits, stay, 

Together should our bodies lie m chest , 

So happy death should join what life doth sevei, 

O Death, O Life t sweet both, both blessed evei 

Meanwhile the newi, in that besieged town 100 

Of this mishap was whispered here and there. 

Forthwith It spread, and for too true was known. 

Her woeful loss was talked everywhere. 

Mingled with cries and plaints to heaven upthrovvn, 

As if the cuy s self new taken were 

With conquering foes, or as if flame and fire. 

Nor house, nor church, nor street had left entire 

But all mens eyes were on Arsetes bent, 10 1 

Hia sighs were deep, his looks full of despair, 

Out of his woeful eyes no Lear there went 
His h<art was liardcncd with his too much core, 

His silver locks with duat he foul besprent. 

He knocked his breast, bis face he rent and tare, 

And while the press flocked to the eunuch old. 

Thus lo the people spake Arg-mtes bold 

‘1 Would, when 0r^,t 1 kne v the hardv maid 103 

Excluded vvis among her Clirisii'iii foes, 

Have followed lat to j.nc her UniJ> vid. 

Or by her side thia bteutli and h*h to lo-e, 

Mint Q d 1 not, or whit kft I unsaid 
To jnal c ine gate, egam undo e ’ 

If It he deal d, his power end n>e restrain 
"My will, Hiy suit \ as waste, mj lOesch was vain 
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"Ah, Jmd 1 gone, I wodd from danger free io3 

Haie brought to ?ion tint sueet Kympfi sgam, 

Or tn tCe bloody Sgfit, where kil/ed iv^g she, 

In htr defence tliere nobly have been slain 
Bat what could I do more ’ the counsels be 
Of Cod and man gainst in> designmems plain, 

Dead is Clonnda fair, Uid in cold gra\ e. 

Let me levenge her whom I could not snife, 

'‘Jerunleni, hear ,i.ivat Aigantes suth, 104 

Kent Heaven, and if he break ins oath and word, 

Upon this head cast thunder m thy wrath 
I w ill destroy and kill that Chnstun lord 
Who this iair dame by night thus murdered hath, 

Nor from my side 1 will ungird this sword 
lill Tancted’s heart it cleave, and shed his blood, 

And leave his corpse to wolves and cioWj for food * 

This Slid, the people \ndi a joyful shout 105 

Applaud his speeches and his words approve, 

And calmed their grief m hope the boaster stout 
Would kill the prince, who late had slam his love 
O promise vain < it otherwise iell out 
Men purpose, hut high gods dispose above, 

5‘or underneath his sword this bolster died 
Whom thus he scorned nnd threatened m he. pr.de 
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or 

GODFREY OF RULLOIGNE 


THE ARGUMENT 

IsmenO sets to gu ird the forest old 
1 he tvickfid sprite, vhose ugly shapes affray 
And put to flight the men whose labour would 
1 a their darl shades kt in heaven s golden 'ay 
Thither goes Tantred. hardy faithful bold 
But foolish pity lets bun not assay 

His strength and courage heat the Chnstwn poieer 
Annoys whom to refresh God sends ashotver 


T> tJT scant, tiissolvdd into ashes cold, 

The smoking^ totvev fell on the scorchdd grass, 
When new dev tee found out the ehchanter old 
By which the town, besieged lecurdd was, 

Of umber fit hia foes deprive he would, 

Such terror bred that late consumed mass 
So that the strength of Siotis walla to shake. 

They should no turrets, rams, nor engines make 

From Godfrey's camp a grove a little way 
Amid the valleys deep grows out of sight. 

Thick with old trees whose hornd arms disp ay 
An ugly shtde, like everlasting night, 

'Chore when the sun spreads forth his clearest ray. 

Dun, thick, uncertain gloomv seems the lijjht. 

As when in eve mj, dij and darkness strive 
Which should his foe from our horuon dnve 

=73 S 
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But when the sun his clmr in scis doth stti-Pi 
Night horror darknesi thick the pUcc iinudc, 

Which veil the moriil c\cs \uih hlindntSs ikep 
And with sad terror make weak Ik itts afnid^ 

Tiithcr no groom driita forth liis lender sliecp 
To btowac or ca:>c their hmt m cooliiij, shade, 

Nor traveller m>r pil„riw then, to 
So awful seems that forest old, dure venture 

United there the ghosts and goblins meet 
To frohe Kith therr rnaie^ in silent night 
With drago is wings, some cleave il e welkin tied, 

Some n mbly run o er hills and valleis hj,ht, 

A wicked troop, that with allurement sweet 
Draws b nful man from that iS good and right, 

And there V'Uh hellish ponp their bam^uets brought 
They solemnise, thus the vain Pagans thought 

No twist, no twig, no bough nor brancli, tiicrcfcre, 

The Saracens cut fiom that sacred spring 
But yet the Christians spared ne'er the more 
The trees to carih mth cmfng steel to bring 
Thither went Ismen old with ttesses hoar, 

When night on all this earth spread forth her wmj. 

And there in silence deaf and m rksome shatte 
His characters and circles v am he made 

He in the circle ^et one foot undiod, 

And whispered dreadful charms in ghastly wi«e 
Three times for witchcraft loveili numbers odd, 

Toward the east he gapiSd, westward tlirice, 

He struck the ear h thricc with his charmed rod 
Wherewith dead bones he makes from grav e to rise, 

And thrice the ground with raked foot he smote, 

And thus he cnea loud, with thundering note 

"Hear, hear, you sp nts all that whilom fell. 

Cast down ftotn heaven with dint of roaring thunder , 
Heat, you amid the empty air that dwell 

stoims and showers pour on these k ngdoms under 
Hear all jou devils tuat lie in deepest hell 
And rend with torments damned ^.hosts asunder, 

And of those lands ot death of pain and feat, 

Thoi monarch great great Dis, great Pluto hear » 
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“Keep \ou tlu» forest well, keep every tree, S 

Numbered I give you them and truly told , 

As souls of men m bodies cloihtfd be 
So every plant a sprite shall bide and. hold, 

With tremblnig fear make all the Cluistians flee 
When they presume to cut these cedars old " 

This said, his charms he gan again repeat, 

Which none can say but tucy that use like feat 

At those strange speeches, still night's splendent fires 9 

Quenched their lights, and shrunk away for doubt, 

The feeble moon her silver beams retires, 

And wrapt her horns with folding clouds about 
Ismen his sprites to come with speed requires, 

“Why come you not, you ever damned lOUt^ 

Why tairy you so long pardie you stay 
Till stronger charms and greater words I say 

“I have not yet forgot for want of use, 10 

Wbal dreadful terras belong tins sacred feat, 

Mv tongue, it still your stubborn hearts refuse. 

That so much dreaded name can. well repeat. 

Which heard, great Dis cannot himself eveuse, 

But hither run ftorn hts eternal seat, 

O great and fearful 1 ” — More he ivould have said. 

But that he saw the sturdy sprites obeyed 

Legions of devils by thousands thither cume, 1 1 

Such as in sparsdd air their biding make, 

And thousands also which by Heavenly doom 
Condemned he in deep Avernus lake, 

But slow they came, displeased all and some 
Because those woods they should in keeping take. 

Yet they obeyed and look the charge m liand. 

And under every branch and leaf they stand 

When thuv his cursed work performed was, 1 2 

The wuard to hts king declared the feat, 

“My lord, let fear, let doubt and sorrow pass. 

Henceforth iti safety stands your regal seat, 

Your fee, as he supposed, no mean now has 
To build again his rams and engines great 
And then he told at J.arge from part to part, 

All what he hill, performed by wondrous art. 
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"Besides tins help, itiothcr Inp,’ ([itoili he, 

“Will shortly dnnee t)i it bnii^s not profit iiiuH, 
Within few clajs Mttj ind tin. bun I iii-o 
Ihcir fiery btams. unite m Leo shall , 

And then txtrLint the scorching heat v-ill be, 
Which neither run cm tpiench nor dews that fill, 
So placed arc tilt pi iticis li^h md low, 
lint heat, fire, hurmiv all the hcawns foreshow 


“So great with ns wiU be the wannih therefore, 

As Mith the GaramaiUs t r thojc of Iiidc , 

Yet mil It gncM. us m this town so sort, 

We have sweet shade and waters cold by hind 
Our foes abroad will be tormented more, 

What shield can they or what iLtrcsliiiig tmd ^ 

Heaven will them vanquish first, then L„>pls crew 
Destroy them quite, weak, weary, faint and few 

‘Thou slult sit still and conquer, prove ao more 
I he doubtful hazard of uncertain fij,iit 
But if ‘Xrgantes bold, that hates so sore 
<^11 cause of quiet peace, though just and right, 

Provoke thee forth to battle, as before, 

Tmd means to calm the rage of that fierce knight, 

Tor shortly Heaven will send thee case and peace, 
And war and trouble inon^st vliy foes increase ’ 

The king assured by these speeches fair, 

Held Godfreys power his mi^ht md strength m scorn, 
And now the walls he gan in part repair, 

Which late the ram had bruised with icon horn, 

With wise foresight and well advist^d care 
He fortified each breach and bulwarl torn, 

And 'll! his folk, men, women, children small, 

"With endless tod again repaired the wall 

But Godfrey nould this while bring forth his power 
To give assault against that fort in vain, 

Till he had budded new lus dreadful tower, 

And re ir^d high his down fallen rams again 
His workmen therefore he dispatched that hour 
To hew the trees out of the forest mam, 

They went and scant the wood appeared m sight 
When wonders ntsv thetr fearful hearts affright 
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As silly children dare not bend tlieir eye 

Where they ire told strange btigbenrs haunt the place, 

Or as new monsters, while in hi d they he. 

Their fearful thoughts present before tJieir face , 

So feared they, and ded, yet wist not why, 
iSor what pursued them m that fearful chase, 

Except their fear perchance while thus they fled. 
New chimeras, sphinxes, or like monsters bred 

StYtft to the ramp they turned back disma\ed 
With avords confused uncertain tales they told. 

That all which heard them scorned what they said 
And those reports for lies and fables hold 
A chosen crew in sUming arms arrayed 
Duke Godfrey thither scut of soldiers bold, 

To guard the men and their famt arms provoke 
To cut the dreadful trees with hardy stroke 

Those drawing near the wood where close ypent 
The wicLed sprites in sylvan pinfolds were, 

Their eyes upon those shades no sooner bent 
But flozen dread pierced through their entrails dear , 
Yet on they stalked still and on they went. 

Under hold semblance hiding c uwani fear, 

And 30 far wandered forth with trembling pace. 

Till they approached mgh that enchanted place 

When from the grove a fearful sound outbreal^, 

As if some earthquake hill and mountain tore, 

Where n the southern wind a rumbling makes. 

Or like sea waies against the scraggy shoie. 

There lions grumble, there hiss scaly snakes, 

There howl the nolves, the rugged bears there roar. 
There trumpets shrill ate heard and thunders fell, 
Aad all these sounds one sound expressed well 

Upon their faces pale well m ght you note 
A thousand signs of heart amanng fear, 

T heir reason gone, by no device they wot 
Ho\/ to press nigh, or stay still where they were 
Against that sudden dread their breasts which smote 
Their courige weak uo shield of proof could hear. 

At last they fled and one than all more bold 
i.xcuaed tbcir flight, and thuo the ivondtrs told 
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‘ My lord, not one of US there is, 1 gtiut, 33 

That darCa cut dci>vn one branch in yonder spring, 

I think there diiells a sprite m every plmt, 

There keeps his court great Dis infernal king, 

He hith a heart of hardened adamant 

That without trewblmg dares attempt the thing, 

•knd senst he wanteth who so hardy is 
To hear the forest thunder, roar and hiss ” 


This said, Alcasto to his words gave heed, 24 

Alcasto leader of the SwiUcrs giun 
A man both void of wit and lojd of dreed, 

Who feared not loss of life nor loss of limb 
No savige beasia in deserts wild that feed 
\or uglv monster could dishearii.n him, 

Nor whirlwind, thunder, earthquake, storm, or aught 
That in this world 11 strange or fearful thought 


He shook his head, and smiling thus gau say, 

“ The hirdincas have I that wood to feU, 

And those proud trees low in the dust to lay 
Wherein such grish fienda and monsters dwell ; 

No roaring gliost my courage can dismay, 

No shriek ot birds, beast’s roar, or dragon’s tell 
But through and through that forest wnl I werjcl 
Although to deepest hell the paths descend ’* 

Thus boasted he, and leai e to go desired, 

And forward went with joyful cheer and will, 

He Mewed the wood and those tnick shades adnjn.e<j 
He heard the wondrous noise and lumbhng shnll 
licl not one foot the audacious man retired, ^ 
He scorned the p-ril pressing forward still, 

Till on the forest’s outmost marge he stepped 
A flaming fire from entrance there him kept. ’ 


The fire increased, and built a stately v all 
Of burning coals, quick sparks, and embers hot 
And with bright flames the wood etit ironed all, ’ 

That there no tree nor twist klcasto got , 

Th“bi,,her stretched the flames seemed bulwarU tall 
Castles and mnets full of fierv shot, ’ 

\\ ith sUiigs and engines strong of ei ers son _ 
What mortal wight durst scale so strange a 4 ^? 
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Oh what strange monsters on the baulcnient aS 

In lonthsome forms stood to defend the place ? 

Their frowinng looha upon the htnght they bent, 

And threatened death with, shot with sword and mace , 

At last he fled, and though but slow he w ent, 

As lions do whom jol 5 > hunters chase , 

Yet fled the man and with sad fear withdrew, 

Though f<tar ttU then he never felt nor knew 

That he had fled long time he net er w 1st, 29 

But when far run he had discovered it, 

Himself for wonder witn Ins hand he blist, 
k hitter sorrow by tlie hent him hit, 

Amazed, ashamed, disgraced, “^ad, silent, tnst. 

Alone he tt ould all dnt in darkness sit, 

Nor durst he look on. man of worth or fame, 

His pride late great, now greater made his shama 

Godfeedo called him, but he found delays 30 

And causes why he should his cabin keep. 

At length perforce he comes, but nought he says, 

Or talks like tho'^e that babble m their sleep 
His ahamefacedness to Godfrey plain bcwrais 
His flight, so does his sighs and sadness deep 

'V\ heteat amazed, ‘ What chance is this,” quoth he ^ 

“The^e witchcrafts strange or nature’s wonders be. 

“ But t£ hts courage any champion move 31 

To try the hazard of this dreadful spring, 

I gue bun leate the adventure great to prove. 

Some news he mas report us of the thing ” 

This ‘!aid, his lords atWiiiot the charmed grose, 

Yet nothing back but fear and flight they bring. 

For them inroiccd with tcembling to retire, 

The sight, the sound, the monsters and the fire. 

This happed when woeful Tancred left his bed 32 

To h) in marble cold his unstress dear, 

The livelv colour trom his cheek woa fled. 

His limbs were weak his helm or targe to bear , 

Naihless when need to h^h attempts him led, 

No labour would he shun, no danger fear. 

His valour, boldaeaS, heart and courage brave. 

To hi» faiat body strength and vigour gave 
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To this exploit forth went the venturous km^ht, 
Fearless, yet heedful silent, well advised, 

The terrors of that forests dreadful sight, 

Storms, earthquakes, thunders, enus, he all despised, 
He feared nothing, yet a motion light, 

That quid ly vanished, m his heart ansed 

When lo, between him and the chirmdd wood, 

A fiery city high as heaven up stood 


The knight stepped back and took a sudden pause, 
And to himself, “ VVlnt help these a'ms^” quoth hc^ 
“ If in this fire, or monster’s gaping jaws 
I headlong cast myself, what boots it me ? 

For common profit, or my country s cause, 

To hazard life before me none should be 
But this exploit of no such weight 1 hold. 

For It to lose a prince or champion bold 


“But if I fly, what will the Pagans say ^ 

If I retire, who shall cut dow n this spring ? 

Godliedo will attempt it every day 

What if some other knight pertorra the thing ? 

These flames uprisen to forestall my avay 
Perchance more terror far than danger bring 

But hap what shall this said, he forward stepped, 
And through the fire, oh wondrous boldness, leapt ' 

He bolted through, but neither warmth nor heat 
He felt, nor sign of fire or scorching flame , 

Yet wist he not in his dismayed conceit, 

If that were fire or no through winch he came , 

For at first touch vanished those monsters great, 

And m their stead the clouds black night did frame 
And hideous storms and showeis of hail and ram, 
Yet storms and tempests vanished straight again 

Amazed but not afraid the champion good 
Stood still, but when the tempest passed he spied, 

He entered boldly that forbidden wood, 

And of the forest all the secrets eyed, 

In all h s W4lk no spnte or phantasm stood 
That stopped his way or passage free denied, 

Save that the growing trees so thick were set, 

That oft his sight and passage oft they let 
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At length a fair and spacious green he spied, 3S 

Like calmest waters, plain, like velvet, soft. 

Wherein a cypress clad in summer's pnde, 

Pyramid wise, lift up his tops aloft , 

In whose smooth bark upon the evenest side, 

Strange characters he found, and viewed them oft, 

Like those which priests of Egypt erst instead 
Of letters used, which none but they could read 

Mongst them he pickdd out these words at last, 39 

Writ in the Syriac tongue, which ivell he could, 

“ Oh hardy knight, who through these woods hast passed 
Where Death his palace and Ins court dotli hold t 
Oh trouble not these souls in quiet placed, 

Oh be not cruel as diy he irt is bold, 

Pardon these ghosts deprived ol heavenly light, 

With spints dead why should men hying fight ? " 

This found he gray en in the tender nnd, 40 

And while he mused on this uncouth writ. 

Him thought he heard the softly whistling wind 
His blasts amid the leaves and branches knit 
And frame a sound like speech of human kind, 
hut full of sorrow grief and woe was it, 

Whereby his gentle thoughts all filled were 
With pitv, sadness, grief, compassion, fear 

He drew his sword at last, and gave the tree 41 

\ mighty blow, that made a gaping ivound. 

Out of the rift red streams he trickling sec 
Tint all bebled the verdant plain around. 

His hair start up, yet once agnni stroke he, 

He nould give over till the end he found 

Of this adventure, when with plaint and moan. 

As from some hollow grave, he heard ore groin 

‘ Enough, enough <" ilit, voice lamenting said, 43 

^Tancrtd thou hast me hurt thou didst me drne 

Out of the body of a noble maid 

IMio with me lived, whom late I kept on h\e, 

And now within this woetul cvDre=3 laid 
My tender nnd tin al ipnn sharp doth rive, 

Ciaivl, i> t not «ioUj,h ih> foes to 1 ill, 

liui m their graves wik thou torment them siiU ? 
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" I was Clormda now imprisoned here, 

Yet not alone within this plant I dwell, 

For every Pog-an lord and Christian peer. 

Before the city’s walls last day that fell, 

In bodies new or graves I wot not clear. 

Hot here they are confined by magic’s spell. 

So that each tree hath life, and sense each bough, 

A murderer if thou cut one twist art thou " 

As the sjck ni'in that in his sleep doth see 
Some ugly dragon, or soine chimera netv, 

Though he inspect, or half persuaded be, 

It 15 an id'e dream, no monster true, 

■\et still he fears, he quakes, and strives to flee, 

&Q fearful is that wondrous form to view , 

So feared the knight, yet he both knew and thought 
All were illusions false by witchcraft wrought 

But cold and trembling waved his froren heart, 

Such strange effects such passions it torment, 

Out of h s feeble hand his weapon stait, 

Himself out of his wits nigh, after went 
Wounded he sa«, he thoug’bt, for pain -^nd smarf. 

His lady weep, complain, mourn, and lament, 

Nor could he sufler her dear blood to see, 

Or heat her sighs that deep far fetched be 

Thus his fierce heart which death had scorned oft, 
Whem no strange shape or monster could dismay, 
With feignfd shoviS of tender love made soft, 

A spirit false did w tth vam plaints betray , 

A whirling wind his sword heaved up nloft, 

And through the forest bare it quite away 
O’ercome retired the pnnee, and as he c ime, 

His sword ho found, and repossessed the same, 

Yetnould return he had no mmd to tiy 
His courage further m those forest s green , 

But wheij Ccdfciy s tenc he proache'd nigh, 

His spirits waked, his thoughts composed been, 

Nly Lord,’ quoth be, a witness true am I 

stnnot, believe it scant though seen, 
What of the fire, the shades, the dreadful sound 
iott heard, all true by proof myself have found 
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"A burning fire, 50 fire those (deserts charmed, 

Built like a battled wall to heaven was reared , 

Whereon with darts and dreadful weapons armed. 

Of monsters foul mis shaped whole bands appeared 
But through them all 1 passed, unhurt, unharmed, 

No flame or threatened, blow I felt or feared. 

Then tain and night I found, but straight again 
To day, the night, to sunshine, turned the ram 

“What would you more? each tree through all that wood 49 
Hath sense, hath life, hath speech, lilte human kind, 

I heard their words as in that grove I stood, 

That mournful voice still, still I heir m mind 
And, as they were of flesh, the purple bbud 
At every hlovv streams from the wnimded nnrt ; 

No, no, not I, nor any else, 1 trow, 

Hath power to cut one leaf, one branch, one bough ” 

While thus he said, the Christians noble guide 50 

Felt uncouth strife m his contentious thought. 

He thought, what if himself in person tried 
Those witchcrafts strange, and bring those chirms to naught, 
For such he deemed them, or elsewhere provide 
For timber easier got though further sought. 

But from lus study he at last abtaid, 

Called by the hermit old that to bun said , 

“ k-eave off thy hardy thought, another’s hands ^ I 

Of thesse her plants the wood dispoilen shall, 

Now, now the fatal ship of conquest lands. 

Her sails ate struck, her silver «inchors fall, 

Our champiou broken hath his worthless binds, 

Aud looseth from the soil which held him thrill, 

The time dnus nighs when our proud foes in field 
Shall slaughtered he, and Sion’s fort shall yield " 

Th^ said, hife visage shone with beima divine, 52 

And more tbm nrortil was his voice’s sound, 

Godiredo’s thought to other acts incline, 

Hu. working brain was neter idle found 
But m the Crab now did bright Titan shmt, 

And scotched with sc.ilding beams the parched 4Tound, 

And made unfit for tmi warlike feat 

H.b o'dicra, weak with labour, faint w itu swtat ; 
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Languished the faithful dog, and uonted care 
Of his dear lord and cabin both forgot, 

Panting he hid, and gathered fresher air 
To cool the burning in his entrails hot . 

But breathing, winch wise nature did prepare 
To suage the stomach’s heat, now booted not, 

For little ease, alas, small help, they win 
That breathe forth air and scalding fire suck in. 

Thus languished the earth, in this estate 
Lay woeful thousands of the Christians stout, 

The faithful peoule grew nigh desperate 
Of hop^d conquest, shameful death they doubt, 

Of their distress they talk and oft debate, 

These sad complaints were heard the camp throughout 
“ What hope hath Godfrey ? shall we still here he 
Till all his soldiers, all our armies die ? 

“ Alas, with what device, what strength, thinks be 
To scale the=e walls, or this strong fort to get ^ 
Whence hath he engines new ^ doth he not set, 

How wrathful Heaven gainst us his swoid doth whet^ 
These tokens shown true signs and witness be 
Our angry God our proud attempts doth let, 

And scorching auii so hot his beams outspreads, 
That not more cooling Inde nor ^Ethiop needs 

“ Or thinks he it an e<ith or little thing 
That us despised, neglected, and disd lined, 
Likeabjccts vile, to death he thus should bnng, 

That so his empire m ly be still maintained ^ 

Is It so great a bhss to be a king, 

When he that wears the crow n with blood is stained 
And buys his sceptre with his people’s lives ’ 

See whither glory vain, fond mankind drives 

“ See, see the man, called holy, just, and good, 

That courteous, meek, and humble would be thought, 
Yet never cared m what distress we stood 
If his vain honour were diminished naught, 

Whtn dtidd uo from us his spring and flood 
His water must from Jordan streams be brought. 

And how he sits at feasts and banquets sweet 
And mingleih waters fresh with wines of Crete ” 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


287 


The French thus murmured, but the Gieekish knight 
Tatine, that of this war was wear/ grown 
“ Why die we here, ' quoth he, •* slain without fight, 
Killed, not subdued, murdered, not overthrown ’ 

Upon the Frenchmen let the penance light 
Of Godfrey’s folly, let me save mine own,” 

And as he said, without farewell, the knight 
And all his comet stole away by night 

His bad e'^ample many a troop prepares 
To imitate^ when his escape they know, 

Clotharius his band, and Ademare s, 

And all whose guides m dust were buried low. 
Discharged of duty s chains and bondage snares 
Piee from their oath, to none they service oivc, 

But now concluded all on secret flight, 

And shrunk away by thousands every night 

Godfredo this both heard, and saw, and knew, 

Yet nould uith death them ghastise though ha mought 
But with that faith wherewith he could lenew 
The steadfast hills and seas dry up to naught 
He prajed the Lord upon his flock to rue, 

To ope the springs of grace and ease this di ought, 

Out of h s looks shone zeal, devotion, faith, 

His hands and eyes to heaveu he heaves, and suit 


“Father and Lord, if in the deserts ivasSe 
Thou hadst compassion on thy children dear, 

'the craggy rock when Moses cleft and brast, 

And drew lorth flowing streams of waters clear, 
Ltkemerev, Lord, like grace on us down cast, 
\nd Uiough our merits less than thers appear, 
Thy grace supply that want, for though tiiey be 
Thy firstborn sou, thy children yet are we ’ 


Ihese prayers just, from bumble hearts forth sent, 
Were nothing slow to cl mb the starry sky, 

But swift as winged bird thenisehcs present 
Before the haiher of the heavens high 
The Lord accepted tliuii, and genib bent 
Upon the luthhil host liis gracio is uw, 
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“ Mine armies dear till now have sufilrccl woe 73 

Distress and danger, hells infernal power 
Their enemy hath been, the world thcir foe, 

But happy be their actions from this hour 
What they begin to blessdd end shall go, 

I will refresh them with a gentle shower , 

Rnaldo shall return, the E^%ptian crcw 
They shall encounter, conquer, and subdue ** 

At these high words great heaven beg in to shabe, 74- 

The fi\dd stars the planets wandering still. 

Trembled the air, the earth and ocean quibe, 

Spr ng fountain river, forest, dale and hill , 

From north to eaiit, a lightning flash outbroke, 

And coming drops presaged with thuriders shnll 
With joyful shouts the soldiers on the pUin, 

These tokens bless of long desired rain 

A sudden cloud, ns when Helias prayed, 73 

Not from dry earth exhaled by Phabus beams, 

Arose, moist heaven his w mdows open laid 
Whence clouds by heaps out rush, and watery streams, 

The world oerspread was with a gloom) shade, 

That like a dark and mirksome cr en it seems , 

The crashing ram from molten skies down fell 
And oer their banks the brooks and fountains swell 

In summer season, when the clo jdy sky 76 

Upon the parched ground doth ram down send, 

As duck and mallard in the furrows dry 
With merry noise the promised showers attend. 

And spreading broad their wings displayed he 
To keep the drops that on their plumes descend 
And where the streams swell to a gatl eced lale. 

Therein they dive, and sweet refreshing take ’ 

So they the streaming showers with shouts and cries 77 
Salute wh ch heaven shed on the thirstv lands, 

The fall ng liquor from the dropping skies 
He catcheth m h s lap he barehead stands, 

And his bright helm to dnnk therein unties, 

In the fresh streams he dives his sweaty hands, 

Their faces some, and some their temples wet 
And some to 1 eep the drops large vessels set 
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■Nor ram alone to tas- lua burning sore, 78 

Herein dotn dne and wasb, and htreof drinks, 

But earth itself weak, feeble, faint before, 

Whose, solid limbs were cleft witli rifts and chinks. 

Received ibe falling shcnveis and gathered store 
Of liquor sweet, th.at through her acitis dov.n sinks, 

And moisture new infusdd largel> was 
In trees, in plants, in herbs, 111 flowers, in grass 

Eaith, like the patient was, whose lively blood 79 

Hath uveiconie at last some sickness stiong, 

Whose feeble limbs had been the biut and food 
Whereon this strange disease depastured long, 

But now restored, in health and welfare stood, 

As sound as erst, as fre:>h, as fair, as j oung , 

So that forgetting all liis giief and pain, 

Hts pleasant robes and crowns he tnl es again 

Ceased the lam, the sun began to shine, So 

With fruitful, sweet, benign, and gentle ray, 

Tull of strong power and vigom masculine, 

As be bis beams m April or m Mav 
O happy zeal' who trusts in help divine 
The world's afflictions thus can drive awa\, 

Can storms appease, and times and seasons change, 

And conquer fortune, fate, and destiny strange 



UOc 3 rouvtccntlD J3ooK 

or 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THC AUGmiLNT 

Tim Lord to GuJlicv lu i dream dotb \llov 
Hii tvill Ricaldo most return 'll last 

Ttto Ijiigliis U) fiiiJ lilt, priiii.e am -^unt m hustc 
Bat PcUx \0 ti bt M«-icai til foickutiv 
Sendeth tbe st.rrehe'S to t iMiard placed 
Deep 111 a v-rull ^^bo first at large declares 
Armidas tro ns then bow to sitin tltose snares 


N OW from the freslt^ Lite soft at a tender bed 
Of her still tiiQtht.rj jcntle ni^ltt out fleti ^ 

The fleeting balm, ort lulls und dales she shed, 

With honey drops of put e tiid precious oetv 
Aid on the veroure of green forests spread 
The srgttv p-uiviose ard the ’ lokt blue, 

And 3t\cct breathed Zepbtr on his spreading itingj, 
Sleep, ease, repose, rest, peace and quiet bnngt. 

The nioughu and troubles of braadtiaV-ing da\, 

Thet soit\) iippca m niuG Ooinion s ja\.e. 

But be iiliose fjodhead bent eta and earth doth siiai, 
In his tKrnal light did witch and wiU 
And bent on Godfrey dm™ the gt-ic ous rav 
Of his bright eye, Still ope ftn Godfrev s sake, 

To \ihom a silent dream the kord down sent 
Which told his Mill, his pleasure and mtciu 

SJO 
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Far in the cast, the golden gate beside 3 

Whence Fhoeous comes, a crystal port there is. 

And ere the sun Ids broad doors open w idc 
The beam of springing day un< loseth this, 

Hence come the dreams, by which heaven’s sacked guide 
Reveals to man those high degrees of his, 

Hence towards Godfrey ere he left his bed 
A vision strange his golden plumes bespread 


Such semblances, such shapes, such portraits fair, 

Did never vet in dream or sleep appear, 

I or all the forms in sea, in earth or air, 

The signs in he lvch, the stars la ev ery sphere 
All that was wondrous, uncouth, strange and rafC, 

All in that vision well presented were 

I’hs dv'K'rw IvaA hAvn v\\ ^sv'ia, 

Beset with golden fires, top, bottom, side, 

Theie while he wondereth on the circles vast. 

The stars, their motions, course and harmony, 

A htught, with shining ravs and fire embraced, 
Presents himself unwates before his e>e, 

Who with a voice that fii for sweetness passed 
All human speech, thus said, approaching nigh,- — 
“Wnat, Coafrey, hnowest taou not tnj Hugo here^ 
Come and embrace thy friend and fellow deaf ’ ” 


He answered him, “ Thy glorious shining light 
Which in dune eyes his glistering beams doth place, 
Rslrangdd hath from my foreknowledge quite 
Thy countenance, thy favour, and thy face ” < 

This said, three tunes he stretched 1 is liundb oiH^Jght 
And would in fnendlv arms the 1 night embrac^ 

And thrice the spirit fled, that thrice he twined 
Nought in his folded aims but air and wind 

Lord Hugo smiled, “ Not as you think,” qimth he, 

“ I clothed Hin in flesh and earthly mould, ^ 

My spirit pure, and mhed soul, you see, 1 
A citizen of this celestial hold I 

This place is heaven, and here a room for tKee . 
Prepared 13 among Christ's champions bold 5 / 

“Ah when” quoth he, “these mortal hoi^ unkmc,. 
Shall I m peace, in ease and rest there s^ « 
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Ha.go replied, ‘ I le iiianj jcus slnll lun, 

A.mid the saints m "bliss nere sVialt tViou reign , 
But first great wars must by thy hard he Hone, 
Much blond he «:hcd and many Pagans slain, 
The holy city by assault be won. 

The land set free from seiv le >ol e again, 
Wherein thoti fehalt a Chnstian emnire frame, 
And after thee shall Baldwin rule the same 


“Eat to increase thv lo\c and gieat desire 
Toheaienward tins blessed place behold 
These shining lamps, these globes of 1 ving fire, 
Howthej are turned, guidi-d, moved and i oiled 
The angels singing hear, and all their choir. 
Then bend thine eyes on londei earth and mould. 


All m that mass, that globe and compass see 
Land, sea spring, fountain, man, beast, grass and tree 

“How "Vile how small and of how slender price. 

Is the\ reward of goodness, \irtue s gam 
A narrlw room our glorv i am upties, 

A litlleivircle doth our pndc contain, 

Earth^ he an isle amid the water lies, 

Whiclusea sometime is called, sometime the main, 
YetIbAugbt therein responds a name so great. 

Its tfct a lake, a pond, a mansh strait ” 

Thus sau^the one, the other bended down 
His looks no ground, and half m scorn he smiled. 

He saw attunes earth, sea flood castle town, 
faLraiiji^°*di-''rdcd strangely all compiled 
And thred folly mm so far should drown, 

To lift on things so base and Mid, 

sweet emptve seavcheth and dumb fame, 

Anippi «asejieavenb bliss, 3 et proffereth heaven the same 

The Uioughts artwered ‘ Since the Lord not vet 


The\ softly aippt from thus cige of clai 
But he whose Gr \ain my voi age let 
In his eternal 1 fen the best and surest waj 
And hent on GPhy happy foot is set 
Of his bright 11 nor from this passage strav, 
To whom a lie young Rinaldo call, 

Which totd lee m charge, else naught at all 
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“For as the Lord of hosts, the King of bliss, 13 

Ilith chosen thcc to rule the fauhful hand , 

So he thy stratigems appointed is 
To CNCCUte, so both shall wm this Hnd 
The first IS thme, the second place is his, 

Thou art this army’s hcaclj and he the hand, 

No other champion tan Ins pWet supply, 

And that thou do it doth thy state aen^ 

“The enchanted forest, and her clmmdd tieen, 14 

With cutting steel shall he to enrtn down hen, 

And thv weak armies which too feeble been 
To scale again these walls reinforced new. 

And fainting lie dispersed on the green, 

Shall take new stien^th new courage at his view. 

The high built towers, the eastern squadrons all, 

Shall conquered be, shall fly, shnJI die shall iVl 

He held his peace , and Godfrey answered so 15 

“ Oh, how hib presence tvould lecuinfoi t. me ’ 

You that mans hidden thoughts peiceive and know 

If 1 say tiuth, or if 1 love him, sec 

But say, what messengers shall for him go ? 

What shall their speeches, what their errind fie 
Shall t entreat, or else command the man ? 

Y/ith credit neither well perform I c in 

“The ctemaJ Lord, the other knight replied, id 

“ That with so many graces hath thee blest. 

Will that among the troops thovi hast to guide, 

Thou honoured be and feared of most and least 
Then speak not thou lest blemish some betide 
Thy sacred empire if dmi rnke request, 

But when hv suit thou mot 6d art to ruth, 

Then yield torgive, and lionii recall the youth 

Gac'oho shall pray thee, GoJ shall linn inapiie, jj 

To pardon this offence, this fault com nit 
By hasty wrath, bv rash and headstrong irc, 

To call the knight again yield thou to it 
And though the a outh enwrappt-d in fond desire, 

Tat hence m love and looseness idle sit, 

Yet fear it not he shall return with speed. 

When most you wisn him and when most \oii need 
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■“^our Vnni Peter, to vlio e 'ap'tnt jS 

H<-A\ca Ins 'CcrctB opeo'^ telts 'ind e1io;v', 

^our messenger direct cm to tint jnrt, 

■■re of 'lie pnpcc tlicj Vicar ccriam news, 

Ana kara the t«c inaniicr, -ind the ut 
Jo Ijr in; Jnin tsich to tJic^c th' nar!il l crcwi, 
nm all i‘iv '^otdicr^ wiiidcrcd 'uid nnsgoac. 

Heaven mav unite am and join in one 

“Flit ‘Ins conciusion sluU n^^ speeches end, — J9 

Ktrr that hr blood shall mtvfd be v\i h thuic. 

Whence b irons bold and .vorthi s '■Inll tU-.cciKl 
riiit man» {;rtai exploits shall bnnt; to fiiic” 

Fins sniib hr van sh d irom Ihsj skipm? friend 
LiU smol c in v.iurl or inibt Jti Inan s clune , 

Sktii (ltd 111 CV.I5L, and m his tiowhktl ilou^lit 
With v.fiidtr pleasure , jo>, a ith marvel fou’ltt. 

Tt c (it! e lool ed up, ano san the azure skv 7.0 

W ith ardent b^ams of siKcr morinu;' spread, 

And ataned un for praise and virtue he 
Jft nil M<I travel, 'in md slianT'in bed 
Hi' inns he tout m, woid t,ir1 to liu tln^h. 

To li s I eilion al! itis lonk them speri, 

At d ilu le in council fravr ‘he p lucec 'it, 

1 e- ' re t th b\ v I'dnin, \* ar is ruko h\ i>it 

I o (I { I'd] 10 there, v nhm who o 'cille brt I't el 

Htavrn ha I miti td that new and iid-hn thn 1 h , 

H }V i i", «i d' Vni to ilu diiVt. ad 1 c 'id- 
"t 0 d n ince mild, thou It vn i t{,d } md^ utdc'ou lit 
^lli I • tin tri'T pv>nt n.\, p • r- 'pK i 
I 15/ n !ri favd 1 \ i mi riahc vvrnudil, 
j ‘ ( 'I ne-«', 1 ^ ^ Ml ' 1 Jalc r oirvunt 

'tv ] • u I li I ' 1 ' p Uiai»c\. iiriit 
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“ And if not he, who eUe dare3 undertake 2 j 

Of this enchanted vood to cut one tree? 

Gamst death and dangei who dares battle inal e 
With so bold face, so feailess heart as lie ^ 

Beat down these walls, these gates jn pieces break. 

Leap o’er these lampires hiqh, thou shall him see, 

Restore therefore to this desirous band 

Their wish, their hope, tlicir strongli, their shield their hand , 

" To me r\N nephew , to thvscU resioto 24. 

Atrustv help when strength of hand thou needs, 

In idleness let him consume no more, 

Recall him to his noble acts and aeeds ! 

Rnowri be his worth as was his strength of yore 
WTierc’er thy standard broad her cross outspreads, 

Ob, let \ii~, fame anci praise spread far and wide, 

Be thou his lord, bis teacher and his guide ' ” 

Thus he eiilieatcd, and the rest approi e U5 

HiS words, V ith f’-ie.wol^ murmurs vlvspe’‘ed low 
Godfrci as thougii tneir suit Iii3 mind did more 
To that whereon he neter thought till now, 

' How can mv heart ' quoth he, ' if jou I lore. 

To i'Our request and suit but bend and bow ^ 

Let rigour go, that right and justice be 
Wherein )ou all consent and all agree 

“Rmaldo shall return , let him restrain 26 

Henceforth his headstrong v nth and Instj ire, 

And with hta bardi deeds let him take pain 
To correspond a our hope and im desire 
Guelpho, thou must cill home the knight again, 

See th^t wuh epc^g to ti^esc tents retue, 

The messengers appoint as hkes thj mind. 

And teach them avherc thej should the louug man hnd’ 

Lp start the Dane that bare Pnnee Sweno’s brand, ->7 

‘ I w.U,’ quoth be, “that mtssage undertole, 

I will refuse no pains b\ sea or land 

To qitc the 1 nigh this sword, kept for hi5 sal c ” 

This man was bold of cour'co, strong ofhand, 

Guilpho was glad ne aia the proiser make 

* rhou 'hal quo'h he blnldo shil* thoi ha\e 

To ga 1 ' h il'cc all ,giit stoiit s.s'C and giavc ’ 
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Ubnldo tn Itis joiitli Ind I no'\ incl sccti 
The fishions sir^ogc of rmnj in ^ ncotitSi I iiui 
And tn^clled over tbc redms hot^^n.^l 
•nit Arche c.Tc\c not Mcioc's stewed, 

And ns n nnn nUio^c uit his guide hnJ been, 

Their customs use he could, tongues iinrUrstniid, 

Forih) whon Spent his j-outlihil sensoiis vieri, 
iord Gucl]>l)o ftnt(.rinned and held Inm dtic 

To these committed ms die cimr^c nnd enre =9 

To find nnd -bring ngnm the clnmpioii bold, 

Guelpho commnnds them to the fort rCjinir, 

Where Boemond doth his sell and sceptre hoUl, 

For public frmc famd tint Bcrtoldo s heir 
Iherc lived, there diiclt, ihcrc stnvtd , the hermit ohl, 
ilnt 1 new the) were misled b) Wsc rcpori. 

Among fhem enme, md prrlcj ed m this sort 

“ Sir 1 nights ” qwoth he T von intend to r.dc, 30 

And follow cicli report fond people sn), 

Yot fol'ovv but 1 rash -ind trudilcss gviidc 

Thnt Igids vim men nmiss and mikes them stn\ , 

Near Ascilon go to the silt seaside 

Where a swift brook fills in vuth hideous s\M>, 

An aged sire Our friend, there shall 5 ou find. 

All whit he satth, tint do, tint 1 ecp :n mind 

‘ Of this great voyage ivludi you uiulemke, 3* 

much bv hts skill, and much b> mine advise 

Hath he foreknown and welcome for my sake 

You both shall be, the man is k nd and wise 

Instijc.tcd thm no further question make 

The tinio elected foi this enterprise, 

But humbly jjelded to obey his word 

For IV lint the hermit said, tint and the Lord 

They tool their leave and on their journev went. 

Their will could brool^ no staj, their zeal, no let , 

To Ascnlon then voy age straight thc> bent, 

Whoae broken shores with brackish waves are wet, 

And there they heard how gainst the cl fTs, besprent 
With bitter foam, the i oaring surges bet, 

A tumbling brook their passage -stopped and ■ita>ed, 

Which late ftUn la 11 had proud and pin sant made. 
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So proud tint o^cr 'll! lus binl s lie grow, 33 

And throiiji the fields ran swift "is shift from hot , 

While hero thej stopped ind stood, before them drew 
An agdd sire, grivc ind benign in show, 

Crowned with 1 bcechen qirhnd gathered new, 

Chid m 1 linen robe tint 1 lugbt dow ii low. 

In Ins right hind a rod, ind on the flood 
A-,iinst the streim he imrdicd, ind dry shod jodc. 

As on the Rhone, when winter’s freezing cold 
Congeils the strcims to thick and hirdcncd gliss, 

The beauties fiir of shepherds’ daughters bold 
^^Ith winton windliys run, turn, pliv ind pass 
So on this river pissed the wizard old, 

Although unfrozen, soft ind sv>ift it was, 

And thither stilkcd w here the w irriors stayed. 

To whom, their greetings done, he spoke ind slid 

“ Great pains, great tnvel, lords, \ ou hiv e begun, 33 

And of 1 cunning guide great need you stand, 
r ar offj alas ' is great Bertoldo s son, 

Imprisoned in a waste and desert laud, 

What soil remains by which v ou must not run. 

What ptoniontory, rock, ^^ea, shore or sand 

Your search must stretch before the prince be found, 

Hejond our v.orld, bejond our half of ground ' 

“ But yet vouchsafe to sec my cell I pray, 36 

In Indden caves and vaults though budded low, 

Grew wonders there, strange things I will bewrat, 

Th n„s good for von to hear, and lit to know 
Tl IS said he bids the river make them waj, 

The flood retired, and backward gan to flow. 

And here and there two cnst.al mountains rise, 

So fled the Rod Sci once, and Jordan thnee 

He took their hands, and led them headlong do \n 37 

Under the flood, through vast and hollow deeps 
Such light the\ had as when through shadows brown 
Of thickest deserts feeble Cynthia peep® 

Iheir spacious caves they saw all overflov n 
There all his waters pure great Neptuni keeps, 

And thence to moisten all the earth he bnno-5 
Seas rners floods lakes fovntams wells and springs 
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■Whence Cmircs, Incuis, \ ol n Islcr, I’o, 3"^ 

AVhence Etiphntcs uhcncc J igris’ spring tlic\ MCi , 

■\M>eiicc Tnnnis «)icnce NiUis conics* ^I'O, 

AUhow^l. \V 5 held uU Uwn no ccci'^rc V iwv,, 

But under iliesc n. nciUli\ “i’.rcnm doili ^ 0 , 

Tint suJpl’u* jjcJds 'tntl ore nc)i^ cjii'cl isid Jicv, 

Which the iunbeims, doih polish, ps»rj,i. -uid fine, 

And m-ihcs n siUcr pure ind ^,ohl diMtic 

And 'll! his haul s the ndi and -wcnlth) stream 39 

IJnh fur b''sct with pearl and precious stone 
Lihe Stars in ska or limps on Et'i;,c ihnt ■^ccin, 

"Iho diri iicas there v is dnj , the tnf,ht was t,nne. 

There. spaiVAtd, clothed in. his arvire hcavn, 

The hpaieiih sapphire there thcjicinlli shone, 

The carbuncle there tlinicd, the diamond ‘^lucn, 

Ttierc giistciecl tjngfiu there smnetu iht. tmiraW ^reen 

Amazed the knights aniid these wonders pissed, 40 

And fixed so deep the man els in the 1 thousht, 

Ti at not one word thci uttered, till at Hst 
Ubaldo spil e and thus Ins Andc hcsoii^ht 
“O father tell me by what skill thon Inst 
These wonders done’ md to what place tis Diougin? 

Tor well 1 know not if I wike or sleep 
My heart is drowned m such nmizcmem deep ’ 

‘ Yon are within the hollow womb quoth he, 

Of fertile earth, the n irsc of all tlnn,,s made, 

And but j ou brought and ^.uidcd ire by ing, 

Her sacred entrails could no wight ins ide 
Ml palace shortly shall %ou splendent see, 

With glorious light, though built m mght and shade 
A Pagaft was I boni, b il i et the Lord 
To grace, by b iptuin, hath my soul restored 

vet bv heln of dc\il or aid from hell, 

I do 'this uncouth work and wondrous feat 
The Ltyd torbid I uto 01 charm or spell 
To raisAfoul Djs from his infernal scat 
Y*ut of lAhcrhs of evcr\ spring and well. 

The biddiAs power 1 ki ui and viUuc great, 

And all kind hath hid fiom inortal sight 
And all th^,^tar= then motions and. thew rnghl 
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“Tor m tlicsse ci\es I dwall not buried still 
Trotn sight of Hc'ttcn, but often I resort 
To tops of Leb'^non or Cirmcl lull, 

Afld there in liquid nr mjscif dispoiq 
There Mirs tnd Venus I behold nt will 
As> hire IS erst when Viilcnn tool them short, 

And how the lest roll, glide nnd mo\e, I sec 
How their nspccts benign or frow ard be 

*' And underneath m> feet the clouds I view, 

Now thicb, now tlun, now bright with Ins how. 

The f*'ost nrd snos\, the mn the Ivul the qc' 

The winds, from whence lhi,y come mcl wacnee thc\ blow, 
How Jo\e his thunder mikes md lightning new. 

How with the bolt he strikes the cirth below. 

How comite, enmte, ciudatc stirs ire frimed 
I knew m) skill with pride my bent inflamed 

“ So kitned, eunnmg, wist, Tojstff I thought, 

That \ supposed my wit so high might climb 
To hnoiv ill things tbit God bid fumed or \\roigbt, 

Tire iir, sei, earth, min beast, sprite, phee rnd time 
But whea your hermit me to biptism brought, 

And fioin mv soul hid wished the sin and crime, 

Then r perceived my sight wis bhnrtiiesa still, 

My wit was folly, ignorance mv skill 

“Then saw I, that Id c owls in shining sun, 

So giinst the beims of truth oui souls are blind 
Anci at myself to smile I then begun, 

And at mj lieirt, pufted up with folly s wind, 

■Yet stilt these irts is I before hid done 
1 practised s ich wis the lierniit s mind 

Thus hath 1 e clnnged my thoughts my heart, m> will. 
And rules mine irt ray 1 nowledge, ind mv ‘.kill 

In. Ivm 1 son, on bisn my tbougbts aepend 
Mv loro tnw tcichei , and my l.ft, 

This noble work 1 e strives to bring to end 
lie IS the architect, the \ orlraen wo, 

The hardv \outh home to this timp to scad 
r rom prison strong n v cire, ml charge h dl be 
So He cominindj ind me ere tli s ioietolo 
Your eomins oft, to seel the r.hunpion bold 
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W hilc this he said, lie brought the cinmpions iw am 48 

Dow-n to a \n.ult, ^^herem he dwells md lies. 

It wns a ra\c high, wide, hrge, ampre, plain, 

W .ih goodh rooms, halls, chambers, galleries, 

AH what IS bred in rich and precious a cm 
Of weailhy earth and bid from mortal c\ e% 

I here shines, and fair adorned v as c\ erv part 
IViJh rjc^'cs grown bj- hind, not framed ba irt 

<1.11 hundred grooms, quick, diligent and neat, ty 

■\Uend tnce gai c about these strangers bold, 

^^aimt the wall there stood a cupboard great 
Of ma'-sne plate, of siUer, cnstal, gold. 

Hut vhen with precious wines and coatlj meat 
Iliei flUccl V ere, thus spake ihc wizard old — 

• \ow tiis the lime, sir knights, I tell and show 
\\ hat \Qu dcMte to hear, and long to know 

Irnuda's craft, her slcrglit and hidden guile jO 

^ on partly w ot, her acts and arts unimc, 

How to )owr camp she came, and b\ what wile 
The greatest lords and pnnccs thcncc 'be drew , 

\ou Inow she turned them hrst to monsters aile, 

\nd 1 cpt them since closed Up m 'ccrct mew, 

Lnsilj, to Gaza ward in bonds them sent, 

"Whoni joung Rinaldo rescued as they vent 

‘ VS hat chanced since 1 will at large declare, S t 

lo anu Unlriown, a story strange and true 
SSnen /irst her ptej, got with such pain artu care, 
i sciptd and j^onc the witch pcrccncd and Imcw 
Mor hand> she wnuig for gnef, her clothes she tart. 

And fill of woe these heavy words ouithrcw 

Alas^ my 1 mghta are slam, iny pruoncts frr.c, 

Sc of tint conqut.'.t rever boast shall lie, 

their place shall setae me, and siiMain , •• 

\ their tormt Ills suffer sorrows bear 

And shtj, 5 .5 dull lament in vain, 

1 1” theirs V 1th nianv a tear 

' 1 1 1 tn- i, he«Of Hu, did nrd iin 

A ta,.^ t, ,J , < d „iiilr as M, I Hi lU hear , 

t h-r ‘h.^ {,a‘ 1 d '■ nerc the \ ah ini I n. In 
< O' "CO V -rul «ia,n lit" men in 
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' Kmilao theic Ina dofl iiul Ut his own, 53 

And on his hack a Pagan 3 harness tied, 

Perchance he deemed so to pass unknown, 

And in those aims less noted false to nde, 

A headless corse m fight hte overthrown, 

The witch m his forsaken aims did hide, 

And by a brool^ exposed it on the sand 
Whither she u islied would come a Christian hand 

‘ Their comin„ the dame foicknovv right v'cil 54 

Tor secret spies she sent forth thousand wajs, 

\Vliich every day news from the camp might teiU 
Who parted thence, booties to search or prev a 
Beside, the sprites conjured by sacred spell, 

All what she asks or doubts, reveals and says. 

The body tlierefore placed she in that part 
That furthered best her sleight, her craft, and nrt , 

"And near the corpse a \arlet false and sly 55 

She left, attired m shepherd’s homely weed. 

And t lught him how to counterfeit, and lie 
As time required and he performed the deed , 

With him jour soldiers spoke of jealous v 
And false suspect mongst them be stievved the seed 
That since brought forth the fruit of strife and jar, 

Of civil brawls, contention, discord, war 

"And as she wishdd so the soldiers thought 5$ 

By Godfrey s piacUce that the pnnee was slain. 

Yet vanished that suspicion false to naught 
When truth spread forth her silver wings again 
Her false de.vces thus Amnda vrrougbt, 

This was her first deceit, her foremost tram 
Atl hat ne\t she practised, shall you hear me tell, 

Against our knight, and what thereof befell 

" Armida hunted him through wood and plain 
Till on Orontes' flovverv ban! s he stayed 
There, where the stream did part and meet agan 
And in the midst a gentle island made, 

A pillar fair was pight beside tlie main, 

Near which a little frigate floating laid 
The marble white the pnnee aid long b^b^l 
And this mscnption read, there writ m -0 q 
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“ * Whoso ttiou art wl om will or chance doth LrU‘2 SS 

With happy steps to flood Orontes sides, 

Kaow that the world hatii not so strange a thing, 

Tivi\t east and west, as tins small island hides, 

Then pass and see, without rnorc tairving ’ 

The hasty youth to pass the stream provides, 

A.I d for die cogg was narrow, small and stia t 
Alone he lowed, and hade his squires there wait 

“Leaded he stalLs about, >et naught he sees 59 

But verdant gro -es, s%veet shades, and mossy rod s 
V\ ith cates and fountains flowei-. 1 erbs and tre{-= 
tjO that the words he leid he tal es for mocks 
But that green isle was sweet at all degrees 
WheTe%vith enticed dotrti sits he a"d unlocks 
Ills closed helm and bares Ins usage fan. 

To take sw eet breath from cool and gentle air 

‘ A rumbling sound amid the waters deep 6o 

'Vleanivhile he heard, and thither turned his sight, 

And tumbling in the troubled stream tool keep 
How the strong waves together rash and fight 
Whence first he saw, with golden t esses, peep 
The rising visage of a virgin bright. 

And then her nes.k, her breasts and all, as low 
\s he for shame could see, or she could show 

“ So in. tne twilight does soitictiines appear 6i 

A nymph a goddess or a fa ry queen, 

And though no siren but a sprite this wcie 
Vet by her bea-ut\ seemed it she had been 
One of those sisters false which munted near 
The Tyrrhene shores and kept those waters sheta 
Like theiis her face, her voice was and her sound. 

And thus she sung, and pleased both sk es and ground 

‘ ‘ Vc happv ) ouths. who April fresh and May 6'’ 

Attire in flower ng green of lust\ age, 

Tor glory vain, or Parties idle-^ay, 

x3o not your tender limbs to toil engage 

In calm streams, fishes birds, in sunshine play, 

Who follow eth plea'Uirc he is only sage, 

So nature sauh, yet gaintt her sacred will 
"Why still rebel you, and why sttwe you stiU? 
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“ ‘ O fools who youth possess jet scorn tlic sime 63 

A precious, out t. short aoiding treasure, 

Virtue Itself is but an idle name, 

Prized by the world bo\e reason all and measure, 

And honour, glory, praise renouTi and fame. 

That men’s proud hearts bewitch with tickling pleasuiK. 

An echo is a shade a drMn, a flower 

With each wind blasted, spoiled w th every showci 

“ ‘ But let jour happy souls 111 joj possess 64 

The iioiy castles of jour bodies fan, 

Your passed harms salve with forgetfulnes- 
Haste not your coming evils with thougla and care, 

Regard no blazing star with burning tress 

Nor sio m nor threatening skv nor thundering air, 

This wisdom is, good htc, and w orldh bliss 
Kind teachcth us, nature commands us tins 

“ Thus sung the spint false, and steal ng sleep 65 

To which her tunes enticed, his heavj ejcs, 

By step and step did on his senses creep, 

Still every Iiiub therein unmov cd lies, 

Not thunders loud could from this slumber deep 
Of quiet death true image, make him rise 
Then from her ambush forth Arnuda start 
Swearing revenge, and tlircatemng torments smart 

“ But when she loohdd on his face aw 1 ile 66 

And *=an Low sweet he breathed how stil? he lai. 

How his fair eyes though closed seemed to smile. 

At first she stayed astound with great dismav 
Then sat 1 er down, so love cm art beguile 
And as she sat and lool ed, fled fast away 

Her wrath that on his forehead gazed the maid, 

As m his spnng Narcissus tooting Itid, 

And with a veil she wip^d now and th"w 67 

From Ins fair cheeks the globes of sih weat, 

And cool air gathered with a trembling nn, 

To mitigate the rage of melting heat 

Thus who would think it, his liut cj e glance can 

Of that cold frost dis=ol o t ic liftrdne.,s ^reat 

Vh ch late congealed the heart of diat fair dame. 

Who late a foe, a lover now became 
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“Of A'njodbirses, blies, and of tosas svieot, 

Which proudly flowered through that ■mnton plain 
All platted fist, well knit, and joined meet, 

She framed a soft but surely holding chnin, 

Wnerewiih she hound his neck his hands nnd feet , 

Thus bound, thus taken, did the prince remain. 

And in a coach vhich tv'.o old drtgons drew, 

She laid the sleeping knight, and thence she flcty 

“ Nor turned she to Damascus' kingdoms large, 69 

Nor to the fort built in Asphaltu s lake, 

But jealous of her dear and precious charge, 

And of her lore ashamed, the uaa did take, 

To the Mide ocean \ihuher skiff 01 barge 
from us doth seld or neier \o\age make. 

And there to frolic with her lo\e a while 
She chose a waste, a sole and desert isle 

‘ An i=le that with her fellow i bears the name 70 

Of Fortunate, for temperate air and mould, 

I here in a mountain high alight the dame, ' 

A hill obscured with shades of forests old, 

Upon whose sides the witch b> art did frame 
Cent nual snow, sharp frost and winter cold 

But on the top, fresh pleasant, sweet and green, 

Bcaide a HI c a palace built this queen 

‘ Ihcrc in peipetual sweet and flowcnng spnng, 71 

She lives at case, and jo>s her lord at will. 

The Inro) vouth from this strange prison bnng 
^our valours must, directed bv mj skill, 

And overcome each monster and each thing 
That guards the palace or that keeps the hill, 

Hor shall jou want a guide, or engines lit, 

To bnng you to the moun^ or conquer it. 

“ Beside the stream v parted shall voii find 72 

A dame m visage voung, but old m aears 
Her curled lod s about her front arc tinned 
A partv coloured robe of silk sne wears 
This shall conouct you swift as air or wina 
Or that flu b rd that joves hot wcapoa hears 
A faithful pilot, cunning Inistv, sure, 

AsTiphjs was, or skilful Pahnurc. 
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“At tiie \iilVs foot, whereon the ^\ltch doth dwel 5 , 73 

The serpents hiss, and cast tbeir poison \ ildc, 

The ugly bonrs do rear their bristles full, 

Thetfc swpt ‘'•hft bttvts, and mat die ivAd , 

But >et a rod I have can easily quell 
Their rage and wrath, and make them meek and indd 
Yet on the top and height of all the hill. 

The greatest danger hes, and greatest ill 

“There nellcth out a fur, clear, bubbling spring, 74 

Whose mterb pure the thirsty guests entice. 

But m those liquors cold the secret sting 
Of strange and deadly poison closed lies, 

One sup thereof the drml cr's heart doth bnng 
To sudden 3oy, whence laughter \ain doth r’se, 

Nor that strange memrnent once stops or stajs. 

Till, \Mfh his laughter's end^ he end his dajs 

“Then from those deidlj, nicked streams refrain 75 

Your thirsty bps, de^pi^e the daintv cheer 
You find exposed upon the grassy plum. 

Nor those false damsels once vouchsafe to hear, 

That m melodious tunes ther \ oices sfain, 

Whose faces lovely, smiling, sweet, appear, 

But you their looks, tlieir voice, their songs despise. 

And eater tair Armida's paradise 

“The house is builded like a ma^e within, 76 

With turning stairs, false doors and wmdmg ways. 

The shape whereof plotted in vellum thm 
i will you give that all those sleights bewrays. 

In midst a garden lies where many a gm 
And net to catch frail hearts, false Cupid lavs , 

There m the verdure of the arbours green, 

With vour brave chimpion lies the wanton queen 

“ But when she liaplv nseth from the 1 night, 77 

And hath withdrawn tier presence from the place, 

Then take a shield I have of di imond^ bright, 

And hold the "ame before the v oung man’s face, 

That he mnv glasa therem lus garments light, 

And wanton soft aitire, and view hia case, 

That v.tb the vighi shame and disdain mav moie 
His heart to leave tiiat base and servile loic 

U 
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“ No^\ resteth nought that needful is to tdl, 7^ 

But that jou go semre, safe, sure and bold, 

Unseen the palace may \ou enter itell, 

And pass the dangers all I baae foretold. 

Pot neither art, nor charm, nor magic spell, 

Can stop your passage or your steps withhold, 

Nor shall Armida i guarded be, 

Your coming aught lorcbnow or once foresee 

“And eke as safe from that enchanted fort 79 

You shall return and scape unhurt an a\ , 

But now the time doth us to rest exhort. 

And you must nse by peep of spungitig day 
This said he led them through a narrow port 
Into ft lodging fair wherein d ei lai 

There glad and full of thoughts he left his guests 
And in his wonted bed the old ni in rests 
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TIIL ARGUMCNT 

The well instructed 1 nights forsake tlipir host. 

And come \<lieri, their stnnge harl in harbour hy 
And setting sail behold on Lgvpt s coast 
Ihc monarch s ships and arm es in array 
Their wind and pilot good die seas in post 
They pass, and of long journeys mal.e si ort t/ay 
The far sought isle ihty find Arm id a s eharras 
They scorn they shim her sleights despse her arms 


T he rosy fingered morn with gladsome ray 
Rose to her task from old Tithonus’ lap 
When their grace host came where the warriors lay. 
And VMth him brought the shield, the tod, the map 
“ Arise,” quoth he, “ ere latel> broken day, 

In his bright arms the round world fold or wrap. 

Ail what I promised, here I lia\e them brought, 
Enough to bring Annid i’s cliamis to nought.” 


They started up, and ctcry tender limb 
In sturdy steel and stubborn plate the\ dtght, 

Before the old man stalked, they followed him 
Through gloomy shades of sad and sable night. 
Through \aults obscure again and entries dim, 

The wa\ they came their steps rein easu red right , 
But at the flood armed, “ Fat civ ell/ quoth he, 

“ Good luck a our aid, vour guide good fortune be 
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The flood received them in his bottom lovt 
A.nd lift them up abo\ e his bill o\\ s thin , 

The V atc’-s so cast up 't branch or bough, 

B\ Molence first plunged and dived therein 
But uhen anon the shotc the ua\es them tl lovv 
The hnights for theit fair guide to lool begvtv, 
And gazing ro ind a little bnh tliej spied, 
Wherein a damsel site the stern to guide 


Upon her front her lochs acre curldd new. 

Her etes -were courteous, full of peace and lore 

In lool a saint in angel bright m shon 

So in her i isige grace and i irtuc strove 

Her robe seemed sometimes red and sometimes blue. 

And changed still as she did stir or move. 

That look hovv oft min*s eje beheld the siine 
So oft the colours chingdd, went and tame 


The feathers so, that tender, soft, and pliin, 

About the dove s smooth neck dose couchdd been,. 

Do m one colour never long remain, ^ 

But change their hue gainst glimpse of Phoebus’ sheen , 
And nov of rubies bright a vermed chain 
hiOvv make a carknet rich of emeralds green 
No\.f mingle both, non alter, turn u d change 
To thousand colours, neb, pure, fur, and sit mge 

“h nter this boat, v ou happy men. ’ slio sa>s, 

"Wherein through raging i^-aics secure I ndc. 

To vhich 'll! temped, storm, and ivind obevs 
All burdens light, benign is stream tnd tide 
M\ lord, that rules your journeys and \ our vn^s 
H-uh sent me here )onr sen mt and > our guide ’ 

This Slid, her shallop drove she gainst the sand 
And anchor cast amid the steadf ist land 


Hicj entered in, her anchors she upvvound, 
dnd ]aiinchi.d forth to sea her pmntcc fl t 
bp read to the wind her satis she broad unbound 
And at the helm sat down to p.ovcrn it 
hv died the flood tliat all his banks he’ drowned 
r> be r the t-Tcattsi ship of burther tit 
Y< l was her f i^ne huh ^„d h j,j 

Tint nthslowcM ebb Uir u hemigli’ 
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Swifter linn thought tlie fncntJK wind forth bore. 6 

The sliding boat upon the rolling w ni 0, 

■\\ith cu ded foam and froth the billows hoar 
About the cable murmur roar and ni l 
‘\ t last thc\ came where all In': watcrj store 
The flood in one deto channel did cngraic, 

And forth to greedv seas his streams he sent 
^nd so his waies, his name, lnm«clf ho spent 

Tlic wondrous boat scant touched the troubled mam 9 

But all the sea still hushed and quiet a as. 

Vanished the clouds, ceased the wind and ram, 

The tempests threatened oa erblow and pass, 

A gentle breathing air made even and plain 
The azure face of heven s smooth loohing glass, 

And heaven itself smiled Irom the shies above 
With a calm clearness on the earth his love 

E> Ascalon thev sailed, ana forth drived, 10 

Towards the vrest their speedv course thev frame, 

In sight of Gaza till the bark amv cd 
A little port when first it took that name , 

But since b> others’ loss so well it thrived 
citj great and nrh that it became, 

And there the shores and borders of the land 
They found as full of armdd men as sand. 

The passengers to lanawaid tuincd the r sight n 

And there saw pitched manv \ stateh tent. 

Soldier ana footman, captain, lord and knight, 

Bstwceti the snore and citj came and went 
Huge elephants strong camels coursers light. 

With homed hoofs tne sandv vv a) s outrent 
And in the haven manv a ship and boat 
V ith might) anchors fastened su im and float , 

Some spread their sails some will strong oars sweep 12 
The waters smooth, and briich the buionv 
Their breasts in sunder cleave the vieloing deep, 

The broken seas for anger foam ana rave. 

When thus their guide began " Sir knights, take! cep 
How all these shores are spread with squadrons hra.e 
And troops of hardi knights, vet on these «anos 
The inon irch scant liatli gathered half his hands 
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‘ Of Eg)pt onh these the forces are 
And nid from other lands thev here attend, 

For t\i:\t ttic noori-da\ s«n and morning star, 
All realms at lus command do bow and bend , 
So that 1 trust we slinil return from far, 
x\nd bring our journe> long to w ished end, 
Befoie tins king or his lieutenant shall 
Ttiese armies bring to Zioii’s conquered wall” 


While thus she said, as soaring ciglea fl> 
Jlongst other birds securch through the atr, 
And mounting up beheld with w nl eful eye. 

The radiant beams of old H\penon s hair. 

Her gondola so passdd swiftly by 
Twitt ship and ship withouten fear or care 
\\ho should her follow, trouble, stop or stay, 
And forth to sea mtde lucky speed and w ly 


Themseivci fomenst old Kiffiai. toi n thei- find, 

A to in that first to sailors aoth appear 
As they from Syria pass to Eg\pt land 
Tht, sterile coasts of barren Rhinocere 
riie\ passed and seas uherc Casius hill doth stand 
That with his trees oetspreads ihc waters near 
Against whose roots breakeih the hricktsb waic 
■l\herc Joic his temple Pompsy hath hts gra\e 


rhea Damnta neat, where the\ behold 
Ho,, to the sea has tribute b.du5 pays 
By lus sc\en mouths renowned m stones old, 
And b\ an hundred more i ’■noble wa\s 
They pass the town built by the Grecian bold, 
or him Called Al<i\andria til! our days, 

And Pnaraohs lower and idc removed of vo--c 
Far from the land nov joined to the shore 


Bout Cryunad Rhodes they kii bv nonh unseen, 
tnd sailed along the coasu of Afric lands, 

\n S If 

tl foil of maiistcrs and of desert sands 
itn her five cities then th'-y left Carent, 

a ^ »"bio i stands 

Ac\t 1 tolejnais, and that sacaa wood 
UJiencc spring the Mlent streams of Luhe tkod 
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The grc'xler Sjrto, thit ■siilocs ofteri C'lst l8 

In ptiil grcit 01 deith and loss t,\tircnic, 

They comp-’BStd sound •xlioufj ^nd sa(o^y pi,i>sca, 

The CiDO Judcca and flood Mirras stieam, 

Then Tripoli, gunst uhich la Walu placed, 

Thit low and hid lo lark m seas doth secra 
The little Sj rte then, and Aherbds isle, 

Where duck the foU that Lotos ate crcwhdc 

Ke\t Tunis on the crooked shore thc\ spied, 19 

Whose haj a rock on eithci side defends 
Tunis all ton ns in heautj uealth and pndc 
Above as> far as Ltb\ a s bounds c' reudi , 

Gainst uhich, from fair Sicilia’s feitilc side, 

His rugged front great Lilj \;xam bonds 

The dame there pointed out uhex somet mes stood 
Romes stately rival uhilom, Larlhige proud, 

Great Carthage low in ashes cold doth he, 

Her Turau poor the herbs in height scant pasn, 

So cities fall so perish 1 in^doms high, 

Thcif pride and pomp lies hid m s md and glass 
Then wh) should mortal man repine to die, 

Whose life, is air , breath, uind , and bodt, glass 
From thence ihe seas nc\t Biscrts walls they cleft 
And far Sardinia on their right hand left 

Nutnidia s mighty plains the> coasted then, 3 1 

Where wandering shepherds used their flocks to feed. 

Then Bugia and Argier, the infdmous den 
Oi pirates false, Oran tlie\ kit with speed, 

All Tingwan the/ swiftly oveTca, 

■Where elephants and ingry lions breed, 

Where now the rethns of Fez and hlaroc be. 

Gainst which Granada s shores and coasts they see 

Now are they there, uhere first the sea btake rn jz 

By great Alcides’ help is stories fe gn 
1 rue ma.^ tfc be. ".bASt t.V'iSR. ^ curdfi, 

It whilom was a firm and solid mam 
Before the sea there through aid passage nm 
And parted Afnc from the land of hpam 
Abda hence, thence Calpc great upspnngs 
Such power hath time to change he fice of thiug*- 
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I o«r tunes tlic sttn 5nfl spread In morrin “■a\ 

Since first lliL (Hn c hiiticlied fiitih 1 cf a emdrons lu „ 
Atul ncatr >ct pnn lu rrttl or !!a\ 

Itiit fnirlv f unrcl hwe tiie I m I'ts litr char r , 

Nm tliro li dit s nit tier jolh slnp rmde aav, 

And boUlh sukil upon the ocean lar}»c > 
lUU if the SCI in iiitd^t uf earth ua^- '’rt at, 

Oh V hat a\ as Mvs v bet cm caiih hath her * '• it, ' 

jNow <kcp cnKiilplkd i i the mu ht\ flood 
lUc> sill UQt Gacles, nor the moiitUimi near, 

] led ms the land and itm ns cn 1 u d tin* Moi d 
] leaven coicrcd sci, sea seeinen the 1 eavCJia to b ir 
At last, fair Hill, tjeoili 'Ulnliio ^flod, 

‘ Tint m this cnoiess in am do t ,,uide ns here 
If ever tnm Infore here mailed tell 
Or other lands here he uherem men aoe'l 

‘ Great Hercules, cpioth she “^vhen he had ipndcd 
The monsters fierce in Afric and m Spun 
And til along a our coasts and countries taded, 

Aet durst he not asst\ the ocean main, 

AVitlim Ills pillars uonld he have impaled 
J he ovcrdaring mt of ntanhintl ram 
Till Lord Lhsses did those bounders pa«s, 

To see and 1 ran he so ucsirons nap 

“ He passed iho c pillar' atiu in open w ate 
Of the broad sea first his bold ‘^aiK nntumed, 

But act the grecdv ocean was hts grate, 
kaii-glit htipM htta his '^LiU ,,arTi5t tide t*d a»ind 
With him all witness of his voj age brave 
Lies buried there, no truth thereof vie find. 

And thevF whorn storm hath forced that vviv since, 
Arc drovindd all, or unreUicDcd from thence 

“So that this jnightv sea is vet unsojglit 
Where thousand isles and kingdoms he unknown, 

Ho void of men as some have vninlj thought, 

But peopled well, and vionncd like voiir own 
The land is fertile ground hut scant wc^l "rougkt, 

Air wholesome temperate sun grass proudU grown 
“But,' quoth Ubaldo ‘ dame I praj thee teach 
Of that hid viorld what be the laws and speech ^ 
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“As diverse be their nations/' answered she, sS 

“Their tongues, their rites, their laws so difTercnl arc. 

Some pray to beasts, some to a stone or tree, 

Some to the earth, the sun, or morning stai , 

Their meats unwholesome mIc, and hateful be. 

Some cat man's flesh, and captnes ta'en in war, 

And all from Calpd’s mountain west that dwell. 

In faith profane, in life are rude and fell ' 

“But will our gracious God,” the knight replied, 29 

“ That with lus blood all sinful men hath bought, 

His truth foreier and his gospel hide 

Trom all those lands, as act unknown, unsought^” 

** Oh no,” quoth she, “his name both far and wide 
Shall there be known, all learning thither brought, 

Nor shall these long and tedious ways for ever 
Your world and theirs, their lands, jour kingdoms sever 

“The time shall come that sailors shall disdain 30 

To talk or argue of Alcides’ slreat, 

And lands and seas that nameless j et remain, 

Shall well be know n, their boundancs, site and seal, 

The ships encompass shall the solid mam, 

As far as seas outstretch their waters great, 

And measure all the w orld, and with the sun 
About this earth, this globe, this compass, run 

“A knight of Genes shall hate the hardiment 31 

Upon this wondrous tojage first to wend. 

Nor winds nor waves that ships in sunder rent, 

Nor seas unused, strange dime, or pool unkenned. 

Nor other peril nor astonishment 

lhat makes frail hearts of men to bow and bend. 

Within Abilas’ strait shall keep and hold 
The noble spmt of this sailor bold 

“Thj ship, Columbus, shall her canvas wing 33 

Spread o’er that worlu that jet concealed hes, 

That scant swift fame hci looks shall after bring. 

Though thousand plumes she hat e, and thousand eyes , 

Let her of Bacchus and AlciUes sing. 

Of thee to futme age let this suffice, 

That of thme arts she some forewarning give. 

Which shall in verse and noble story live ” 
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Thus tailing, swjft south and ^\est they lun, 33 

And sUcdd out bvi\t froth and foam their wa\ , 

At once thej saw befoicj the setting sun , 

Behind, the rising beam oi springing da} ^ 

And when the mom her drops and deus begun 
To scatter broad upon the flowering lat, 

Far off a hill and mountain high they spied, 

Whose top the clouds eniiron, clothe and hldcj 

And drawing neir, the lull at ease thcA view, 34 

When ah the clouds nere rfiDlten, fallen and fled, 
ll'hose top pyramid- wise did pointed show, 

High, narrow, sharp, tin, sidesj yet more outspread, 

Tlicnce now and then fne, flame and smoke outflew, 

As from that hill, vvhereimdtr lies in bed 
Lnceladus, whence with nnpcrious sway 
Bright fire breaks out by night, black smoke bj dai 

About the hill lay other islands small, ' 35 

Where other rocks, crags, cliflfs, and mountains stood, 

Ttie IHes Tortunate these elder time did call, 

To vihvchhigh Hea%en tlicr feigned so kmd and good, 

And of his blessings rich so liberal, 

That without tillage earth gi\es corn for food, 

And grapca that swell with sweet and precious wine 
There without pruning yields tne fertile \ine 

The olue fat there ever buds and flowers, 36 

The hone\ drops from hollow oaJ s distil, 

The falling brool her silver sticams doimpours 
With gentle murmur from then natiie hill. 

The western blast tetnpercth with dews and sbower* 

The sunnv rays, lest heat tlie blossoms kill, 

The fields Elysian, ns fond heathen sain, 

Were there, where souls of men in bliss remain 

To these their pilot steered, “And now,” quw*H she, 37 

“Your voyage long to end is brought well-ne-ir. 

The happv Isles of Fortune now joii see, 

Of which great fame, and little truth, you hear. 

Sweet wholesome, plcwsawt, fer'’’e, fvt d.ey be, 

Yet not so rich as fame i eporis the\ w ere 
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When Clnrlia thus, “ If, worth; governess, 38 

To our gooa ■vpced such tnirnnce he no let, 

Upon tins isle tb'it Heaven so {-"r doth bless, 

To V lew the place, on hud n w hile us set. 

To know the foil and what God they confess. 

And all wherebj man’s heoit maj knowledge got, 

That I ma\ tell the wonders therein seen 
Another day, and saj, there have I been ** 

She answered him, “ W^cll fits tins high desire 39 

Thy noble heart, yet cannot I consent , 

Tor Heaven’s decree, firm stable, and entire, 

Thy wish repugns and gainst thy w ill is bent, 

Nor \et the time hath Titan’s gliding fire 
Met forth, prtfived for th s discovernmcnt, 

Nor IS It law fuL of the ocean mam 

That you the secrets 1 nov*, or known evplain 

“To you vvithouten needle, map or card 40 

It’s given to pass these seas, and there arrive 
Where in strong prison lies )Our k light imbaricd, 

And of her prey you must the witch deprive 
If further to aspire \ ou be prepared 
In vain gainst fate and Heaven o decree you strive 
Wilde thus she said, the first seen isle gave place 
And high and rough the second show ed his face 

They saw how eastward sti etched in order long, 41 

The liappv islands sweetly flowering lay , 

And how the seas betw i\t those isles enthrong. 

And how tbev shouldered land from land away 
In seven of them the people rude among 
The shady trees their sheds had bu It of ch\, 

Tne rest lav v.asie, unless wild beasts unseen 
Or wanton nymphs roamed on the mountains „icet 

A secret place the; found in one of those 4>> 

Where the cleft shore sea in his bosom takes 
And tvvixt his stretched arms dotn fold and close 
An ample bay, a rod the haven makes, 

Which to the main noth his broad back oppose 
Whereon the roaring billow cleaves and brea! s 
And here and there two crags like tun ts high. 

Point forth a port to all that sail thereby 



3j6 


^tnUSALP^f DJ UVl Hi D 


Ihc qwiet SC1S Ijdaw lie ‘=ifc 'ind '5iill *}j 

T he trrccii wood lil c i (,iThntl j lows -ilotl, 

Sweet c-\\es \ illnn, cool sindcs trid w iters shrill. 

VMicrc lie the n\ni|)hs on tnois 'incl lu soft , 

No OTidiOT there needs hold her rn;.’ite still, 

Nor cnblc twisted s ire, thoiij,h bre d ing oft 
Into th s desert silent, quiet, 

Tntcred the dnmc, 11111 there ht.r ln\cn Tnidc. 

** The p’llncc proudis built,” quoth ‘she behold, t4 

Tint sits on top of sondcr mounlim s height 
Of Clirist's true filth there lies the c himpioii bold 
fn mlcncss loic^ fincj, folU , 

Vihcn Plicubus slnll hts nsin- bcims \infp5d 
Prepare \ou jtiinst the lull to mount upright 

Isor let tins sin m i our bold hcnris breed care, 
r or sn\ c that one, nil houi s iinluc^ s ire , 

‘ 1501 let this cicning if sou unkc good speed, 

To ihnt. blls foot with dnh^ht might lou pns 
llius Slid the dime their p;uidc, ind tlici i^recd 
And tool their leaie md leaped forth on. the grias 
They found *i'c i’ ly thT to the hill doth lead, 

4nd softli went that neither iin^d wis, 

But It the raountiin s foot thc\ bo-lh imicd 
Before the sun his teini m waurs diied 

Tlie\r saw how from the engs ind clefts below 
His proud ind stitclv picisint top grew out 
And how his sides were cl id with frost ind sno\ , 

The heght W15 green with herbs and flowerets soiit, 

111 c hiiTV locks the trees about him „row 
The rocks of ice keep witch ind ward about 
The tender roses and the lilies new 
Thus art cm nature change, and kind subdue 

'V'tl'in a thick 1 oark md smai plot, 

At the hills foot that right the w imors dwell 
But when the sm his n\!j bru;ht shining 3 ot, 
p spread of golden light the eteinal well, 

‘ Up, up they cried and fierceh up thei got. 

And. cl'iwbeid b iWK gmnst the mounti n fell 

But foith there crept, from whence I cannot <!i>, 

An Ugh seipert \ h eh forest died their way 
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Armed with golden scales his head and crest 4S 

He lifted high, his neck, swelled great with ire. 

Flamed his eyes, and hiding with his breast 
Ail the broad path, he, poison breathed and fire, 

Now reached he forth in folds and forward pressed, 

Now would he back in roils ana heaps retire, 

Thus he presents himself to guard the place, 
llift knights pressed forward wnh assured pact 

Charles dte>\ forth his brand to strike the snake , <(.9 

Ub lido cried, ‘ Stay, my companion dear, 

Will you with sword or weapon batde make 
Against llus monster that affronts us here ^ ” 

This said, he gan his charmed rod to shake, 

So that the serpent durst not hiss for fear, 

But fled, and dead for dread fell on. the grass. 

And so the passage plain, eath, open was 

A little Higher on the waj they met 50 

A hon fierce that Imgely roared and cned, 

Hts crest he reared high, and open set 
Of his broad gaping jaws the furnace wade, 

His stern his back ott smote, his rage to whet. 

But when the sacred staff he once espied 

A trembling fear through his bolu heait w is spitia 
His natiie wrath was gone, and swift he tied 

The hardy couple on their way forth wend, jt 

^.nd met a host that on them roar and gape. 

Of sa*age beasts, tofore unseen, nnkend, 

DifTenng m %oice, in semblance, and m shape , 

All monsters which hot Afnc doth fonhsend, 

Twi'ct Nibs, Atlas, and the southern cape, 

Were all there met and all wild bcast» besides 
Hyrcama breeds or Ihvcane forest hides 

But vet th’at fierce, that strange and sa\ age host r _ 

Could not in presence of those worthies stand, 

But Hod awma, tlu.it heart and courage lost. 

Lord Libaldo shook his charming wand 
Ao other let the r passage stoppea or crosscct, 

Jill on the mountam's top them chc: thc\ iaml 
bi\t. tl at the ICC the host, md drifted snov. 
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But ha\iiig pjs^vtl nil tint froscn ground 53 

And o\crgonc tint \\ inter s,lnrp niul 1 (.tn, 

A num, mild, plensnnt, gentle si y tlic> found 

Ihnt oiersprcid n Krge find nmplc green 

The winds breathed spil enird imrrh, ntirt balm around 

The blasts were firm, unchanged, stable bc(,ri| 

Not as elsewhere the winds now n«-e noi fall, 

And Phoshus thc.c ave. shines sets rot '•U 


Not as elsewhere now sim:.hme hnr,ht now shower'- 5t 

Now heat now cold there intcrcban^cd i ere, 

But cicrlasting spriOc mikl he i\t» do\-n pours, — 

In which nor ram nor storm, nor clauds appear, — 

Nursing to fields their grass to ^nss, liis flow «,ts 
To flowers then smell , to iri.es the leaves tl ci bear 
There bj a 1 ike a stately palace stands, 

That oierlool s all jnoimiaiiis seas and lands 


The passage hard against the mountain steep 55 

These travellers Ind faint and vvearv matlu 
That thro sgh those gross) plains the) scantlv creep 
They walked they rested oft the) went the) staved 
'When from the rocks that seemed for jo\ to weep 
Before their feet a dropping cr)stal plawcl 
■Enticing them to drink, and on the flowers 
The plenteous spring n thousand streams down pours 


All which, united in the springing gra^B, 56 

Ate forth a channel ihrou,,h the tqnd(.r gieen 
And underneath eternal shade did pass, 

W th mu onur shrill cold pure and scantl) seen 
\ctso transparent, tint perieivdd was 
The bowom nch -rd s-wds that .,oldcn been 
And on the brims the silken grass aloft 
Proffered them seats, sweet, easy, fresh and soft 


"See here the Urenm. of lawghtev see the sp in«. 
Quoth the “ of danger and of deadl) pain, 

Here fond acsire must by fair gov erning 
Berried ovir 1 ist bndled .oth >visdo v s Tein, 

Our ears be stopped while these Sirens sing 
Tneir notes enticing man to pleasure v a,n ’ 

An ample porid, ^ large ind spacious 
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There on a table wis aU dainty food 58 

That sea, that earth, or liquid air could gue, 

A.nd in the crystal of the laughing flood 
Thej saw two naked virgins bathe and di\e, 

That sometimes toung, sometimes wrestling stood, 

Sometimes for speed and skill in swimming strne, 

Now underneath they dned, now rose above, 

And ticmg baits laid forth of lust and loi’e 

These naked wantons, tender, fair and white, S 9 

Moved so fai the warriors’ stubborn hearts, 

That on their shapes they gazed w ith delight , 

The 05 mphs applied their sweet alluring arts. 

And one of them above the waters quite, 

Lift up her head, her breasts and highei parts, 

And all that might weak eyes subdue and take, 

Her lower beauties veiled ihe gentle lake 

As when the morning star, escaped and fled 60 

From greedy waves, with dewy beams up flies. 

Or as the Queen of Love, new born and bred 
Of the Ocean's fruitful froth, did first ari'c 
So vented she her golden locks forth shed 
Round pearls and crystal moist thoyp.in which hes 
But when her eve^ upon the knights she cast, 

She start, and feigned her af their sight aghast 

And her fair locl^s, that in a knot vveve tied 61 

High on her crOwn, she gan at large unfold , 

Which falling long and thick and spreading wide. 

The ivory soft and white mantled m gold 

Thus her fair skin the dame would clothe and bide, 

And that vhich. hid it no less fair was hold , 

Thus clad in waves and locks, her eyes divine, 

From them ashamed did she turn and twine 

Withal she smiled and she blushed withal, 62 

Her blush, lici smilings, smiles her blushing graced 
Over her face her amber tresses fall, 

"Wfliercunder Love himself in ambush placed 
At last she warbled forth a treble small, 

And with sweet looks her sweet songs interlaced , 

“Oh happv mrn ' that have the grace,” quoth she, 

“This bliss, this heaven, this paradise to see. 
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‘ This IS the place -wherein j ou ma) assinge 63 

"Vour sorrows past, here is that joj and bliss 
That flourished in the antique goldtn age, 

Here needs no law here none doth aught amiss 
Put off ttiose amis and fear not hlars his rage, 
hour sword, >our shield, -vour helmet ncealess is , 

Then consecrate them here to endless rest, 

\ou shall lo-ve's champions be, and soldiers blest 

‘ The fields for combat here are beds of down, 64 

Or heaped hhes under shad) brakes , 

But came and bce our queen with golden crown^ 

That all her sen ants blest and happ) makes, 

She w ill admit i ou gently for her ow n, 

Numbered with those that of her joy partakes 
But first within this lake your dust and sweat 
W ish off, and at that tabic sit and eat’ 

\Mn\c Ibas she sung, her sister lured them nigh 65 

With many a gesture kind and loving sliovv, 

To music’s sound as dames m court apply 
Their cunning feet, and dance now swift now slow 
But still the knights unmoved passed bv, 

Ihest vam dehgtits for wicked charms they know, 

Nor could their heavenly voice or angtl s loot. 

Surprise their hearts, if eve or ear tlicv took 

Tor if that svvcc^ncss once but touched their hearts 66 

And proffered there to 1 ndic Cupids fire 
Straight armdd Reason to his cnarge up starts, 

And qncnchcth bust, ana killc h fond Desire , 

Thus scorned were the dames, their wiles ai d arts 
And to the palace gates the knights retnc, 

^^hIlc in their stream the damsels dived sad 
Ashamed, disgraced, fot that repulse they had 



XCbe Sigtccntb JBooli 

or 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNH. 


THL ARGUMENT 

The searchers pass thro tgh all tl e p il lue b^'it'ht 
Where tn sweet prison lies Rinaldo pent 
*nd do so much that full of rage and spite 
With them he goes sad shamed discontt nt 
W th plaints and pravers to retain her kn ght 
Amiida strives he hears but thence hs went 
And she forlorn 1 er palace great and fair 
Destrojs for gnef and flies thence through the air 


T he palace gicat is buildcd rich and lound, 

And in the centre of the inmost hold 
There lies a garden sweet, on fertile ground, 

Fairer than that where grew the trees of gold 
The cunning sprites had buildings leared around 
With doors and entries f ilae a lliousmidfold, 

A labyrinth they made that fortress braat, 

Like Dasdal’s prison, or Porsenna’s grave 

The knights passed through the castle s laj^est gate, 
Though round about an hundred ports there shine 
Tba dfiitit itivts fta-mtd of silver ]Aa‘ie, 

Upon tbeir golden hinges turn and tw me, 

They staved to view this wo k of wit and state, 

The workmanship excelled the substance fine, 

For all the shapes m that rich metal wrought, 

Save speech, oHning bodies wanted naught 

sat X 
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Alcwcs there tellinff t-rles, ^nd spun 3 

Among the feeble troops of damsels mild, 

He tint the ficr^ gates of hell Inti. ^\oii 

And heatcii upheld , false Lote stood li> and smiled 

Armed atith his club f-ut lole torth run, 

His club Miih blood of monsters foul defiled, 

And, on her back his hon s skin Ind she, 
loo rough, a biTk foe such a tender tree 


I evond uia unue a sei aiho^e tz ire flood 4 

She \ioir> fioih crushed fcoiv the surges blue 
Wherein two naiics great uell ringdd stood 
Of waihke ships, fire from thcir arms outdeu, 

The Haters, hi mod about ihcir lessels good 
Suen flames Inc gold thertm enchaecd thrcH, 

C usaf his ■Roman'; hence the Asian kings 
rheace Anton) and Indian pnnccs brings 


The Cxcladcs 'cemed to swim amid me mam, 

dud hill gainst hill and mount gainst mountain smote, 

\\ itli such ^rcat fur) met those ariiucs tw am , 

Hero burnt a ship iheie sui k a bark or boat, 

Htre darts and \ ild fire flew there drowned 01 Uin 
Of prmecs dcui the brdies fleet and float, 

Here C asar wans and a ondcr conquered been 
The Lastern ships, there fled the Lg) pt an queen 


Antomus clc h in'clf to flight betook 
rhe empire lost to nl„eh he noiild aspire 
1C I (led ngi he nor f „hi fo-- f,^ar forsook, ” 
but foltovwi he drawn on b) fond desire 
p ell mi ht xoi xee \ nlun lus troubled lool 
ii Ti'e-nd conicnd lovt mirage shame and irc 

Oft looted he bad , oft gazed he on the figl r 
but oftencr on his nustrcas and her flight 

Ti tin the -cere c ceks of friitlfnl Nile 
'-'t m J r lap he would sad death av ait 
‘'"“"'''''■P’fi-'ueoncrJoich sunk 

It iidan ith ciino IS hand compik 
‘^ntaloftlnjinnaJ gate 

v^htd, .cn the) foniard pre Sed, and m ihtj pnsse- 


S 


6 


7 



^ERUSALDHI DELIVERED 


3=3 


As through lus chinucl crooked Meander glides 8 

With turns md twines, and roils now to, now fro, 

^\l^ose streams uin forth theie to the silt sci sides 
Here hack return and to their spnngward go 
Such crooked piths, such w i) s this pilace hides ; 

Yet all the mi/e tlieir imp described so, 

Thit through the libj nnth they got in fine, 

As Theseus did by Arndne s line 

When they hid passed all those troubled wavs, 9 

The garden sweet spread forth her green to show, 

The moving crystal from the fountains pli>s, 

Fur trees, high plants, strange heibs and flowerets new, 
Sunshinj hills, dales hid from Phoebus’ ravs, 

Groves, arbours, mossv civcs, it once they view, 

And that which beauty most, most wonder bi ought, 

Nowhere appeared the art which all this wrought 

So with the rude the polished mingled v>as lo 

That natural scciridd all and even pait. 

Nature would craft m counterfeiting pass, 

And imitate her imitator art 

Mild was the air, the skies were clear as glass, 

The trees no whirlwind felt, nor tempest smart, 

But ere the fruit drop off, the blossom comes, 

This springs, that falls, that npeneth and this blooms 

The leaves upon the self same bough did hide i r 

Beside the >oung the old and ripened fig, 

Here fruit was green, there iipe with vermeil side, 

The apples new and old gicw on one twi„, 

The fruitful vine her arms spread iiigh and wide 
That bended underneath their chisters big, 

The grapes were tender here, hard, young and sour, 

There purple iipc, and nectar sweet forth pour 

The jojous buds, lud under greenwood shade, 12 

Sung merry notes on every branch and bough, 

The wind that 111 the leaves and wateis plaved 
With murmin sv eet, noi’' sung, and whistled now, 

Ceased the birds, the wind loud answer made, 

And while tl cj sung, it rumbled soft and low , 

Thus were t Inp or cunning chance 01 art, 

The wind in this strange music bore his part 
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Her brensts ■^^ere ml eel, for tlic dny wis liot, 18 

Her locls unbound \\i\cd in tlic Minton uind, 

Some dcil sbe swcit, tired nitli tbe ^imc joii wot, 

Hci sueit drops bright, wiiite, round lil e pcnrls of Indc , 

Her Immid ejes n ficn smile forllishot 
Tint like sunbcims in silicr fountims shined, 

0 cr liim her looks she liiimj, ind her soft breist 
The pillow was, where lie nnd lotc took rest 

His hungry eyes upon her face he fed, 19 

And leading them so, pined liimself away , 

And she, declining often dow n her head, 

His lips, his checks, his eyes 1 issed, as he lay, 

Wherewith he sighed, as if his ‘=oul had fled 
From his frail breast to hers, and there would stay 
With her bclovdd sprite the armed pair 
These follies all beheld and this hot fare 

Down by the lovers’ side there pendent w as 20 

A crystal iniiroi, bright pure, smooth, and neat, 

He rose, and to his mistress held the glass, 

A noble page, graced with that service great , 

“She with glad looks lie with inflamed, alas. 

Beauty and love beheld, both in one scat , 

Yet them in sundry objects each espies, 

She, in the glass he saw them in her eyes 

Her, to command to sen e, it pleased the knight , 21 

He proud of bondage of her empire, she , 

* My dear he said, “ that blesscst with thy sight 
Fven blessed angels turn thine eves to me, 
r or painted m my heart and portrayed right 
Thv worth thy beauties and perfections be, 

Of which the form, the shape and fashion best. 

Not m tins glass is seen, but in my bieast 

‘ And if thou me disdain aet be content 
At least so to behold thy lovely hue, 

That while thereon thv looks are fiaed and bent 
Thy happy eyes tliemsches mav see and view 
So rare a shape no crystal can present, 

No glass contain that heaten of beauties tme , 

Oh let the skies thy w orthy mirror be * 

And in dear stars tlw shape and image see ” 
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.As the fierce slccd for ige tvnhdriwn from wti sS 

Wherein, the glonous heist hid ih\'i>s i\one, 

Tint m \iIo icst from fi^ht scqncsicreti fir, 

Feeds lutli the tmrcj it Wrjt, bis strvicc doJie 
If irms he sec, or heir the trumpet’s jir, 

He ncighcth loud ind thuher fi»t doth mn, 

And ujsheth on his back the irmctl knight 
Longing for jousts for tourniment ind 

So fared Riniido when the glorious light 29 

Of their bngnt himcss glistered m his eyes, 

His noble sprite iwiked it tint sight 
His blood begin to wirm, his heart to rise, 

T. hough, drunk with cise, dc\oid of won ed might 
On sleep till then his weikencd virtue lies 
Uoaldo forward stepped, itid to him hield 
Of diamonds clear that pure and precious sh old 

Upon the targe his lool s amizcd he bent, 30 

And therein ill Ins minor Inbit spnd. 

His civet, balm, and perfumes redolent, 

How from his loci s thc> smoked and nimtlc wide, 

His snord that minv a Pigin stont Jiad sheni, 

BervTipped with flowers, hung idly b\ liis side, 

So niceiy decked that it seemed the knight 
AVorc It for fashion s sake hut not tor fight 

As when, from sleep and idle dreams abraid, 31 

A man awaked cal’s home ’us wjts again , 

£)0 m hcliokling Ins attire he plav cd, 

But yet to view hiinaclf could not sustatn, 

His looks he doivnwird cast and naught he said. 

Grieved, si amed sad he would have died fain, 

And oft he wished the earth or ocean wide 
Would swallow him and so bis errors hide 

Ubaldo took the tune, and thus begun, 32 

All Europe nm and Asia be in wnr. 

And all that Christ adore and fame have won, 

In battle strong, m Syria fighting are. 

But thee alone, Bertoldo s noble son. 

This little comer keep'-, exiled fu 

From ail the woild, buried in slout and shame, 

A carpet champion for i wanton dainc 
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“What lelhargc batW m (lro^>lS\l’iCS5 «p p«t\r\ed 
Tliy courage Urns ? ^vh^t slotli doth llice infect^ 

Up, «p, oui camp aftd Godfrey for thee send, 

Thee fortune praise ana victory expect, 

Come, fatal champion hr ng to liapp> end 
This enterprise begun, and all that sect 

Which oft thou shal en hast to earth fulUov 
With tin sharp brand stnl c dotvn, I :It, overtlirou ” 

This Slid the noble infant stood a space 34 

Confused, spccdiles'', senseless, ill ashamed , 

But when that shame to 3ust disdain ^^ave place, 

To ficice disdain from counge sprung uiitamed, 

Anotl cr redness blushtid through his face. 

Whence Morthj anger shone, displeasure fl-’med, 

His nice attire in scorn be rent .md tore 
For of his bondage Vile that witness bore , 

That done, he hasted from the charimfd fort, 35 

Ai.d tb-o\.gh the m.'se passed .vith his searchers tvmm, 

Antnida of her mount and chiefest port 
Wondered to find the fur ous keeper slam, 

A ivlriilc she feired but she knew in short, 

“Ihat her deiu lord "as fled, then saw she plain, 

\h, woeful sight ' how from her gates the man 
In haste, in fear, m wrath, in auger lan 

“Whither, O cruel' Icavest thou me alone'*’ 36 

She would have cr ed, her gnei her speeches Staged 
So that her woelul words are backward gone, 

And in her heart a bitter eclio made , 

Poor soul, of greater skill than she was one 
M hose 1 nowlcdge from her thus her joy com ei ed 
This wist she wUl, >et had desire to prove 
If art could keep, if ehartns recarll her love 

All what the witches of rhessaiia land, 37 

With lips unpure ’.e*’ ever said or spaVe, 

Words that could mil e heaven s rolling circles stind. 

And draw the damned ghr>»ts ftoin. Liniha HI e 
All \ ell she knew, but vet no time she fancl 
To i se her knowledge or her charms to make, 

Bi t left her arts and forth she ran to prov e 
If single beauty were best charm for lot e 
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She ran, nor of her honour took regard, 38 

Oh >vhere he all her vaunts and tnumphs now ^ 

Lo\<?s empire great of Kte she miae or marred, 

To her tr, 'vihietU hnsnyy htnd ?n 4 hovf, 

And w’th her pride tniKed was a scorn so hard. 

That to be lovc-d she loved, vet whilst thev woo 
Her lovers all she hates , tint pleased her will 
To cooqueiMnen, and conquerea so, to kill 

Tt 't fovf herself disdained, abandoned, 39 

Ivan after him , th it from her fled in scorn. 

And her despised heautv laboured 
With humble plaints and prajers to adorn 
She ran and hasted after him that fied. 

Through frost and snow, through briar, bush "ind thorn 
And sent her cries on message her before, 

That icached not him till ht had reached the shore 

“Oh thoJ that leav'st hot half behind,” quoth she qo 

“Of my poor heart, and half with thee dost carry 
Oh tile this part, 01 render that to me, 

Else kill them both at once, ah tarry, tarry 
Hear my last words no parting liss of thee 
I crave, for sotre mare ft wnli thee to marry 

Keep them, unkind , what feadst thou if thou stay ? 

Thou may St dent, as well as run iway 

At this Rinaldo stopped, stood still, and stayed, 41 

She rante, sad breath less weary, faint and weak, 
ho woebegone was never nymph or inaid 
And yet her benatv s pnde grisf could not breal , 

On him she looved she gazea but nvugiit ehc said. 

She would not, could not, or she durst not ^pcak, 

At her he loolcd not glinct.d not, if he did, 

Those glances shamefaced were close, secret hid 

As cMtK\i»v« smgtrs, ert they strain on high, 42 

In loud melodious times their gentle i oicc, 

Preoare the hearers ears to harmony 

Witii fetgnings si eet low rtotca and warbles choice 

So she not havincf vtt fnrgut pardie 

Her wonted shifts and <ilci„hta in Cupid’s toy®, 

V sequence first of s ghs and sobs forthcast, 

To b^cid compassion dear then spake at hsi 
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‘ Despised bondsla-ve, since my lord doth iwte 4S 

These loc^s, 'vhy Veep I them or hold them dear’ 

Come cut them off, that to mv servile stite 
habit anstver may, and all my gear 
I follow thee 111 spite of death and fate 
Through battles fierce where dangers most appear, 

Courage I have and strength enough perchance 
To had tliv courser spare, and Dear thy lance 

“ I will or bear, or be in) self, thy shield, 49 

And to defend thy life, will lost mine own 
This breast, this bosom soft shall be thy bieid 
Gainst storms of aiiows darts and weapons thrown 
Thv foes, pardie, encounter thee in field, 

Will spare to strike thee, mine affection know n, 

Lest me they \<ourd nor w IL sharp vengeance tal(- 
Oil tliec for this despised beauty s sal e 


“O wretch 1 dnie J. still vnimt, or help invoke 50 

r rom this poor beautv , sconic J and disd uned ^ 

She s-Lid no more her tears her speeches biokc 
Whicli from her eyes like streams from springs down rimed 
She would have causht h in by *he hand or cloal 
But lie stepped backward, and himself restrained, 

Cmqvieved h<s viU, Vila he-’rt ruth softened not, 

Ttiere plaints no tsswe love no erhavee got 

Love entered not to 1 mdlc m his breast, 5 1 

Which Reason late had quencaed his w ontcA flame , 

Yet enterea Pit\ in the place at least, 

Loves sister, but .a chaste and sober dame, 

And stirrea hi n so that inraly lie suppressed 
The springing tears that to his eves up came 
But yet even thcic his plaints repressed wore, 

Ana, as he could, he looked, and feigned cheer 

“ hlaaaiTi *' quoth he “for vour distress I grieve, 52 

-V’V.'liVi n, A 1 iTnehl W CCpJid 

From ' ow- heut that fowl arrtrct4U» drive 
I cannot hate nor scorn vou thauqh I would 
I «ocl no vengeance, v.rongj 1 all forgive, 
w.ev vmi U'v ',.7, ant wot mv foe I hold 
Truth is you erred and vo ir estate forgot, 

Too "real V our !nte w as and \ oui lov e too hot 
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‘ But those ire common faults, nnd faults of t md, 
Eveused by nature, by >o-ur se^ and years , 

1 erred liV^eu ise if 1 pardon find 

None cm condemn you, that our trespass hears 

Your dear remembrance ^vlll I keep in mmd, 

In Jo>% ui uoes, m comforts, hopes and fears, 

Call me your soldier and your knig^ht, as far 
As Cnristian iaith permits, and \sia’s \\ar 

Ah, let our (inlts and follies here take end, 

And let our errors past you satisfy, 

And in this angle of the norld ypend. 

Let both the fame and shame thereof now die, 

From all the earth uhcie I am known and kenned, 

1 wish this fact should still concealed lie 

Aor tet iti following me, poor knight, disgrace 
Your worth, your beauty, and your princely race 
/ 

“Stay here in peace I go, nor wend/you 
With me, my guide your fellowship pen 
Slat here or hence depart some , 

And calm aowr thoughts, you are k( Ltge and wise” 
\\lulc thus he spol e, her passions li!.\iod no stay. 

But here and there she turned and rolled her eves. 
And staring on his face n while, at last 
Thus in foul terms, her bitter wrath forth blast 


Sophia fair thou ncier ayert the child, 

Nor of the Azrain race y sprung thou art, 

The mad *ca wares th'cc hare, some tigress wild 
On Caucasus' cold crags nursed thee apart , 

Ah, rrucl man t in whom no token mild 
Appears, of pity, nith, or tender heart. 

Could not mj gnefs, my woes, ma plaints, and all 
One sjgh strain from thy breast, one tear inal c fall ? 


“What shad 1 saa, or how renew nty speech > 

Ho *-coms rae Icaaca me, bids me call bma mine 
Ihc victor hull his foe withm Ins reach , 

%ct pardons her, that merits death and pmc , 

Hear j ov nc counsUs me , how he tan preach, 

Idc CD iste \cnocra os, gainst love divine , 

0 heavens, O ,od5* win do the to men of shame, 
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“Fie no I complaints fiiev ell I AMth itms "ind nit 63 

I wnll pursue to denth this spiteful J^nigli t, 

Not enrth s lou centre, nor sea s deepest part 
Not heaicn nor hell can shield hmi from my might, 

1 wll 0 ertake Inm, take him, clem a his heart, 

Such \engeance hts a wtongCd loiei s spite, 

In crudtv that cruel knight surpass 

I v i" hiui •« *' va.^ ' aia i\oi"d'«, alas. ^ 

‘ 0 fool ' thou sliouldcst hnve been cruel than, G4 

Tor then this cruel mcU dcservea ttiine irc, 

When thou m prison hadst entrapped the man, 

Now dead with cold too late thou aslcst fire. 

But though m\ \ it, m\ conning nothing can, 

Some other means shall work my hearts desire, 

To thee my beauty time be all these ivrongs. 

Vengeance to thee, to thee re\ enge belongs 

“ Thou shalt lit has te,vaad with murdtimg hr and 6 S 

That dare this traitor of his head deprive, 

0 aou my loaers, on this rock doth Stand 
The castie of her love for ainom you strive, 

I, the sole heir ot all Damascus land. 

Tor this revenge myself and kingdom gue, 

Ifhy this price ma mil 1 cannot gam, 

Nature gives beauty , ^ortune, viealth in vain 

‘ But ihci., a am gift \ai \ beauty, thee I scorn, 66 

1 hale the k ngdom which I have to give, 

I hate myself and rae that I was horn. 

Only in hope of gwea revenge I live.' 

Thus racing v uh fell uc she gan return 

I com that bare shore m haste and homevvaid drive, 

And as true vutncss ot her frantic ire 

Her locks waved loosc, face shone, eyes iparklod firu 

When she came home she called v ith outciics shrill, 67 
\ tnotband devils m Linibo deep tint won 
hlacl clouls tht shies v ith horrid darkness fill. 

And palft for lirejii Vyiaarve alit ealipsti auti, 

I I c viiiirlAind hliistcrod big on every hill 
\nd hcii to roar unaer her fee: begun, 

^ou migu 1 a\c heard lio\ throii h the pilarc uidc. 

Some spirits howkd, some barltd some hissed, sonic cried 
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T«e Inids t!n.t mc\s tlic ioutli pole flew hL In, 

And Ufi tho c imkiio^ ii countHL^ fir b'^liind 
The S nilj of Hercules slie pT^sed nliiLU lie 
Twt\t Spun 7nd \fric nor hrr it uuhiita 
To nrrth or somii, but still tiio fon ird rule 
O er sets "tud strciu s, till Sjn i s coisls she spied 

\or went slic foriMrd to D u nscus fur 71 

!• it of Jtcr CO mtrj tkir she ded tl c st Jit 
And j,iudea to A-splnhes I1I c her chi , 

Where stood her castle there she ends licr flight, 

And from her damsels fir, she nude repur 
To 1 deep imlt fir from tesori nul li^lit 

Wlicrc III Sid thou;thts 1 choiisiiid doubts sj c eist 
Till grief md shimu to nnth give plicc it list 

“ I Mill not hence, Quo h she, u tj)] E;,}pt’s lord 7^ 

In lid of Zion s king ins host shiU mote 
Then wili I use iH tielps tint cinrms iflord, 

And change mt shape or sc\ if so behot e 
Well can I h mdlc bow or lance, or si\ ord, 

The worth es all will aid me, for my Imc 
I seek revenge, and to obiam the same 
rareiulJ, regard of honour, fuenelJ shame 
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“ Nor let mine uncle and protector me 73 

Reprove for this, lie most deserves the blame, 

My heart and. sev, that weak and tender be, 

He bent to deeds that maidens ill became , 

His niece a Mandenng damsel first made lie, 

He spurred my jouth, and I cast ofi mv shame. 

His be the fault, if aught gainst mine estate 
I did for love, or shall commit for hate ” 

This said, her kmglits, her ladies, pages, squires 74 

She all assembleth, and for journey fit 
In such fair arms and vestures them attires 
As showed her wealth, and well declared her wit , 

And forward marchdd, full of strange desiics, 

Nor rested she by dav or night one whit, 

Till she carac there, where all the eastern bands, 

Their kings and princes, lay on Gaza’s sands. 



TTbe Seventeenth Booli 


OF 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THE ARGUiiLNT, 

Egypt s great host in battle raj forth brought, 
llie Caliph sends iMth Godfir-j s power to fight 
Arirnda who Rinaldo s ruin sought 
To theta adjoins het^eH and Evra s m'ght 
To satisfy her cruel \\i 1 and ill ought 
She goes heiseir to him that hUb her I night 
He takes hi3 fatal arms and in his shield 
Hia ancestors nod their great deeds beheld 


G aza, the citj on the frontier stands 

Of Juda’s rcalrrij as men to Egjpt ndc, 

Built near the set, beside it of dry sands 
Huge wildernesses he and dc'crts wide 
Which the strong winds lift from tlic parched lands 
And toss lihe roaring w at es in roughest tide, 

That from those storms poor passengers almost 
No refuge find, but there are drowned and lost 

ithin this town, won from the Turks of yore, 
Strong garrison the king of Eg\ pt placed. 

And for it nearer wac, and fitted more 
That high emprise to w hich his thoughts he cast, 
Hu left great Memphis md to Gaza bore 
His regal throne, and there, from countnes vast 
Of his huge empire all the pmssant host 
Assembled he, and mustered on the coast 
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Come '-IV, nn Mu e x Int iinnnci t^mcs tlie«e were, 3 

And jn tho'iL »nc.<; ho \ stood the «tite of ih.n^', 

Ml It power this tnomrc Ind wlnt irms tne\ bear, 

M u n-* ions subject lad whit friends he brit 
Tot from i\\ iands the hern occii nett 
Or niomtns star, cimc pr nccs auhe iiid hmss, 
uid, opK ihqu of hilt ttio world well tiic;h 
The Mimes \ora , nil ciptiiiis emst de C’^ 

MIkii Egipt ^rofit tile Creel ish emperor A 

lltifcMtd tr t ind Chnsi ^ true filth denied, 

Of 'Mihomet s dcscc t a wirnar 
fi’cre •sc't h <• ihionc ucl nilcu lint I in,,dom wide 
Cil.p'i he ii^ht, iwd Cihphs simC>. \ it hour 
Arc Ills successors mined ill Ijcsmt. 

bo >.ilus ola Ins 1 m„,s lon^ tine hid ■•cen 
Tlnr l^iolcnvi,s wl VUii-iihs caUed Ind been 

Es ibli’-hcd wis thii 1 u ^doii m sliort wink, 5 

And Q ^'■Ot thito’cr ViisKnds 
Vt d Libii n.ilms it sui-tch d imn\ i mile, 

Tio 1 b^ri ’s c isn is hr is Circne snuis 
Ana o I 1)1 ird pissuJ ^ iinsi the co'>rse o*" Xtk 
lliroi- li tin, li I chiTis 1 hc’L. b tn i Sin l stii d , 
llcnct. blinded in with indj dc cris w n c 
\iia thence i ih 1 miliritca rich tlood criibnccu 
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Ijut bv his 1 niqhts 6tiU cruel ui-s miiiUnined S 

So \Msc his ^^ords. so quick his Mit 'ippears, 

Tint of the 1 ingdom lirgc o cr Mhich he. reigned 
The chirgc seemed not too riei^hii for his ^c'lr^ 

His j,rcitncss Afncb Ics'-er 1 in.,s constrimcd 
To tremble at his mmc, all Indc him fears, 

And other realms that would his friendship hold , 

Some armed soldiers sent, some gifts, sonic gold 

This mightv prince assembled had the flower 9 

Of all his realms agiinst the Frenchmen stout, 

To break thtir rising empire and ihcir power 
Noi of sure conquest had he fear or doubt 
To him Armida came, ea en at the hour 
\ATicn in the plains old Gazas walls williouL, 

The lords and leaders all tlieir armies bring 
In battle ray, mustered before the r king 

He on Ins throne was set, to a\hich on height jo 

Mho clomb an hundred ivori stairs first told, 

Under a pcntisc wro ight of sihcr bright, 

And trod on carpets made of silk and gold 
Hta robes w ere such as best beseemen might 
A king, so great, so gi a% e so rich, so old, 

And twined of swu ells of lawn a-ad more 
A turban strange adorned his tresses lioar 

His right hand did Ins precious sceptre w leld, 1 1 

H s beard \ as grey, 1 is loni s severe and grave. 

And from his ejes not >et made dim a ith uld 
bparlleo his former \orth and Mi.our Hraae, 

His gestures all the i lajestv uphcild 
And state as his old a^c and empire cra\ e, 

So Phidns caned Apdles so, pardie, 

Erst painted Joic, Jove thundering down from skj 

On either side him stood a noble lord, 13 

MTiereorthe tirst held in his upi ght hand 
Of severe justice the unpartial sword 
The other bare the seal, and causes scanned, 

L.eep Iig Ills lolk m peace and good accord 
And termed was lord chancellor of the land 
But marshal Wo.s the fiist, and used to lead 
His armies forth to avar oft with good speed 
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Ofbold Circassians witH tlieir halberts long, 15 

About his throne his guards stood in a ring, 

All richly amied m gilden coTalcts strong, 

And by their sides their crooh^d swords down hing 
Thus set, thus seated lus grave lords among. 

His hosts and armies great beheld the king 
And every band as bv his throne it went, 

Their ensigns lOiV inclined and arms down bent 

Their squadrons first the men o( Eg’ pt sUo" , 14 

In four troops, and each !iis several guide, 

Of the high conntrv two, two of the low 
Which Nile had won out of the salt seaside, 

His ferule slitne first stopped the waters flov\, 
lUca 'ti evdened to firm land tb'' plough to hide, 

So Egypt still increased within far placed 
That part is now where ships erst anchor cast 

The foremost bind the people were that dwelled 15 

In Alc' and'-ia’b rich atu? fe’-tile plain, 

Along the western, shore, whence Nile expelled 
The greedj billows ot the svelhtig mam , 

Araspes was the i guide, wl o more excelled 
In wit and craft than strength or warlike pain, 

To place a 1 ambush close or to devise 
A treason false, was none so sly, so wise 

The people next that giinst the morning rays 16 

Along the coasts of As a have then seat, 

Arontes led them whom no warlil c praise 
rntiobled but high biuh and titles great, 

His helm ne or made him sweat in toilsome rajs 
Nor was Ins sleep eer brol c with tnunpets threat. 

But from soft ease to trj the tovl of fight 
His lond ambition brought this caipet knight 

The third seemed not a troop or squadron small, 17 

But an huge host , nor seemed it so iivich gram 
Egypt grew as to sustain them all , 

\ el from one tov. a thereof came alt that tram, 

Vtovn in people to huge shires equal, 

That did a thoueand Arects and more contain, 

Great Cane it hight, \ hose commons from each s«tc 
Came swarmin,, out to w ir, Campson tl cir guitlt 
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Nes.t under G'lzel marchtSd the^ th it plough 38 

The fertile lands aboi e that town n hich he 
Up to the place ivhcre Isilus tumblng low 
Falls from h s second cataract from high , 

The Egjptians iieaponed nere with sivord md bow, 

No weight of helm or hauberk list they try, 

And iichly armed, in their strong foes no dreed 
Of death but great desire of spo 1 they breed 

The nal cd folk of Barca these succeed, 19 

Unarmed half, Alai con led that band 
That long in deserts In ed in extreme need, 

On spoils and preys purchased by strength of hand 
To battle strong unfit, their 1 ing did lead 
His armi nc' t brought fi om Zumara land 
Then he of Tripoli, for sudden fi^ht 
And skirmish short, both ready , bold and light 

Two captains next brought forth their bands to show no 

Whom Stony sent and Happy Araby, , 

Which never felt the cold of frost and snow. 

Or force of burning heat, unless fame he. 

Where incense pure and all sweet odours grow, 

Where the sole pheemx doth levnc not die, 

And midst the perfumes rich and flowerets biave 
Both birth and burial, cradle hath and grave 

Their clothes not rich their garments were not gay 21 

But weapons like the Egyptian troops they had 
The Arabians next that have no certain stay, 

Bo house, no home no mansion good or bad, 

But ever, as th< ‘bcytliian hordes stray, 

From place to place their wandering cities gad 
These have both voice and stature fennmne, 

Hair long and black, black face, and fieiy cyne 

Long Indian canes, w th ron armed thev bear, 2'’ 

And as upon their nimble steeds thev ride, 

Like a swift stonr their speedy troops appear, 

If winds so fast bring stoims from heavens wide 
By Syphax led the first Arabians were, 

Aldme the second squadioii had no guide. 

And Abiazar proud brought to the fight 
The thud, a thief a murderer, not a 1 night 
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Then from the mansions blight of fresh Aurore 28 

Adrastus came, the glonous 1 ing of Ind, 

A snakes green skin spotted with blacis. he avore, 

That was made rich bv art and hard bj kind, 

An elephant this furious giant bore. 

He fierce as fire, his mounture snilt as wind , 

Much people brought he from his kingdoms wide, 

’Ti\i\t Indus, Ganges, and the salt sea side 

The king’s own troop come nevt, a chosen crew, 29 

Of all the camp the strength, the crown, the flower, 

Wherein each soldier had with honours due 
Rewarded been, ior service ere that hour , 

Their arms were strong for need, aid fa r for show, 

Upon fierce steeds well mounted rode this power, 

And heaven itself with the clear splendour si one 
Of their bright armour, purple, gold and stone 

Mongat these Alarco fierce, and Odemare 30 

The muster master was, and Hidraort, 

And Kuncilnn, whoae rashness took no caie 
To shun deaths bitter stiokc in field or fort, 

Tigrancs, Rapold stem, the men that fare 
By sea, that rohbdd in each creek and port, 

Oimond, and Marlabust the Arabian named, 

Because that land ebelhou:, he reclaimed. 

There Pirga Anmon, Ormdo are, 31 

BriTnarte the scakr, and with him Smfant 
The breal cr of w Id horses brought from far, 

Ihcn the gteat wiestclcr strong ^ndamant. 

And Tisanherne, the thunderbolt of war 
Whom none surpassed w horn none to match durst \ aunt 
At tilt at tounitv, or in combat brave 
Milh sDcar or lance, with sword with mace or glaive 

A fal'c Armenian did this squadron guide, 32 

That in his jouth f om Christ’s true faith and light 
To tne blind lore of Paganism aid slide. 

Ti It Ckii lent late, now Eraircno, higlit 
^el to hi<5 lug he fuiliful was, and Uied 
True in all causes his in iiron^ and right 
A cunnin kader and a soldier bold 
Tor strength .and courage, young , for wisdom, old 
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* Great Emperor, belioW me here ' ‘‘Tae "^aid 

* Tor tbeCj m% count ind my fai h to figtt, 

A dame a airgirt bat i royal maid 

And a\orthy seems this uar a pnneess bight, 

For b) the sword the sceptre is upstayed, 

This hana can use them both w ilb shtU and might, 
This hand of mine can strike and at each blow 
Th\ foes and ours kill, wound, and overthrow 

“Nor yet suppose this is the foremost day 
Wl erem to war I bent mj noble though^ 

Cut for the surety of th\ realms ind stay 
Of our reUgion true etc this I wrought 
\ourselEbcst know if this be true 1 say, 

Or if my former deed' rejoiced \ ou ang.ht, 

AVhen Godfrey’s hardy knights and princes strong 
I captiie took, and held m bondage long 

“1 took them, bound them and so sent them hound 
To thee, a noble gift, vmli whom the\ had 
Condemned low in dungeon under ground 
Tor ucr dwelt in woe and toimeni sad 
So might thine host an easy w av liave found 
To end this doubtful war, with conquest ghd 
Had not Hinalao fierce niv knights all slain, 

And «^ct those lords, bis friends at large aga n 

“ Rmaldo -5 V' ell kites n, and vbcic a loi g 
And true rehtarsal made she of his deeds 
Tins IS the knight that since hath done me s rong 
V\ rong yet untold that sham rcicn eiiicnt iicods 
Displeasure therefuK, inived with icason strong, 
This thirst ol war in me, this enunge breeds. , 

Isc* how lie injured me time serves to tell, 

Let 111 s suffice, I seek rcvci ^ement fell, 

‘ And \ ill procure it, fo- all shafts that fly 
I i„l t not in vain . some work the shoo era will, 

\nd Jo.c s ri„ht hano in li thmiders cast from si y 
I alts oi>m vca^caiicc oft for secret ill 
1 ui if some Cl ainpmn na-'c his kmjii vkfv 
lo mortal bUllo and bi fi lit I im 1 ill, 

\r'U V ith h s li tcfiil Ik ad a.jll me pn. cm 
Tliai jiiy cool sha''l ilca<!c, mv heart content 
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“ So please, that for reward enjoy he shall, 4S 

Xnc greatest gift 1 can or mav afford, 

Myself, tny beauty, wealth, and kingdoms all, 

To marry him, and take him for mv lord, 

This promise will i keep whate'er befall, 

And thereto bind myself by oath and uord 

Now ne that deem-, tnis purchase worth ins pun, 

Let him step forth and speak, I none disdain 

While thus the princess snid, his hungry C) ne 49 

Adiastus fed on her sn cct be lutv’s light, 

“The gods foibid,” quoth he, “ one blnfi of thme 
Should be discnnigcd gainst that discourteous knight, 

Ills heart utiviorth' is, shoottess divmo. 

Of thine artiUeiy to feel the might , 

To ureak thine irc behold me prest and fit, 

I will his head cut off, and bring thee it 

“ I will his heart with ihis sharp sword divide, 50 

And to the vultures cast his carcass out ‘ 

Thus tbreatered be, hut Ttsspherne en\(ed 
To hear his glorious vaunt and boasting stout. 

And Slid, “ But who art thou, that so great pnae 
Thou shewest licforo the king, me and this roiii* 

P trdie here art, some such, whose worth exceeds 
Thy vaunting much yet boast not of their deeds ” 

The Indnn fierce replied, " 1 am the man 51 

■\\hose acts his words and boists have a\e surpassed , 

But if elsewhere the words thou now began 
Wad uttered been, that socech had been thy last 
Thus quarrelled thev , the monarch sta,ed them than. 

And 'twixt the ati;^r\ knights his scenlre cast , 

Then to Armidi 5 nd, “Fair Queen, I sec 
rin heart is stout, thy thoUj,l!ts courageous be , 

“ Thou worthy art that their disdam and irc 5a 

Ai thv commands these knights should both appease, 

I hat gainst tin foe their coui'iaC hut a- tire 
I t,o« 'Aa> etnnlos, 1)0 If when and where \0U plcauc, 
liiereall their power anci force and wint deSUC 
ill"! have to sene thee, ma> the\ ihow a c »ic 
The monarch held hts peace when this a= said, 

Vnd the\ r,ea\ profier of ihcir sen ice made. 
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\or they alone hut all that famous were 53 

In feats of arms hoist that he shall be dead. 

All offer her their aid all saj and swear, 

To take revenge on Tiis condemned head 
So -many arms moved she against bet dear. 

And swore her aarlmg under foot to tread^ 

But he, since first the enchanted isle he left, 
bafe m his barge the loanng waves still ckft 

Bj the same waj returned tne well taught boat 54 

Bj which It came, and made lihe haste, hhe speed , 

The friendly wind, upon her sail that smote, 

So turned as to return her ship had need 
The >oulh sometimes the Pole or Bear did note, 

Or wandering stars v hich cltarest nights fo'^thspread 
Sometimes the fioods, the hills or mountains steep, 

‘Whose wood> fronts o er&liadc the silent deep 

iSow of the cvmp the man the state inquires, 55 

Bov asVs the customs Strange of sundrv lauds , 

'Vtid sailed, till claa in beams and bright attires 
The fourth day s sun on the eastern threshold stands 
But when the western seas had quenched those fires, 

The r fngalc struck against the shore and sands , 

Thou spokts dvcit guide, 5 he land of Palcstii c 
Tins iSj here must your joumc) end and mine’^ 

The knights she set upon the shore all three, _5£> 

And vanished thence m twinkling of an eve, 

Upto«c *hc P’gt't iw „bt>se deep bHckwc-s be 
All colours hid of tl mgs m earth or si j, 

Nor could Hkj house or hold or liarbo ir sec, 

Or m tint desert sign of dwelling >^pi 

Nor uaci of man or horse, or avigli that might 
Inform them, of some path or passage right. 

Vkh'm th«'\ had inured what wav thej travel should, ^7 

’’ttorc their ncns at la’s! they twined, 
and !n fir off at last their eves behold 
^Q’tiuhtn" the' wist rot what Itnt cleirh shmed 
\\i*h ra>v of silver and witn beams of „old 
\ Inch the dad folds 0^ night's bhd ni mtlc lined 
J ontard th-'v \ cat and ii a-ched against the light 
To *6 and Iniil the thing that shoim so bright. ' 
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High on i tree thej sav an aimoir new, 58 

Thit glistered bright g-nnst Cvnthn’s silver ra\ , 

Therein, hbe stars in shies the dntnonds show 
Tret in the gilden helm and hauberk gav, 

The mighty shield all scored full thev view 
Of pictuies fair, ranged in meet airav , 

To keep them sate an ag^d man beside, 

Who to salute them rose, w hen them he spied 

Ihe tw un who fiist were sent in th s pursuit 59 

Of their wise friend w ell 1- new the agdd face 
But when the wizard sage their hrst salute 
Receued ‘>iid quitted Ifd with '•md embrace, 

To the j oung prince, that s lent stood and mute, 

He turned his speech, “ In this uijusdd place 
‘ For you alone I wait, ma lord, ’ quoth be, 

“ My chiefest care your state and welfare be 

“For though jou wot jt not, T am your friend 60 

And for jour profit work, as these can tell, 

I taught them how Armida s charms to end, 

And bring \ou thither from lore’s hateful cell 
Now to my words, though sharp perchance attend 
Nor be aggrieved although they seem too fell 
But keep them well in mmd, till m the truth 
A wise and holier man instruct thy youth 

“Not underneath sweet shades and fountains shrill, 61 

Among the njmphs, the fairies, leaves and flowers 

But on the steep tlie rough and craggv hdl 

Of virtue stands this bliss, this good of ours 

By toil and travel, not bj sitting stjll 

In pleasures lap, ve come to honour’s bowers , 

Why will jou thus m sloths deen -valley lief 
The royal eagles on high roo mtains flj 

‘ Nature lifts up thy forenead to the skies, 62 

And fills thy heart with high and noble tho ight 
That thou to heat eiiV aid aye slioidclsL lift ih ne ejes 
And p irchate fame by deeds well done and wrought , 

She gives thee ire, bv which hot courage flies 
To conquests, not through brawls and battles fought 
Foi civil jars, nor that therobv \ou n ight 
Your v.icked malice wreak and cursdd spite 
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“But that vour strength spurred forth \Mth noble \\iath, 63 
With gicitcr fur^ might Christ’s foes assault. 

And that you hndle should ruth lesser scath 
Bach secret vice, and hill each m\’vaid fault 
I or so his godlj anger ruled hath 
Bach righteous man beneath heaien’s stirrv •vault, 

And at his will makes it now hot now cold, 

New lets It run, now doth it fettered hold ’ 

Thus parleved he , Rinaldo hushed and still 64 

C'^cut wisdom heard in those few words compiled. 

He marked his speech, a purple Lkish did flU 
IIis guilty cheeks down went Ins eyesight mild 
The hermit bv his bashful lool s his will 
Well urdetTitood and said, “ Look tip, my child, 

And painted m this precious shield behold 
The glorious deeds of thv forefathers old 


“Thine elders’ glory herein see and 1 now, 

In virtues path how thov tiod all their days. 

Whom thou art far behind a runner slow 
In this tiue course of honour, fame and praise 
Up, up thjself incte by the fair sho i 
Of knightly worth wh ch this hr ght shield bewrays 
That be thy spur to praise ' ’ At last the 1 uight 
Lool cd up, and on those portraits bent his sight 


The cunning worl man had in little space 
Infinite shapes of men theie well expressed, 
For there described ,\as the vorthv race 
did ped-gtee of all the house of Bst 
Come from a Roman spniig ocr all the place 
Flowed pi re streams of crystal east and west, 
With laurel crowned stood the princes old 
Their wars the I ennit and their battles told 


He showed them Caiu^ first, v.licn first iti nrei 
To people strange the filling empire v ct t 
Firs Pnnee of Est, that did the sceptre swav 
O cr such as cho^c Jmn loid by free consent 
hns weaUt ntigbuours to his rule oh % 

Seed made them sto ji, constraint doth force conten 
Alier, whLn Lord Hononiis called the trai 1 
Of sa\a,,e Goths into hss land a am 
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Ana Mhen all Italj did burn ind fl-imc 68 

With blood! !vnr, b} this fie ce peonle m'ld, 

When Rome *i ciptue and ."t slave becatnc, 

And to be quite aestrov ed is as most afraid, 

Autelms, to Ins everlasting fame, 

Preserved m peace tiie fglk that him obeyed 
Ne\t whom vtas Forest, vho the lagc withstood 
Of the bold Iluns, and of their tj rant proud 

Known by his look was Atiila the fell, 69 

Whose dragon eyes shone oi ghl with ingePs soar] 

Worse faced than a dog who viewed liiin well 
bupposed thev '■aw him grin and heard Inin bark 
1 ut when m single light he lost the b'li 
llovv through his troops he fied there might v ou imd 
And how Lord F orest after fortified 
Aqmlea’s town, and how foi it he died 

For there was wrought the fatal end and fine, 70 

Both of himself a id of the tow n he ]■ ept 
but Ins great «on renowned Acaiine, 

Into his fathers place and honour stepped 
To cruel fate, not to the Huns, Altme 
Gave place and vvher time served again forth leipt 
And m the valt of Po built for hia seat 
Of many a village small a citv great 

Against the swelling flood he banked it stiong, yt 

And thence uprose the nir and noble town 
here they of Est should by succession lo „ 

Command, and rule iii bliss and mgh renown 
Gainst Oouacer tlitn he fought but wiong 
Oft spoiletli right, fortune treads courage down, 

Far there he died lor his dtar tountrv s sal t, 

And ofhia tathers praise did so partake 

With him died Alfonsie, Azzo was y- 

With his dear brother into cmIc sent. 

But homewaros ihei in aims agnn renass — 

The Herule k,ng opnre‘-sed — troni banishment 
His front through pierced w ith a dart, alas, 
ivext them of bst the Epanimo das went, 

Tint smiling seemed 10 miel death to >ic]d 
When Totila v as fied, and safe his shield 
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Of Boniface I speak , Valenan, 73 

His son, m praise and power succeeded him 
Who durst sustain, in j ears though scant a man, 

Of the proud Goths an hundred sq.undrons trim 
Then he that gainst the Sclav es much honour wan, 

Ernesto, threatening stood with visage grim , 

Before him Aldoard, the Lombard stout 
Who from Monselce boldly erst shut out 

There Hcnr) was and Berengare the bold 74- 

That ser\ed great Charles in his conquests high, 

Who in each battle give the onset would, 

A hardy soldier and a captain sly , 

After, Prince Lew is did he w ell uphold 
Against his nephew, King of Ita1\% 

He won the field and took that king on In e 
He\t him stood Otho with his children five 

Of Alraenc the image nev-t they new, 75 

Lord Marquis of Ferrara first create, 

Founder of mam churches that up threw 
His eyes 1 ke one that used to contemplate 
Gainst him the second Aezo stood m lew, 

With Berei\g''Tivis that did long debate, 

Till after often change of fortune stroke, 

He won, and on all Italy laid the joke 

Albert his son the Germans warred among 76 

And there his praise anP fame was spread so wide 
That having foiled the Danes in battle strong, 

His daughter joung became great Otho s bndc 
Behind him Hugo stood w lOi warfare long, 

That broke the horn of all the Romans’ pride, 

Who of all Italv the marquis liight, 

And Tuscan whole possessed as Ins right 

After Tebaldo, puissant Boniface 77 

And Beatrice his dear possessed the stage , 

Nor was there left heir malo of that great r'>ce, 

Ta enywj the v/ce.'j V.e, brt?i ft'rgx. , 

The Princess Maud alone supplied the place, 
bupphed the want in number, sea and age , 

For far above each sccpiie, throne and crown 
The noble dame atlianced her veil and gown 



yCRUSALLHI DDLIVERED 


353 


With manlike Mgour shone her noble lool , 78 

And more than manlike nnth her face overspread, 

There the fell Normans, GmeharJ there forsook 
The field, till then who never feared nor fled , 

Henry the Fooitli she beat and from him took 
His standard, and m Church it offered , 

Which done, the Pope back to the Vatican 
She brought, and placed in Peter’s chair again 

As he that honoured hei and held her dear, 79 

Azzo the r ifth stood bv her lo\ ely side , 

But the fourth Azzo's offopnng far and near 
Spread forth, and through Germania fnictifiecl 
Sprung from the branch did Gucipho bold appear, 

Guelpho Ills son by Cunigond lus bride, 

And m Havana's Iield lianspHntcd new 

The Roman graft flourished, increased and gicw 

A branch of Est there in the Guclfiaii tree 8o 

Engrafted ttas, -Rliich of itself was old, 

Whereon you might the Guelfoes fairer see, 

Renew their sceptres and their crowns of gold, 

Of a.hich Heaven’s good aspects so bended be 
That high and broad it spread '^nd flounshtd bold. 

Till underneath his glorious branches laid 
Half Germany, and all under his shade 

This regal plant from his Italian rout 81 

Sprung up as high, and blossomed fair abov e, 

Fornenst Lord Guelpho, Bertold issued out, 

With the si\th Arzo whom all virtues love, 

'Xlns was the pcoigree of wortliics stout, 

Who seemed in that bright shield to live and move 
Rmaldo wakdd up and cheered his face. 

To see these worthies of Ins house and race 

To do hkt acts his courage w ished and sought, Ss 

And with that wish transported him so far 
That all those deeds vvhich filled aye his Uiought, 

Towns won, forts taken, 'irmies killed in war, 

4 s if thej were things done indeed and w rought, 

Before his ej cs he thinks they present are. 

He hastilv arms him, and w ith hope and haste. 

Sure conquest met, prevented and embraced 
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Bui Lhirkb, ^^bo ind lo\d Oio tlcnvii md Wl ^3 

Of the >oUT)jf prince of Dines, his htc dtii IokI 
Gi\<- him iht fital \^eipon, md iMtlnl, 

\oin„ knt„ln,* quoin }ii. ’‘take with nick ll»s s^i^ord, 

\o ir just !>trnn„, viltii i Innd in battle fch tU 
Employ It long for Chiist s tiue faith and word, 

^nd of his. lornicr lord rcaengc the wrong'. 

"Who lo'cd jcni so, that deed to you belongs ’ 

He answer^^d “ Cod for his merC) s ‘.ake, 

Grant that this hand whieii holus tl it. weapon good 
For tlyj dear tnastcc nii\ sUar-p \ enpeance tike 
Ma> cleave the Pag n s heart and shed Int blood ^ 

To this but short replj did Charles naa? c 
And. thaiiked hnn mech nor vnorc on tonus they stood 
For lo the wizard sa.,e th t was their guide 
Oil their dark, j oiiriicy hastes them forth to i idc 

“Kish time it lb’ quoth he foi you to wend S 5 

Where Godfrey jou iwjits and man v a 1 ni Jit, 
nieie may wc well arnve ere ni^lii doth end 
And tlirotgh this daikncss can 1 guiae you nghu 
This said up to his coach tl cv all ascend, 

On his swift wheels fortli lolled the chariot light. 

He gave Ins co irscrs fleet the rod ann rem 
And galloped forth and cist ward drove .amain 

Willie s lent so tlii0Uj,h 111^,! is d rk shade they lly* Sd 

The hennit thus bespake the young man stout 
‘ Of thy gicat house, thy race, tlune offspring lii,,]i, 

Heie hast thou, seen the b anch d e bole, the root, 

And as these w ortlnes born to chu alrv 
And deeds of arms it hath tofore brought out, 

So IS it, so It shall be fertile siill 

Nor t me shall end, nor that 'eed shall kill 

•' Would God as drawn from tlic loigetiul lap S 7 

Of anticitie tune I have thine elders shown , 

That so I Could the catalogue unwrap 
Ot thy great nephews yet unborn unknown 
That ere this 1 g) t they view their fate and hap 
^ mretell and how their clnncc is thrown, 

That 1 he thine elders so tboy mi^htst bel ola 
Thy children many, famous stout and bo'd 



JERUSALEM DELIVERED 


35 S 


“ But not by art or skill, of things future 88 

Can the plain truth revealed be and told, 

Although some 3 >.nouledge doubtful, dark, obscure 
\Vc have of coiumg haps in clotids uprolltd , 

2 s or all which m this cause I know foi sure 
Dare I foretell for of that father old. 

The hermit Peter, learned I much, and he 
Witlioutcn veil heaven’s secrets gre it doth see 

“But this, to him revealed by grace divine, 89 

Bv him to me declared, to thee I say, 

Was never race Gicck, barbirots, or Latinc, 

Great in times past, or famous at this da\. 

Richer m hardy knights than this of thine , 

Such blessings Heaven shall on thy children laj 
'I'hat they in fame shall pass, in praise o'ercomc, 

Tlic worthies old of Sparta, Cartilage, Rome 

“But inongst the rest I chose Alphonsvis bold, 90 

In virtue first, second in place and name, 

He shall be bom when this frail woild grows old, 

Corrupted, poor, and bare of men of fame, 

Better than he none •ihall none can, 01 could. 

The aword or sceptre use or guide the same. 

To rule in peace or to command m fight. 

Thine oHspring's glory and thy house’s light 

“His younger age foietokens true shall yield 91 

Of future valour, puissance, force and might. 

From him no rock the savage beast shall shield, 

At tilt or tourne) match him slnll no knight 
After, he conquer shall in pitched field 
Great armies and win spoils in single fight, 

And on his locks, rewards for knightlv piaist, 

Shall garlands wear of grass, of oak, of bays 

“ Hi'S nee as iveW ahaf eAd n fns, 92 

Shah happy peace presen e and quiet blest, 

And from his neighbours strong mongst whom he sits 
Shall keep lus cuies safe in w’ealtb and rest, 

Shall nourish arts ind cherish pregnant wits, 

Make triumphs great, and least hn subjects best, 

Reward the gooa, the evil with pains torment, 

Shall dangers all foresee, and seen, prevent. 
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liui if It hap agimst tnose uicV od banos 93 

Thi* s"! attd qinh ia\cst wth blood and Mar, 

Ard in ilicsjc i.rctcbed times to noble lands 
Cn c laMS of peace false and unju";! that are, 

Tint he be *cnr, to drn c their guijt} hands 
f'rom Christ’s pare altara and high ‘emptes far, 

Oh, nhat rcicnge, «hat VLiigeance shall ho bring 
On that fabc sect, and their accursed king < 


**Too late the Mooro, too late the runish King, 
Oamst him should arm their troops and legions bold 
Tor he bejond great Tlutihntcs should bring, 
beaond the frozen tops of Taurus cold, 
llcvond the land Iihcrc is perpetual spnng, 

The cross, the eagle iihitt, the \i\> of gold, 

And bv baptizing of ilie rtliioos broiiri 
Of a,^cd Nile rcical the springs unknoiim 


I hus said the hermu and his propliccv 
Tht pmre accepted \ith tontent mid pleasuii., 
the secret though of liis posterity 
Of Jus coaccaliTd jovs iicapcd up the measure. 
^Icanvhilc the mornmg bni,ht mis mourned high 
And changed Hcamn’s sihcr ucaltb to golden treasure 
And hiji aboie the Chnslian tents thci \icvi ’ 
Hos the broad ensigns trembled, uaicd and blui, 

When thoi again tiiur leader 'igc bc.,mi. 
c Phccbtis ckars the darksonn. skies 

S c hfji luth { ciitle beams the fncndlj sun 
Oj tents the tout!., the hills and dales d<.‘CrRs, 

Hi n h tnj 1 dl miitn, is jour dua< 

I rom dan cr af' m vft vhich h--, 

He*ecMJthojt fear of harm or doubt off c 
!a*-ch to the raTii[ , 1 maj no lie ircr go ” 


Tfi 1 teVaie ard mad-* a <jt icl rt'urn 
' , ^ *h' diaiitpioa , th tx on foj 

Y-ftia slip f !• a sjf, { {he f, 5 , 1} 

>'• uv ps» 1 C If, p found r itt 

f- 1 .-t ^ ^ ^ 

I - la 1} - tr-*!' ^ 

-jy •” f c-T. f ,h,e,''r a d ( m tj ’ 
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Ubc Btobtecntb S5ooTj 

or 

GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE. 


THC ARGUMENT 

The charms and spirits false therein whicli lie 
Riiialdo chaseth from the forest old . 

The hoct of Eg>pt comes , VaCnii the spy 
Cmereth tlieir camp, stout, crafty, ti ise and bold , 
Sharp 33 the fight about tin, bulwarks high 
Anri ports of Zion, to asbavilt the hold 
Godfrey hath aid from Heaven, by force the town 
Is won, the Pagans slam, \ alls beaten down 


A rrived where Godfrey to cmbrtace him stood, 
“My sovereign lord,’ Rmnldo meeklv said, 
“To venge my wrongs against Gernando proud 
My honour’s care provoked my wrath unstayed * 

But that I you displeased, m\ chieftain good, 

Mv thoughts yet grieve, my heart js still dismay-ed, 
And here I come, prest all exploits to try 
To make me gracious m vonr»grac]oijs eve” 

To him that kneeled, folding his friendly arms 
About his neck, the duke this answer gave 
“ Let pass such speeches sad, of passed harms 
Remembrance is the life of grief ^ his grave, ‘ 

Forgetfulness , .and for amends, in arms 
Your wonted valour use and courage brave , 

For von alone to happv end must bring 
The strong enchantments of the charmdd spring 
3S7 



358 


ymVSALLM DnUVLRtl} 


« Tlitt 'igcd wood •whence heretofore wu got, 

To beild Our scwlm^ engines, utnbec tiC, 

Is nor\ the fcnifnl sent but hon none vot, 

\Vheve ngli, fiend' ■>nd dnarndd spirits sit. 

To cut one twist thereof wclvenluretU not 
The boldest kulght we h'l^c nor without it 
This will cm bittered be where others doubt 
There venture thou, md show thj coun?o Stout” 

Thus s-ud he, md the knight in speeches fev 
Prodert-d his scr\ ice to nttcinpt the thing, 

To bird sssiiS Ins coungc wiUing ilev , 

To him prnise was no Spui, words were no slmg , 

Of his dear friends then he embraced the crew 
lo welcome him which came for in a ring 
About him Guelph o, 1 nicrcd and the rest 
Stood, of tkft OMTip M t, ■dwe.r 

'When with the prince these lords had iterate 
Their welcomes oft, and ott tiieir dear embrace 
towards the rest of lesser worth and state. 

He turned, and them receu-cd with gentle grace , 
Tl't iviC’''‘v soldiers bout hwn sho at and prate, 

\\ ith cries is joifui and as cheerful free 
As if in triumph’s chariot bright as sun, 

He had returned Afnc or Asia won 

Thus marebdd to Ins tent the champion good, 

And theie sit down uith all his friends around. 
Now of the war he ashed rov of the wood, 

And answered each demand the\ list propound. 

But when they left him to Ins ease, up stood 
Tlie hermit, and, fit time to speak once found, 

‘ M\ lord, he said ”>ouf traiels wondrous me, 
Par Iu\e vou stratdd, crrdd, wandered far 

“ Much are you boimd to God above who brought 
You safe trom false Arm’ da’s chermud hold 
And sheep ivho-n i outre W bongnt 

■R atli wow again reduced to his told ^ 

And gainst his heathen foes these men of naught 
Hath chosen thee in place He'd Godfrvv hold 
1 et mavest tlio i wot, polluted thus \ ith sin, 

Jn his high service war or fight begin 
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“ The world, the flcoh, \utli their infection tile o 

Pollate the thoughts impiiie, th\ spirit stun, 

Not Po, not Ganges, not sfien mouthed Nile, 

Not the wide «ea5, can wash thcc clean again, 

OnI> to purge all ftultr which thee defile 
His hlood hath power who for thj sms was slmn 
Hjs help tlieicfoie invoke, to him bewray 
Thy secret faults, mourn, weep, compltm and pra\ ” 

This said, the 1 night firz>t with the witch unchaste 9 

His idle loxes and follies ^aln lamented, 

Ihen kneeling low with hca\y looks downcast, 

Hu other sins confessed and all repented, 

And meeklj pardon craied fni first and last 
The hermit with his zeal w is well contented, 

And said “On loiidei hill nc' t morn go pray 
That turns liis forehead gainst the morning rai 

“ That done, march to the wood, whence each one brings 10 
Such news of fuue-., goblins fiends and sputes, 

I he giants monsters, and all dreadful things 
Ihou shalt subdue, which that dark groic unites 
Let no strange 1 otce tint nioui ns 01 sw eetlj sings, 
b>or bcaiib, whose glid '-mile frail hearts delights, 

Withm iln bitast mal e ruth or pit) rise, 

But their false looks and piaiers false despise 

Tims he adiised liim, and the l^l^d^ knight n 

Prepaicd him gl idlv to this enterprise 
Thoughtful he passed the day, and sad the night , 

^nd ere the siKcr morn b"gan to use, 

His arms he took, and in a coat him dight 
Of colour strange, cut m the ai arhke guisc , 

And on ins wat cole, siknt forth heaMmt 
Alone and left hi friends and left his tent 

H r as the tune wh^n gainst the breal mg dat 12 

Beb'-llious mjit \ct stiorc ana <;till repined 
Tor in lie cast appc'‘rtd tht morning gre* 

And ^ct ‘=Oine 1 imns in Joie’s huh palace shmed 
I"!! *0 Mount Oiitet he took his v i% 

\nu caw a oimd about his o tc Iil n incd, 

\ ,h s ch-ion hciue from iheii''o ne mori'in" «h re 
Tin h i2ht that ctark that carthfr thw o >iiil. 
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Thus to himself he thought, ho« bnght tj 

Ard splendent Knaps shine m Ken\ens temple high, 

D-ij hitn his golden snn, her moon the mglit, 

Her fixed md nnndenng sl-ira the izurc sLi, 

So fnmvd 'vli by then Creator’s rmght 
That still ihc) Ine and shine, and necr shall die 
Till in a moment, with the Inst dai 's brand 
Thex burn, ard atth them bums sea, nir, and land 

Thus as he mu^cd, to the top iie w ent, ^4 

And there kneeled do >\ n .vith rt-x ercnce a^d fear, 

His c.es upon heaten’s eastern face he bcni 
His thoughts aborc all hcirens uplifted nerc 
*' The Sins and erro-s, which I vc" repeat 
Of mine unhndlcd >outh, 0 Father dear. 

Remember not, but let th-* merer nil, 
r'nd pur^e tnx fauH= and mne otTcnces all ’ 

Tims praxud he with purple wings tipflew 15 

In ^o’doa veed the moisang’s hist^ rpiccn 
liCg tiding with the radiant beams she threw 
His lic-tm, his harness, and the mountain green , 

1. po \ his b*‘east and forehead gcirili blew 
Itie air, ttiat balm, ond raraus breathed nnsecr' 

Vnd o'er ins head let ciowri from clearest skits 
\ clout of pure anil precious I'ea there flies 

Th ilcavenis (Jew was on his g rmenU spread, id 

lo "jiicb compared, his dotliqs pale ashes sctm, 

\iid "-prinl led so that nil that paleness fled 
\nd t icntc, of tmrest white, bright rws ouistrcara 
''o e iccred a c the dot er^ Htc witlitied 
t\i h ill XWI.C’ comfort of the nioming bcanr, 

W* so, rcuincd to xojtli, a serpent old 
\ ir j her tlf 1 n'’ > a id native „old 


17 



^ERUSALCM DELIVERED 


361 


Fonvard he p-issed, and m the gwe before 18 

He heard 1 sound that strange, sweet, pleasing \v-»s. 

There rolled a crystal brook with gentle roar, 

There sighed the winds as through the leaves they pass, 

There did the nightingale her wrongs deplore, 

There sung the swan, and singing died, alas ' 

There lute, harp, cittern, human voice he heard. 

And all these sounas one sound right well declared 

A dreadful thunder clap at last lie heard, 19 

The agdd trees and plants well nigh that rent , 

Yet heard the njmphs and sirens afterward, 

Tiirds, winds, and waters, sing with sweet consent 
AViiereaC amazed he staved, and well prepared 
Tor his defence, heedful and slow forth went 
Nor in Ins way his passage aught withstood. 

Except a quiet, still, transparent flood 

On the green hanks which that fur stieam inbound, 20 

Flowers and odours swectlv smiled and smelled. 

Which reaching out his stretched arms around 
All the large desert in his bosom held, 

And through the grove one channel passage found , 

That in the wood , m that, the forest dwelled 

Tiees clad the streams , streams green those trees a\e macic, 
And so exchanged their moisture and their sh ide 

The 1 night some wav sought out the flood to pass, ->1 

And as he sought, a w ondrous bridge appeared, 

A bridge of gold, a huge and weiglity mass, 

On arches groat of that rich metal reaicd , 

^YJ^en through that golden way he enterea was, 

Down fell the briage, swelldd the stream, and weareii 
The work awiv, nor sign left where it stood, 

And of a nver calm became a flood 

He turned amazed to see it troubled so, 22 

Lfke saaden urooKs inci eased with molten snow, 
rhe billows fierce that tossed to and fro, 

Tht whirlpools sucS cd down to their bosoms low , 

Lut on he vent to stircli for wonders ino, 

Through the thick trees there, high and broad which ,,row, 

Aid m tint forest huge nid desert wide, 

The more he soiignt, mon.. wanner^ still lie «pitd 
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'\Ii '■coles cDr'^'t, t •'''‘'incd tii'' jONTul t^roiind -23 

1 '• d tlic \t {lu’-c ofliLf fldpicn vcLd, 

V fo n x.i h-'-e, •> \ clUpnnc: tlicrc he, found , 
c h . 1 Jic ro^c , there the lihcs cprctd 
IijL 1 \.ooci o’er .iTin him round 

^lc"^sl1e<l ttiii blossoms ncu, rew lci\es ocu sccrl, 

\nd on tne'bo’ighs md brnnrnts of tiiose t ten, 

1 he hirlv V IS «of enca, nnd renev cd the tjrccn 

Tl c mnnm on csoh Sc if did pcirh d lie 24 

"Ine 1 on''\ s iHfd from tc tenaer nnd , 

\ HI l^e henrd tint wonurous Vnnnoin, 

Os >* n s inti H tu ctmpl inf' of lo\ti-> 1 md, 

Tiic hvinn soicc sunj 1 tnplc hub 

Tot such rt'pstid il e bircis, the slrcmis, me v md, 

IJ tc nn*'Ccii thost. luinph'', tlmsc ••n nuc 
'U'’'^C£.n ih<' Imce, hnro^, Mols .imc 1 iimv Out 

3 I>' lo htd, I c Si^'ctcd, vet m'- dio uht^ dcr icil r5 

lo till d lb'>t true x inch he botli lit, irti md o t, 

A iijr )(* ir nn ntnplc ol > n la jpiLfi 

Ai d till t cf ox 1 ij >cii pit 11 V ( a nc 

rii'’ iJijf 1" prtid U' r ini nti hmnchcb wide, 

Sit her til n pme nr p nin or ciS’ 

An I fi' l> 1 c nil r ht- plmts \ ,, scf* 1 
Tiit* ^ctr'- Ixrt nnd tlinl dc ir ’ ipieon 
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<\nd w inlonK ti)c^ cist them tii n rmjr 

And sun*’ in<l dmeed to move Ins ncikcr «icnB<?, 

HmiWo jfountl ibout cm iroinn f, 

As ccRtfCS ire « itb tJiCJr urcimfcrcncc j 
The tree thc\ compt std eke, md !;m to '^tn", 
nnt tioods nncl sticnnis idmircd their cscdicnccj 
"Welcome, dcir lord, welcome to this sweet *ro\c 
Welcome our lid\ s hope, welcome her love 

“Thou com’st to ctnc our princess, hint md sicl 
1 or lovCj for love of llint^ fiini sicl distic^-sed 
T-ite hiick, Hte drendkil v\ns this forest thicl , 

Fit clvicllmft for s id folk with „ritf oppressed. 

See with Uij coming how the hr'inclies quid 
Revived “ire, nid in new blo'-soms dicssed ” 

This wTS their sonj, nnd rflcr, from it went 
First a sweet sound, md then the injrtlc rent 

If antique times admired Silcniis old 
That oft appeared set on 1 is laz> ass, 

Hovr ivoiifd thei wonder if thei h^d behokl 
Such sights as from the mvrtlc high did pass^ 

Thence came a laci> fair with locks of gold, 

That like in shape in face and beauty w as 
To sweet Armide , Rinaldu thinks he spies 
Her gestures, smOgs md glances of bcj <}C5 

On him a sad and smilmg look she cast. 

Which tv.entj passions strange at once bewiajs 
“And art thou come, ' quoth she, “returned at last 
To her from whom bat late thou ran si thv w ijs f 
Cotn’st thou, to comfort me for sorrows past ^ 

To ease mj w dow ni,hts and caieful divs ? 

Or coniest tliou to work me grief and harm ’ 

Whj nilt thou Speak ^ — w hv not th^ face disarm t> 

“ Comsf thov a Cri«ir{\Qx faa* I dul not franwi 
That, golden budge to cntcitain my foe 
Ivor opened dowers and tounnins as jou came, 
r o welcome' h in with jov that brings ms woe 
Tut off thv helm, rejoice me v'lch the flame 
Of thv bright eves i hence f rvf mv fires did grow 
h.i's me, embrace me if v on further venture, 

Love beeps the gate the fo« iS eath to enter 
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rros ns s’’C ■^’-oos '=Jie rolls her rueful c\ei 3, 

Wuh pitcojs look, nnd cningc h oft her cheer, 

0 lU-iI’Ed ssfhs from licr fni'-'' hi'ttL yp*itc-s, 

Sh*" ‘■fb , 'he mourns, i>. is tiren ruth to Ik nr, 

Ti.'* hnricat brens* s^veet p^t^i nioilu c&, 

^\nt « ort let i resists n tvonnn’s tenr’ 

B ’ 1 c t' e 1 m£Ht, \\t*e, uirj, not unktnti, 

Drew fo' h lus swo'd nnd from her ctrekas UMued 

Townras the tree he rmrehed she thither stirt, 34 

B foru hm -tctipcd, emb iced iho plnnt md cneci, 

“Ah nocr do me such n 'piicful pirt, 

To c«l ri> trc)., tins forests jos ind pride, 

1 lit up 'Ko^d, cl'c picrcf ihcrcvn h the Itcitl 
«)( thv for'-ifcn nnd cic p.-ca Armidc, 

rorihnuijh this breis’, iiid through tins henrt «ni nt 
To tU f r tree h.'. s\ 0*^1^ <iliiU find 

He hf £] hmnd, no’- circd ihojgh of shcprnrcd, -jj 

ml *■ c he- firm to ouier ship<' did ehniigc , 

S h j ion' ers 1 u^e vhen men in d-emns ire hid 
fH III tl L r tile fmocs roim nid rut’c 
He boll In, hi h r hco obscure v\ ns midc, 

\ "i licl 1 rr } nnu ms ricii, ind 'es lures shin e, 

^ 1* te j 1> *'•’ c him huh 1 t 5 ind 

1 ir '■ I rmrr.t in ed 1 till in Jitirdrcd hinds 
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The hc1^cn5 grew dc-rr, the ^ir w^^ed calm and sUll, 3S 
The ■»>ood returned to Ins wonted stntc, 

Of witchcrafts free, quite ^ oid of spirits ill , 

Of horror full, but horror there innate , 

He further proiod if aught withstood his will 
To cut those trees as did the charms of late, 

And finding naught to stop liim, smiled, and said, 

“O shadows rain I O foo!«, of shades afraid t ’ 

From thence liome to the cimpward turned the knight, 39 
The hermit cned, upstarting from his sent, 

“ Now of the wood the charms ha\ e lost their ini^ht. 

The spntcs ire conquered ended is the feat. 

See where he comes In glistering white all dight 
Appeared the min, bold, statelj high and oreat, 

His eagles silver wings to shine begun 
With wondrous splendour gainst the golden sun 

The camp receued him with a jo)ful crj, 40 

A cry the dales and hills about that filled 
Then Godfrey w eicomed him with honours high, 

His glorj quenched all spite, all en\ \ killed 
"To jonder dreadful grove, ’ quoth he, "went I, 

And from the fearful wood, as me ) ou willed. 

Have driven the sprites aw a), thither let be 
Your people sent, ‘■he way is safe and free ' 


Sent were the workmen thither, thence the) brought 41 

Tiinher enough, bv good advice select. 

And though b) skilless biiihiefs framed and wrought 
llieir engines rude and rams ivere late elect. 

Yet now the forts and towers from whence they fought 
Were framed bj a cunning architect, 

Will am, of all the Genoese lord and guide, 

Which late ruled all the seas from side to side . 

But forced to retire from him at last, 4'' 

The Pagan fleet the seas moist empire won, 

His men v ith all their stuff and store m haste 
Home to the camp with their connnander run, 
m skill in wit. In cunning him surpassed 
engineer beneath the sun, 

an hundred large he brought 
That what their lord devised made and wrought 
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The duWe let go tiie captive dove at I^^ge, 

And she that had his counsel close betraved 
Traitress to her great Lord touched not the marg-e 
Of Salem s town, but fled far thence afraid 
The duhe before all those whicli had or clnrge 
Or office high the letter read, and said 

“ See how the goodness of the Lord ioreshows 
The secret purpose of our crafty foes 

"No lotigei then let us protract the time, 54 

■But scale the bulwark of this fortress high. 

Through sw cat and labour gainst those rocks sublime 
Let us ascend, which to the southward he. 

Hard will It be that wav m arms to climb, 

But >ct the place and passage both know I, 

And that high wall b\ site strong on that part, 

Is least defenced b> arms, b> work and art 

* Ihou, Ravmoud, on tins side with all thy might 55 

Assault tilt wall and bj those crags ascend 
My «:q^iiadrons v ith mine engines huge shall %ht 
And gainst the northern gate im puissance bend, 

That so Our foes beguiled with the sight, 

Our greatest force and power shall there attend, 

wink inv great tower from thence shall nimbly slide. 

And batter down some worse defended side , 

■" CairuUo, thou not far from me slnlt rear 56 

Another toatcr, close to the walls j brought ” 

This spoken l^avmond old, that sate him neat, 

Anti wlnfi. he tailed great things tossed m his ihoiight, 
baid lo Godfredo’s counsel, given us licrc, 

Nought can be added, from it talen nought 
"Vet this I further wish that some were sent 
'To spj their camp, their secret and ntent, 

‘ tnav ibcir mimber and thc! squadrons brave 57 

He cnbe and ilrough the r 1 c us Jt«gutstd maslv. ’ 

Qunih Tawered "1 o i ^vhWe ^qvire 1 have, 

A p'^rson fit lo untknal c this t 4 
•\ maw qu-ct rtndv, Wd, ^\> t,'<itccne 
To ansv cr wi^t and well advis d to ail . 

Well languv cd tUai- witl and place 
t-n chan-c 1,15 kol, hi: voice, his gut, hts grace ’ 
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Sent for, he came, and when his lord him told 5S 

Whit Godfre\'S plcisurc was and whit his own, 

He smiled ind sud fortnwith he ghdl> would 
“I go,’ quoth he, 'careless wint chance be thrown, 

And where encamped be these Pagans bold, 

Whli walk m eiery tent 1 sp> unknown, 

Their camp e\ en at noon da\ I enter shall, 

'Vnd number all their horse and footmen all 

"How great, how strong, how armed this aTm\ is, 59 

^\nd what their guide intends, I will declare, 

To me the secrets of that heart of his 
■\na hidden ihoughia shall open he and bare ’ 

Thus Vafnne sp jkc, nor longer staj cd on this. 

But for a mantle changed the coat he ware, 

Naked wus his neck and bout his forehead bold. 

Of linen white full twenU yards he rolled 


His weapons were a SjTian bow and quiter, (10 

His gesture.-* barbarous like the T urkisb tram, 

Wondered all they that heard his tongue deliter 
Of eier\ land the language true and plain 
In Tyre a born Phoenician, by the n\ er 
Of Nile a knigtit bred in the Egyptian main, 

Both people w ould hat e thought him , forth he rides 
On a swift steed o er hills and dales that glides 

But ere the third day came the French fonh sent 6r 

Tiieir pioneers to ei en the rougher w ay s. 

And read\ maae each warlike instrument, 

Nor aught thcir labour interrupts or sta\s , 

The nights ID busy toil they likewise spent 

And with long e\tnings lengthened forth short days. 

Till naught v as left the hosts that hinder nii^ht 
To use their utmost power and strength in fight 

That day, which of the assault the day forerun, C’’ 

Ihe goaly duke m pra\er spent well nigh, 

Ana ail the rCst because they had imsdone. 

The sacrament recoue and mercy cry , 

Then oft the duke ms engines great be^un 
To show yrherc least he w ould their -trength apub 
His foes rejoiced, oeluded in that '-ort 
Tto see them bent against their surest port 
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The arciiers shot their arro^^s sharp and kecHj 
Dipped in the bitter jntcc of poison strong, 

The shaa} face of hca\ cn vv as scantly seen, 

Hid with the clouds of shafts and quarries long ; 

Yet V capons shaio with greater fur\ been 
Cast from the towers the Pagan troops among. 

For thence flew stones and chfts of marble rocks. 

Trees shod with iron, timber, logs and blocks 

A thunderbolt seemed ei er\ stone, it brake 
His limbj and armours on whom so it light. 

That life and soul it did not only tal e 
Bat all his shape and face disfigured quite , 

The lances staied not in the wounds the} make, 

But through the gordd hndi took their flight 

From side to side, through flesh, through skin and nnd 
Thev flew, and flving, left sad death behind 

But Tet not all this force and fun drme 

Ihe Pagan people to forsake the wall 

But to reienge the;=e deadlv blows thei strove, 

With darts that fly, with stones and trees that fall , 

Tor need so cowards oft courageous prove, 
r or iibertv thej' fight, for life ana all, 

And oft with arrows, shafts, and stones that flj. 

Give bitter answer to a sharp replj. 

Thiswhile the fierce a'sailants never cease, 

But slernij still niamtam a threefold ch irge, 

And gainst the clouds of suaits oiaw ingh at case, 

Under a peiui'e inaae of many a large 
Tnc armed lowers close to the bulwarl s press. 

Ana strne to grapple with tnc battled marge, 

\nd launch their Dvidge^ out, meanwhile below 
With iron fronts the rams the walls down throw 


ket s'lll Binaldo nnrcsohdd went, 

And far unworthv him tms service thought^ 

It monj=.t the common sort Ins pains he spent ; 
Renown so got the prince e*teeniea mught 
His angtv looks on even sioe he bent, 
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And turning to the worthies him behind, 73 

hardy knights, vhom Dudon late did guide, 

Oh shame, quoth lie “this wall no m ar doth find, 

W hen hattered is elsewhere each part, each side 
All pam IS safety to a \ aliant mind, 

Each V ay is cath to him that dares ab de. 

Come let us scale this uall, though strong and high. 

And with 5 our shields keep off the darts that fl\ 

With him united all while thus he spake 74 

Their targets hard ahove their heads they thievi, 

Which joined m one an iron pentise make 
That from the dreadful storm pieser\ed the crew 
Defended thus their speedy course they tal c, 

And to the wall ivithout resist ince drew, 

For that strong pentiele protected well 

Tha knights, from all that flew and all that fell 

Against the fort Rinaldo gan uprear 75 

A ladder huge, an hundred steps of height. 

And in his arm the same did easily bcai 
And iKoie as winds do reeds or rushes hght, 

Sometimes a tree, a rock, x dart oi spear. 

Fell from above yet forward clomb the knight. 

And upward fearless piercdd, careless still, 

Though Mount Olympus fell, or Ossa hill 

A mount of rums, and of shahs a wood 76 

Upon his shoulders and his shield he bore, 

One hand the ladder held whereon he stood, 

The other bare his targe his face before , 

His hardy troop, by his example good 
Pijovoked, with him tl c place assaulted sore, 

And ladders long against the wall they clap 
Unlike m courage y tt, unlil e in hap 

One died, another fell , he forward went, 77 

And these he comforts, and he llucaicncth those 
bow with his hand outstretched the battlement 
Wcllnigh he reached when all his armed foes 
Ran thither, and ihcir force and fury bent 
To throw him iicadlon, do vii yet up he 
A nordrous th’Ji„, ore kni^l t whole iim^d bands 
Alone, and hanging m the air, v itlistanas 
\ 
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WithstaTids, -rad foiceth his great strength so fai, 78 

That hke a. palm whereon huge weight doth rest 
His forces so resisted stronger arc. 

His virtues higher rise the more oppressed, 

Till ail that would his entrance bold debai 
He backward dro\ c upleaped md possessed 
The wall, and safe and easy tvith his blade 
To all that after came, the passage made 

There hilling such as durst and did withstand, 79 

To noble Eustace that was like to fall 
He reached fortli Iuh friendly conquering hand. 

And next himself helped him to mount the w ill 
Thiswhtlc Godfjcdo and liis people fand 
TJieir lives to greater h irms and dangers thrall 

For there not man with man, nor 1 mght with knight 
Contend, but engines there with engines light 

Tor in that place the Pa) nims reared a Dost, So 

hich late had served some gallarit ship for mast, 

And over It another beam thev crossed, 

Pointed 'iwth iron sharp, to it made fast 
With ropes which as men would the dormant tossed, 
how out, now in, now back, now forward cast 
In Ills swift pulleys oft the men withdrew 
The tret, and oft the riding balk foith threw 

T he mightv beam redoubled oft Ins bloivs, 81 

And mtli such force the engine smote and hit 
That her bioad side the tower wide open throws. 

Her joints were broke, hci 1 afters cleft anti split , 
lliit yet gainst eier) hip whence misduef gioiv?. 

I*repar«,d the piece, gainst such catremts made fit, 

I-auncn forth two scithes, sharp cutung, Jong and broact 
And cut the ropes w Iicrcou the engine rode 

As an ola rock which age or sfortni wind 82 

Tears from some cngg% hill or mountain steep 
Hoth break, aoth hrmse^ and mto du^t doth «nnd 
V oods, liousei hamlets litrib, md foks of shctp 
^0 fell the b^im and nown with it all I md 
Of arms of v eipons and of men d'd sweep 
I' licrciuth the towers once or twice did shake, 
ire allied the walls, the hiJU and mountain!* q<n 3 1 



374 


L/S^l LL ^r DLLI f CJiLV 


Virtonous Godfrey boloJj forward ome, 

And had great hope even then the pWee to 
But lo, a fire, tMth stench, with smol c ind fl me 
WuhstQQd hii pas's'^e, stopped Ins entram-c in 
Such burning jEtna \et could iicter frirnGj 
When from her entrails hot licr fires begin. 

Nor >et m summer on the Indnn plain. 

Such -vapours warm from scoi clung air down iai« 

There balls of wildfire there tlv burning spcEtra 
This flame was black that blue, this red as blood , 
Stench wellnigli chol ed tiien, noise denfs their eirs, 
Smoke blinds Uieir ejes fire kmdlcth on the wood , 
Nor those taw hvdes which for defence it wears 
Could save the tower m such distress it stooo , 

For now they wnnkle, now it sweats and fries. 

Now burns, unless some help come uown from sMqs 

The hardy dule before his foil tb'des. 

Nor changed he colour countenance or place, 

But comfoits those that from the scaldered hides 
With water strove the approaching flames to chase 
In thes^ evtremes the prince and those he guides 
Half roasted stood before flerre Chileans face. 

When lo, a sudden and unlooked for blast 
The flames against ilie kindleis backviaid cast 

The winds drove back the fire, where heaped he 
The Pagans capons where their engines were, 
inch kindling quickly in that substance dry, 

Burnt all their store nd all their w arid e gear 
O glowQus cnptaisi ’ avkom the Lord from bi„h 
Defends whom God preserves, and holds so deai , 

For thee heaven fights, to thee the winds, from far, 
Called with thv trumoct s blu-'t, obedient are • 

But wiHcd Is-awm to bis barm that saav 

How the fierce blast Qro\c back the fire and flami, 

Bv art would nature change, and thence withdraw 
Tbo<=c -noisOTOe winds else caiin and still the same , 
’Twixt two false wizards without fear or 
Upon the vvalls in open sight he came 

Blick, grislv, loathsome, gmn and ugh faced. 

Like Pluto old, betwixt two furies plucect. 
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4nd now the wretch those dreadful words begun, 88 

Which trouble make deep hell and all her flock, 

Now trembled is the ur the golden sun 
His fearful beams in clouds did close and lock, 

When from the tower, which Ismen could not shun. 

Out fled a mightv stone lite half i lock, 

Which light so just upon the wizards three, 

That driven to duat their bones and bodies be 

To less than naught their members old were tom, So 

And smvered were their heads to pieces small, 

As small as aie the bru sed grains of corn 
When from the mill dissolved to meal lhe\ fal’ , 

Their damned souls, to deepest hell down home 
Tar trom the jov and light celestial. 

The furies plunged in the jnfeiml lake 
O mankind, at their ends ensample tal e ' 

This while the engine which the tempest cold po 

Had saved from burnm'^ with his fnendlv blast, 

■^ppioachdd had so near the batteied hold 
That on the walls her bridge at ease she cast 
but Solyman ran thither fierce and bold, 

To cut the plank whereon the Christians passed 
And had performed his will, save that upreared 
Higtt m the skie* a turret new appeared , 

Tar in the air up clomb the fortress tall, pi 

Higher than house, than steeple, church or tower, 

Tiic Pagans trembled to behold the wall 
And citv subject to her shot and pov er , 

^ct kept the Turk his stand, Ihough on Inn fall 
Of stones ana darts a sharp and ocacltv shower, 

And snll to cut the bridge he hop s and strive* 

\nd iho*(. that fear with cheerful speech revives 

The angel Ulicha J, to all the rest pS 

kTa'-cen, appearea b'^forc Coafredo’s eyes 
In pue and heavcnlv irinour ''ichh are^std, 

B’^i nttr than Titan’s ravs m clc i e?' skiea 
“Goa rev, quoth lie ‘ this i* tile moment blest 
Til fre- tin, t,onea,,t lies 

bee set ivh t !ep.ions in tiime i u I bnti 
i Of He veil us e s tin,L, aou He ive 1 s lorsous K) 
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“ Lift up thine eyes, ind in the iir behold 93 

The sicred armies lioiv thej mustered he, 

That cloud of {le»h m which for times of ola 
All manl md wrapped is I take from thee, 

Vnd from thi senses their thick mist unfold 
That face to face thou mayest tl ese spints see. 

And for a little space nght w ell sustain 
Their glorious light and \iea\ tho«e angels plain 

Behold the souls of every lord ana knight 94 

That late bore arms and died for Christ s dear sake 
How on ihj side against this town the> hght. 

And of th) joj and conquest will partake 
There where the dust and smoke hlmd all men's sight 
Where stones and rums such an heap do moke 
There Hugo fights, in thicl est cloud imbarred, 

And undermines that bulwark s groundwork hard 

See Dudon yonder, ivho with sword and fire gj 

Assails and helps to scale the northern port. 

That with bold courage doth thv foU ■> aspire 
And rears their ladders gainst the assaulted fort 
He that high on tl e mount in grave attire 
Is clad and cro vned stands in kingly sort. 

Is Bishop Adcmare, a 'ble'ised sp rit 

Blest for his iaith, crowned for his death and merit 

But higher lift thy happy eyes, and view 96 

W here all the sacred hosts of Heaven appear 
He looked and saw where winged armies flew 
I-nnatneTafale, pure, aivmc and clear 
A battle round of squadrons three they show 
And all b% threes those squadrons ranged were 
AVhich spreading viide m still wider go. 

Moved With a stone calm water circleth so 

^th that he winked, and vanished was and gone 97 

That wondrous vision v hen he looked again, 

His worthies fighting viewed he one bv one, 

And on each side saw signs of conquest plain, 

For with Rmaldo gainst his \ lelding foEc, 

His knights were entered and the Pagans slam 
This seen the duke no longer stay could brool 
But f’-om the beaicT bold ms ensign took 
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And on the bridge he stepped, but there was stayed 98 

By Solymm, who entrance all denied, 

That narrow tree to virtue great was made 
The field as in few blows right soon was triea, 

Here will I give my life for Sion’s aid 
Here will I end my days, ’ the Soldan cned, 

“ Behind me cut or break this bridge, that I 
May kill a thousand Christians first, then die 

But thither fierce Rmaldo threatening went, 99 

And at his sight fled all the Soldan’s tram, 

"What shall 1 do ^ If here my life be spent, 

I spend and spill, quoth he, “my blood in vain • 

With that his steps from Godfrey back he bent, 

And to him let the passage free remain 

Who threatening followed as the Soldan fled 
dnd on the walls the puiplt Cross dtapread 

About his head he tossed, lie turned, he cast, ion 

That glorious ensign, with a thousand twines. 

Thereon the wind breathes with his sweetest blast. 

Thereon with golden rays glad Phenhus shines, 

Earth laughs for joy, the streams forbeai their haste 
Floods clap their hands on mountains dance the pines. 

And Sion’s towers and sacred temples smile 
For their deliverance from that bondage vile 

And now the armies reared the happj cry loi 

Of victory, ^.lad, jo>ful loud, and shrill 
The hills resound, the echo sho 1 ereth high. 

And Tancred bold, that fights and combats still 
With proud Argantes brought his tower so mgli, 

That on the wall, against the boaster’s will. 

In bis despite his bridge lie also laid, 

And v<on the place, and there the Cross displayed 

But on the southein hill, where Havmond fought 103 

Against the townsmen and their aged 3 mg 
His hard\ Gascoigns gamed small or naught , 

Their engine to the walls llie\ could not bnng, 

For thither nil Jus strcngtli the prince liad brought, 

For life and safetv sternh combating, 

\nd for the wall wis fuublebt on that coast 
There were 1 ij soldicra best, and cn^jincs mo'-t. 
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Besides, tile lo\i cr upon thit qiniter found io3 

Unsure uneasy and uneven tlie v\'iv, 

Noi art could help but tint the roUolter gtound 
The rolling mass did often stop and stav , 

But now of victort the jo\fiil sound 
The king and Rajmord litard amid their fraj 
And by ike shout the> and then soldiers 1 now, 

Ibetown was entered on the plain bc\ov 

Which heard, Raymoiido thus bespal c this cicvv, 104 . 

‘ Ihe town is won, my friends and cloth it jet 
Resist^ aic wc kept out sUll bv Ui<-ae f<-tv ’ 

Shall we no share in tins high conquest t,cl ^ 

IJut from that part the 1 in^ at last withdrew, 

He strove m vain their cntranc-c there to lei, 

And to a stronger pi tec ins folk he bioUf,ht 
Wtiere to sustain the assault a while he thoUj,lit 

Ihe conquerors at once nov' cntcicd all lOj 

The walls were won, the gates were opened wide, 

Now bcui dd, b’-okew dovr, destroyed fall 
The ports and towers that battcrv durst abide, 

Rtgetb the sword death uiurdcroth grcit and small 
And proud twi'ct woe md 1 orfor sad doih ride 

Here runs the blood in ponds there stands the ^ore 
Ana tiruvvus tilt I nijjhts in ivhoiti it lived btfoit 
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THL -iRGUMENr 

lancred in single com but Eills Ijib fot 
Arg intes strong tlie V iiig and boldin fly 
To David s to <er and ^nve tin, r pcrso is su 
^^rni nin v nil instructs Vafrine the sp) 
tVitUhim ihe rides nwiv and u-< ilie\ go 
Dmds where her lord for dead on e irth doth 1 c 
Tirst she Hments then cures h n Godfrey licuu 
Ormondo s treason and what tnurhs he hears 


N OW death or tear oi care to sate ihur htes 

From thetr forsaken walls the Pagans cliast. 

Yet neither force nor fear, nor v isdom drn es 
The constant kni^^bt Argantes fiom Ins place. 

Alone ajainst ten thousand foes he strnes, 

\et dreadlesb, doubtless, careless scemea his face, 

JNor death, nor danger, but dis race itc lens, 

And sull unconquered tlicni^b o’ciscc, ap^ic ns 

But inongst toe rest upon his helmet gat 
^\llh his broao sword 'laucrcdi came and smote 
1 he P i ,an knew the. prince, b) his in tt , 

L\ his strong blows, his armour ana Ins coai , 
ho- once met tou,ht, ind when ni Ju stated that fraj. 
■\<,t time tliet rliose to uici tncir combat hot, 
but I'ancrcd failed t hcrcforc the Pa., an kni,,h 
Gncd, “ I uicrcd, coin it U'ou UiUi, Ulus k t to holil • 
ary 
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• Too htc tltoii tom St, 'lud not ilf«< lo 'nr, ■> 

lUtl >ct tltc I ntithtr slum nc/r fnr, 

iron Jmn'fiiljfi'jrl iriii. iIku) tmsj 5ir, 

Since 111 c in cur inter tlifui dost ipps-sr, 
lint lo"cr^ til It trofij) tli-j slntltj mid s ifctv ire 

Stnnge 1 md of inn in “in Jt flt:ht to heir 
\ct slnU ill oil not escijie, 0 connm-ror siron 
Of hdics fnr, blnrji dtidi, tu iscn, v tlmt Worf, 

Loicl Tmcrcd simltd, uiih distlim ind srnm, -V 

^nd nTis«<'rcd lluis "To end our ‘•inft/ quoili he 
“llcliokl It hit 1 coint, ind ru rtiiini, 

Ibovign Ktc jicrcU-”’t.e t'lh b' too snnn for tlitc 
Tor liiou slnlt wish, of hope md htlp forlorn, 

Some sti or tnoiimiin phctcl twist thee itid me 
And licit siiiU hntni licTotO we tiid Ous frn 
Ko ftir of cQMirdicc lnt)i citistd jin 

"Bui eome osidc, thou hj t\hosc jiroiic'is dies 5 

The monsters, ViUghis iiid gnnt. in ill hnds, 

The Ullcr of wcik womtn ihct dchts 
Ihis Slid, lie lurnfd to his fHuiiiK binds, 

And bids them ill retire ‘ P orbcir he ents, 

“To strike this 1 ni,»ht, on him let none H) Innch 
f or mine he is, more thin i common foe 
cliillttigc new md promise old also ' 

‘ Descend,’ the Hcrcc Circissnn gin renlv, 6 

‘ Alone, or ill this troop lor succour tiV e 
To deserts waste, or pi icc frequented lu},h, 

For lantige none I will tin. (i- hi forsike ’ 

Thus «, ven ind liken wis the bold def\, 

And through the press igrced so, lhc\ bial c, 

I heir hitred rnadc tl cm one "’wd is Ute' 'sent, 

£acli kmghi lus foe did fci despite defend 

Great \vis lus thirst of praise great the desire 7 

Pfl It Tincred had the Pagan s blood to spill, 

Nor could tbit quench his writh or cilm hiS ire. 

If other hand his foe should foil or 1 ill 
He sited mm with hjs si leld and cried “ Jlclire ’ 

To all he met, “ md do dus kmght none -'ll ” 

And thus defending gimst his fr ends his foe, 

Through thousand angrv weapons safe tl ey go 
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They left the citv, and they left behind 
Godfredo’s camp, and far bevond it passed, 

'Vnd came where into creeks and eosoms ohnd 
A winding hill his corners turned and cast, 

A valley small and shady dale they find 
Amid the mountains steep so laid and placed 
As if some theatre oi closed place 
H-id been for men to fight or beasts to chase 

There staved the champions both with rueful eves 
Arj,antes gan the fortress non to view ^ 

Tancred his foe withouten shield espies, 

And far away his target therefoi e threiv. 

And said, ‘ Whereon doth tliy sad heai t devise ■' 

Think St thou this hour must end tli\ life miirue 
If this thou fear, and dost foresee thj fate, 

Thy fear is \ain, thy foresight comes too late 

“ I think,” quoth he, " on this distressed tow n, 

The aged Queen of Judah s ancient land, 

Now lost, now sacked, spoildd and trodden down 
Whose fall m vam I strived to luthstand 
A small revenge for Sion’s fort o erthrown, 

That head can be, cut off by my strong hand 
This said, together u ith great heed thev flew 
Tor each his foe for bold and hardy knew 

Tancred of body active was and light, 

Quick, nimble, ready both of hand and foot 
But higher by the bead, the Pagan knight 
Of htntas far greater was, of heart as stout 
Tancred laid low and traversed m his light. 

Now to his ward retired now Struck out, 

Oft with his sword his foe s fierce blows he broke 
And rather chose to ward than bear liis stroke 

But bold and bolt upright Argantes foiiglu, 

Unlike in gesture like m skill and art, 

His sword outsiictchcd before him far he broight 
Kor would hts weapon touch, but picicc Ins hent 
To catch his poi it PnncL Tancred sli o\c ano so ighi 
But at his breast or helm s ui cloaca p m 

He threatened dcith and vould with stretchtd out brand 
His entrance clo^c, and fierce assnilts witlistand 
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I nil ‘S'l? ’ * i ^ '* 

Whui 1\>|. ''i i\ SUT no th in t IV mm 

^\ I trc UH'' )« nimii!i tn^iS ii tint in mi it 
! \ci.ls tint t.nti this oc'- 'itui cmts n m, 

A ul slufis from p-o to jin >n i li tuns It i t 
Nrnimh 1c th<- otlKT o jth ti im m. 1 r mi 
And on 1»<.r niiiihic Tfic i > 5 >mchi 1 m h • 

Her «cmi v r i minbl h do m fr m hi h 

IheCbr m nt it loontn < n nn f 

\oidnit; hti [omt wUmh it in t t f. h'-i I 

\rv,mtt» n 1 is fitL n intust oi i tlitoi 
\Nhjdi ii.hilc ilic 1 ntirc mru'- sn 1 ' o }i jirr' it 
i ti rcnui Im d tii^ I ii m n u ) 

1 Inl ill defena Ins r] icl nc f r C ' t 1 

Vid on. reed 3 s suit hi eh dom, !u iiii “in I *• n 

Ihc crift rtriii is ti lus nv rif hCpiuVo 

lincicdt bit his lii> f r scorn nul lime, 

"Nor Ion ,cr stood on points r f fei ce o d si ill 
thit to men^c so fierce nr d t isl lie cm c 
'\s if his hma could not oertnl c h « ''id 
‘\ lA ni Vn-i Msor nimiu^ 3 Vis ft une 
loins pro td bon^i m msiicrshnrp hu still 
A''.,niitcs brol c the thrust niul nt inlf s\ otn 
&iuii itAn boiii m sicppLtl the Chnstinn Vt\ 

W itli his left foot nsi forimrd he stride 
And with hvs bft tin, Vn:;-™ -irni iw,m 

With his n„ht Innd me imvlnlc the ntnn s ni,ht snie 
He cut, he ivouiitled, tiinni.lta t re t d re it 
To his Mctorious teacher, L uic-cd cried, 

‘ Sis conquered schohr Inth this 111“' er sent 
Arg uitca chafed smuggled hiincd a id i Miicd 
\et could not so his eapui e amv unbind 

His snord .nt Inst he let hnnsr !n the clnm, 

And griped Ins lnrd\ foe m he ih his h mds 
In his strong arms Tancred cnugl t hi n aftnin. 

And thus tnch other held md \i ripped 1 1 binds 
With grentcr mi,ht Alcides did not stiain 
The g ant Antbeus on die L'b an sands 

On holdfast knots heir brnunj irn s tbei cast 
Anri whojn he l ateth most c icb held tni braced 
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^uch Was their wrestling, such their shoe! s and throws i S 
That down at once thev tumhled both to giound, 

Ar«antes, — were it hap or skill, who knows, — 

His better Iniid loose and in freedom found , 

But the good Princt his hnnd more fit for blows, 

With his huge weight tha Pagan underbound , 

But he, his disadvantage great that 1 new. 

Let go his hold, and on liis feet up flew 

Far slower rose the unw ield> Saraane, I9 

And caught a rap ere he was leared upright 
Gut IS against the bkistenng winds a pmt- 
Now bends his top, now lifts his head on height, 

His courage so, when it gan most decline, 

The man remforedd, and advanced his might. 

And with ficiuc change of blows renewed the fraa, 

Where t ige for skill, horror foi art, bore sw nv 

The purple drops from Tancred s sides down railed, 20 

But from the P ig-in j an w hole streams of hloccl, 

W Herewith his force grew weak, his courage quailed, 

As fires oie which fuel want or food 
fancied that s iw his feeble arm now faded 
To stnle his blows that scant ho stirred or stood. 

Assuaged his anger, and his wrath sbajed, 

And stepping back thus gently spoke and said 

‘ Yield, haraj knight and chance of war or me 3i 

Confess to have subdued, thee m this fight, 

i will no trophy, triumph, spoil of thee 

Nor glora wish nor seek a ueuu s right 

More terrible than erst , herew ith 

And all aw il ed Ins furt, rage nd might 

And said, n ir st thmi of % ant i^e speak or thin! , 

Or mo\o Argantes once to yidd or shrink ^ 

“Lse, use thj \antage, thee and fortune both ea 

1 scorn and piimsli w ll thy foolish pride 
As a hot br md fiamei most ere it forth go'tb, 

\nrl daing bl irtth bright on e\er\ side . 

So lit, ’'htii blood w\a lost with anger waoth, 
nt-d^eti ills coaragt when inS puii^atico eucd 
And t t«td hia hte • hour which now are 1 m^Ii, 

Ihu ir tL V I h his ond, and nobis uic 
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He joined his left hind to her sister strong;, 33 

And with them both let fall his weighty blade 
Tancred to tvatd his blow bis sword up slung, 

But that it smote aside, nor there it stayed, 

But from his shoulder to his side along 
It glanced, and many wounds at once it made 
Yet Tancred feardd naught, for in his heart 
Found coward drcid no placcj fear had no part 

His fearful blow lie doubled, but he spent 24 

Hii. force m waste, and all Ins strength in vain . 

For Tancred from the blow against him bent, 

Lcapdd aside, tbe strobe fell on the plain 

With thme own weight o’erthrown to eaith thou wCnl, 

Argantes stout, nor could'st thv self sustain, 

Thyself thou threwest down, 0 happy imn, 

Upon whose fall none boast or tnutnpli can ' 

His gaping wounds the fall set open wide, 

The streams of blood about him made a lake, 

Helped with his left hand, on one knee he tned 
To re ir himself, and new defence to make 
The eourtcous prince stepped back, and “ Yield thee 
No hurt he proffered him, no blow be strake 
Meanwhile by stealth the Pagan false him gave 
A sudden wound, threatening with speeches brave 

Herewith Tancredi furious grew, and said, 36 

“ Yillain, dost thou my meicy so despise 
Therewith he thrust and thrust again Ins blade. 

And through his vcntil pierced his dazzled eyes 
Argantes died, yet no complaint he made, 

But as he funous lived he careless dies , 

Bold, proud, disdainful, fierce and void of fear 
His motions last, last looks, last speeches were 

Tancred put up hjs swoid. and praises glad 27 

Have to his God that saved him in this fight 
But yet this bloodv conquest feebled had 
So much tbe coiiqucroi’s foice, strength and might, 

Tint throiioh the way he feared which homeward led 
He hiu not stren,gth eiou^h to \valk upright, 

Yet as be could his steps from thence he bent. 

And foot bs foot a heavy pace forth went, 
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His Jegs could bear him but u little stoimd 2$ 

And more be bastes, more tired, less ivas Ins speed, 

On his nght hand, at last, laid on the ground 
He leaned, his Innd uoak like a sinking reed, 

Dazzled his e\es the tvoild on wheels ran round, 

Day wrapped her brightness up in sable u ced , 

At length he swoondd, and the iictor knight 
H ought differed from his conquered foe in fight 

Dut while these lords their pni ate fight pur»uc, 39 

hfnde fierce and cruel through their secret hate, 

1 he victor’s ire destroyed the faithless crew 
Fiom street to street, and chised from gate to gate 
But of the sacked town the image true 
Who Can describe, or paint the wneful state. 

Or With fit words this spsctocle express 
Who can ^ or tell the cit/s great distress ^ 

Blood, murder, death, each street, house, church defiled, 30 
There heaps of slam appear, there mountains high , 

I here underneath the unbiined hills up piled 
Of bodies dead the living buned he , 

*1 here the sad mother -n ith he r tender child 
Doth tear her tresses loose, compbin and fly, 

And there the spoiler bj her amber huir 
Draw <5 to his lust the virgin chaste and fair. 

But through the wav that to the west hill vood 31 

Whereon the old and stately temple stands, 

All soiled with gore and w et with lukewarm blood 
Binaldo ran, and chased the Pagan hands , 

Above their heads he heaved his curtlav good, 

Life in his grace, and death lav m his hands, 

Nor helm nor target strong lus blows off bears 
Best itmed there scemdd he no arms that wears , 

for gainst his arm^d foes he only bends 32 

His force, and scorns the naked folk to wound , 

Them whom no courage arms, no arms defends. 

He chasdd with his looks and dreadful sound 
Oh who can tell how far his fotce extends ^ 

How these he scorns, threats those, laj s them on ground ? 

How with unequal harm, with equal fear 
yied all, all that well armed or naked were 
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Fast -fled tlie people iveak., and with the same 
A squadron strong is to the temple gone 
Mthich, hurned nnd budded oft, still 1 eeps the name 
Of the first founder, wise King Solomon , 

That prince this stately house did whilom frame 
Of cedar trees of gold and marble stone , 

Now not so rich, yet strong and sure it was, 

^\nh turrets high, thick walls, and doors of brass 

The knight arrived where m warhke sort 
The men that ample church had fortified 
And closed found each wicket, gate and port, 

And on the top defences ready spied, 

He left his frowning looks, and twice that fort 
From his high lop down to the groundwork cved, 

And entrance sought, nnd twice with his swift foot 
The mighty place he measured about 

Like as a wolf about the closed fold 
llangcth by night his hopdd piey to get, 

■Enraged with hunger and with malice old 
Which kind ’twixt him and harmless shetp hath set 
ho searched be higli and low about that hold, 

IV here he might enter without stop or let. 

In the great court he stayed, his foes abo\e 
Attend the assault, and would their lortuiie prove 

"Ihere lav by chance a posted tree thereby, 

Kept for some neediu I use, w Iiate'er it were, 

The armed gallev s not so thick nor high 
Their tall and lofty masts at Genes uprear , 

This beam the knight against the gates made fly 
From his strong hinds all weights which lift and bear, 
Like a light lance that tree he shook and tossed, 
And bruised the gate, the threshold, and the post 

No marble stone, no metal strong outbore 
The wondrous might of that redoubled blow, 

The braaen hinges from the walls it tore. 

It broke the locks and laid the doors down low, 

No iron ram, no engine could do more. 

Nor cannons great that thunderbolts forth throw, 

His people lil e a fiowing streitti inthron„, 

And after them entered the victor strong. 
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The N\oeful si (lighter black and loathsome made 3^ 

That houic, sometinte the sacred house of God, 

0 hci>enK justice, if thou be delayed, 

Ontsfetclied sinners sharper fills tliv rod' 

In them this place profaned nliich in\ade 
Thou kindled ire, and lucrcv all forhode, 

Until with their hearts' blood the Pagans vile 
This temple u ashed nhich they did latt defile. 

But Scljm-in tins iihtle htmself fast sped 39 

Up to the fort nhich Dai id’s tower is named, 

And with him all the soldiers left he fed. 

And gainst each entrance new defences framed , 

The tyrant AHdine eke thither fled, 

To whotn the Soldan thus, far off, eiclaimcd, 

"Come, come, renowndd king, up tc this roct, 

Thjself, within this fortress safe iiplock 

" For well this fortress shall thee and thy crown -I'* 

Defend, a while here may we safe remain " 

‘‘ Alas I ” quoth he, alas, for this fair town, 

Which cruel war beats down even with the plain, 

Mv life IS done mine empire trodden down, 

1 reigned, I hied, but now nor live nor reign , 

Tor now. alas ' behold the fatal hour 
That ends our life, and ends our Lingly power/ 

“Where is loUr virtue, where lOur wisdom grave, 41 

And courage stout ^ the angpy Soluan s ud, 

“ Let chance mir kingdoms take which erst she gave, 

Yet m our hearts our kingly worth is laid , 

But come and m this fort jour person save, 

Refresh youi weary limbs and strength decaj ed ’ 

Thus counselled he and did to safety bring 
AVithra that fort the weak and aged kmg 

His iron mauc m both his Ir.nds he hert, 42 

And on his thigh his tiusty sword he tied, 

And to the entnnee fierce nnd icavless went, 

And kept the strait, and all the defied 

1 he blows were morfil which he ^ 

For whom he hit he slew, else bv bi^ 

I aid low on earth that all fled frd'’^ place 
Where they beheld that anc- dreadful mice 
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But old Bnjmondo wnU Ins cTtw -VS 

Bv chauce catnc tliillicr, to his misli ip , 

To that defended, pith the old rnn f3ei\, 

A»d scorned lu*! t>1ov ^ and him that 1 ent the gap, 

He struck his foe, Ins blow no blood forth drew, 

But on the front with that he ciuglil T. rap, 

\Miich in j swoon, low jn the dust him laid. 

Wide open, trembling, with Ins arms displated 

Tlic Pagans gathered heart it last, though feat 4t 

IheiT codta *e weak had p >t to flight hut late, 

So that the concjucrors repulsed were, 

And beaten back, else shin before the Galt 
riie Soldan, monoSt the dead beside him nc n 
That sai\ Lord Raj monel he in ‘•uch estate, 

Cned to Ins men, “W nlun tnese bais, ’ quoth he 
Come draw this 1 higbt, and Jet him c quite be ’ 

Fonaard they rushed to execute his Mord, 43 

But hard and daiij^cioiis that empnse thej found 
For none of Raymond s men forsooV their lord 
But to their guide s defence lhe\ flocked round 
Thence furj fights, lienee pit\ drtMs the saoid» 

Ivor striae thejr foi iile cause or on light ground, 

Ihe life and frecdorn of th it. champion brave, 

Those spoil, these would preserve, those kill, these «a\e 

But v et at last if tbe> had looge* fought 4 f> 

The hardy Soldan would h i\c won the fieln 

For gainst his thundei-mg mace availed nought 

Or helm of temper fine or sev enfold shieia 

But trom each side great succour now was brought 

To hi5 weak foes now fit to faint and yield, 

And both at once to aid and help the same 
The sovereign Duke and v^^rig Rmaldo came 

As when a shepherd, raging round about 47 

That sees a storm with vi ind, hail, thunder, ram 
Wlien glooinv clouds have day’s bnglit eje put out, 

His tender flocks drives from the open plain 
To some thicl grove, or mountain’s shadv foot, 

"Where Heavens fierce wrath they max urhurt susta’'’, 

And with his hook, his n histle and his cries 
Dnves forth his fleec> charge and with them flics 
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So fled tile Soldan, tvhen he gan descry 48 

liiis tempest come from 'locrry war foithcast, 

The armour clashe d and li^^htened gainst the si ) , 

And from each side swords weapons, fire outbrijt 
He sent his folk up to the foi tress high, 

To shun the furious storm, himself stayed last, 

Vet to the danger he gave place at length 
For wit, his courage wisdom rukd his stiength 

But scant the knight was safe the gale within, 49 

hcant closed were the doors, when having broke 

The bars, Rmaldo doth assault begin 

Against the port, and on. the wicket stroke 

His matchless might, Ins grout desne to win, 

Ilia oath and promise, doth his wrath provoke, 

Tot he h id sworn, nor should Ins word be vaiii, 

To kill the man that had Pr nee Sweno shin 

And now hia armtd hand that castle great 50 

Would have assaulted and had shortly won, 

\or safe pardie the Soldan there a seat 
Had found his fatal foes sharp wrath to shun, 

Had not Godfredo sounded the retreat , 

Tor now dark shades to shroud the earth begun, 

Wnbvn the tow a the duhe would lodge that night, 

And with the morn renew the assault and fight 

With cheerful look thus to his folk he said, 5 1 

‘ High God hath holpen well his children dear, 

'Ihis. work 13 done, the rest this night dehved 
Doth little labour bring less doubt no fear, 

This tover, our foe s weak hope a id latest aid, 
c. conquer will when sun snail ne\t anpear 
■Meanwhile with love and tender ruth go «ee 
And comtort those which hurt and i minded b 

“ Go cure their wounas which boldh \entiiri.d 53 

Iherr lives and sptlt ihcir bloods to git tins nold 
1 hat fi IL h more tins host for Christ forth kd, 

III 111 thirai of vengeance, or desire of goUi , 

Too much ah too much Wood this uav is shed ’ 
in 'i-ms V ! too muea h\=tc to si ml bihold 
1 nt I comma d no ’n ire vou ‘■pa 1 n 1 kill 
Vad k a tn 1 , b ish f r h iin v 4 
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This Slid he went where Rstvmond panting ll\. 
Waked from the swoon wheiem he late had been 
Nor Solyman -nith countenance less gav 
Bespake his troops, and kept his gnef unseen 
“"Mv friends, \oa a^'e unconqiier^d this dav, 

In spite of fortune still our hope is green, 

For underneath gieat sho« s of harm and fear, 

Our dangers small, our losses little were 

“ Burnt are a our houses and your people slain. 

Yet safe yotir town is, though your walls be gone, 
For m A ourselves and in vour sovereign 
Consists your citv not m lime and stone , 

Yons kmg is safe and safe is all his train 
In this strong fort defended from their fone. 

And on this ccnptv conquest let them boast, 

Till with this town again, their lives be lost , 

“And on their heads the loss at last will light, 

For with, good fortune proud and insolent, 

In spoil and murder spend they day and night, 

In not drinking lust and ravishment, 

And may amid their prev s With hide fight 
At case be overthrown, killed, slam and spent. 

If in this carplessness the Egy ptian host 
Upon them fall, which now draws near this coast 

“ Meanwhile tlie h ghest buildings of this town 
We may shake down with stones about their cars, 
And with our darts and spears from engines thrown. 
Command that hill Christs sepulchre that hears ^ 
Tims comforts he their hopes and htaits cast down 
Awakes their valours, and exiles then fears 
But while the things hapt thus Vafntio goes 
TJnV-naivn, araid, ten thousand armdd foes 

The sun mgh set had brought to end the dav. 

When Vafnne went the Pagan host to spy. 

He passed anknown a dose and secret wav, 

A traveller, false cunning craftv, slv. 

Past Ascalon he saw tlie mortivcig grey 
Step o’er the threshold of the eastern skv , 

And ere bright Titan half his course had run. 
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Tents infinite, and standards bioad lie spies, 

Tins red, that white lliaL blue this purple ivaa, 

And hears stran,,^e tongues, and stranger hii monies 
Of trumpets, clarions and well sounding brass 
The elephant there bra\ s the camel cries, 

The horses neigh as to and fro thej pass 

Which seen and heard, he said within his thought, 
Hither all Asia is, all Afi c, brought 

He tnewed the camp awhile, her sue and seat, 

What d teh, what trench it had what i impire stiong 
Hor close nor secret ways to wo k his feat 
He longer sought nor hid him from the throng , 

But entered through the gatca, broad, roral great. 

And oft he asked, and answered oft among 
In questions wise, m answers short and slj 
Bold was his look, eyes quick front litten h gh 

On crer\ side he pried here and there, 

\nd maiked each wav, e ch passige and each tent 
I he knights he notes their steeds and arms the\ brat 
heir names, their aimmir and their gote.rnment 
nd greater secrets hopes to leain, md 1 car 
eir hidden purpose and their close intent 
long he w ilked anrl wandered till he spied 
The way to approach the great patihons s de 

There ns he looked be saw the cant as rent 
“rough which the aoice found eath and open wa\ 

'■oin the close lodgings of the regal tent 
vnd mino,t closet whSre the captain ht , 
o t ut if Ltnireno spake forth went 

0 *ound to them that listen t.hat thet saj, 

ere \ afrmc, watc ed and those th it saw him lhoii"ht 
o mend the breach tint there he stood and wrought 

fh ©rcat witiim bare headed stood, 

iCn ^ and dad in uiirple weed, 

He J* shmld and lichnct good, 

^ on a bending lance Cite need 
\\ * u i \ hose look^ w ciQ herco and nrniid, 

1 nTr'V' ' ^ paricied of onic hati.lut dted 
oum do name as \ afnne w atclicd he heat d 

maoe bun ,ntc more heed tde mote icgard 
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Thus spal e tlie chieftain to that surlv sir, 

“Art thou so sure that Goclfit-v shall he siatn'^’’ 

«l am, ’ quoth he, ‘‘ and swear neer to retire, 

Etcept ht first he killed, to court ajatti 
I vmU pi event those that with me conspire 
Nor other guerdon ask I for my pain 

But that 1 miy hang up his harness brave 
At Gai , and under them these words engrave 

‘“■These arms Ormondo tool- m noble fight ^4 

rrom Godfrey proud, that spoiled all Asias lands, 

And with them took his life, and here on high. 

In memory thereof, this trophy stands’ ' 

The duke replied, ‘ Ne cr shall that deed, bold knight, 

Pass unrewarded at our sovereign's hands 
What thou dcmtndest shall he gladly grant. 

Nor gold nor guerdon shalt thou wish or want 

" fhose counterfeited armours then prepare dS 

becauso the day of fight approachetli fast ’ 

‘ They ready arc, quoth he , then both forbare 
1 rom further t ilk these speeches w ere the last 
Vafnne, these great things heard, with grief and care 
Rt.main(.d astound, and in Ins thoughts oft cast 
hit treason false this was, how feigntd were 
Those' arms, bnt yet that doubt he could not dear 

From thence he parted, and broad wakiny lav 66 

All that long night, nor slumbered once nor slept 
But when the camp by peep of spiinging day 
Their banner spread, md 1 nights on horseoack leapt, 

Wuli tl cm he marchdd forth m meet array, 

And wheie they pitched lodged, and w ith them keot. 

And then from tent to tent he stalked about, 

To hear and see, and learn this secret out 

Searching about, oa a rich throne he fand 6? 

Armida set with dames and kmghts around, 

Sullen she sat, and sighed, it seemed she scanned 
Some wcightv matters Sm her tIiou„lits profound, 

Her Tosv cheek leaned 'on her lily hand, 

Her eyes, love's twinkhW stars she bent to ground. 

Weep she, or no, h6 kltows not, vet aapears 
Her humid eyes even g\eat with child with tears 
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Ho 31W before her set Adrtistus gnm, 
at seemed scant tci live, niove or respire, 

0 wis he fix^d on Bis mistress trim, 

0 gszed he, and fed, his fond desire , 

at 1 jsiphern beheld noiv her now lura, 

nd quaked sometime for love, sometime for ire, 

And Jrt his cheeks the colour went and came. 

For there wrath’s fire now burnt, now shone lovers Home 


68 


Hen from the garlind fair of nrgins bright, 6g 

I ongst whom he lay enclosed, rose Altarnore, 

IS hot dcstre he hid and kept from sight, 

IS looks were ruled by Cupid’s crafty lore, 

His left eye viewed her hand, her face his right 
0th watched her henuties hid and secret store, 

And entrance found where her thin veil beuraicd 
The jTulken wav between her brensts that laid 


Her eyes Armtda hft from earth at last, 

And cleared again her front and sisagc sad, 

Midst clouds of woe her looks which overcast 
She lightened forth smile, sweet, pleasant, glad , 
“My lord,’ quoth she, ‘ your oath and promise passed 
Hath freed my heart of all the griefs it Ban, 

That tiow in hope of sweet revenge it lives, 

Such jov, siitb case, desired vengeance gives ” 

“ Cheer up thy looks,” answered the Indian 1 mg, 
“And for sweet beauty’s sake, appease thy woe. 

Cast at vour feet ere vou expect the thing, 

I «'•! p’-esent the head of thj s^rorg foe 
Else shall this hand his person captit c bring 
Atid cast ill prison deep , ” he boasted so 

His rival heard hitn well, yet answ ered natignt, 

Hut bit Ins lips, and grimed m secret thought 

To Tisiphcrne the damsel turning light, 

“ \nd uhat sa> sou, my noble lord > ” qnoih she 
He tauniin„ said, “ I that am s!ov to 
l^il! f jUow fir behind, tin- wortii to sec 
Of this tour ttrr.LIe md p’lissan kii'ght,” 

In scornful wO ds this bitter ecoiT ^,a\e Im 

“ Good reason,’ quoth the 1 mg i ihou come behind 
Nor c cr compare ihcc with the Prince of Inde ” ' 
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Lord lisiphemes shook his head, and said, 

“Oh, had poner free like my courage been. 

Or had I liberty to use this blade, 

Who slow, who weakest is, soon should be seen, 

Nor thou, nor tliv great ^ aunts make me afraid, 

But cruel love I fear, and this fair queen ” 

This said, to challenge him the Ling forth leapt, 

But up their mistress start, and twivt them stepped 

“Will vou thus rob me of that gift,” quoth she, 

‘ Wmch each natii vowed to give hi avord and oath"? 

You are mv champions, let that title be 

The bond of love and peace betii een JQU both , 

He that displeased is, is displeased with me, 

Yor which ot vou is grieved, and I ”o'' vncH ^ *' 

Thus warned she them, their hearts, tor ire nigh broke. 
In forced peace .and rest thus bore love’s ^oLe ” 

All this heard A?^afrme as he stood beside, 

And having learned the truth, he Left the tent, 

That treason was against tliG Christianas guide 
Contrived, he wist yet vnst not hoiv it went, 

By words and questions far off, lie tried 
To find the truth , more difficult, more bent 
Was lie to know it, and resolved to die, 

Or of that secret close the intent to sp\ 

Of s\f mtelhgence he proved ail ways, 

All crafts, all wiles, tint in his thoughts abide. 

Yet all in vam the man bi wit assavs. 

To know that false compact and practice hid 
But chance, what wisdom could not tell, bevvTav% 

Fortune of all liis doubt the knots undid, 

So that prepared for Godfrey’s Ust mishap 
At ease lie found the net, and spied the trap 

Thither he turned again where seated w as, 

The angry loVer, 'twixt her friends and lords, 

For in that troop much talk he thought would pass, 

Each great <assembh store of news affords. 

He sided i-here a. lusty lorelv lass 

And with|SQme cotirtlj terms th'‘ wench he bonds. 

He fei^s acquaintance, and as bold appears 
As he known that virgin tv.entv years 
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He said “Would some sweet lnd\ gnee mo so, 

To chose me for her champion, fnend and knight, 
Proud Godfrci’s or Jlmaldos head, I trow, 

Should feel the sharpness of mj curtlaa bright 
Ask me the head, fair mistress, of some foe, 

Por to jour heautv wooLd is nn might , 

So he began, and meant m speeches nisc 
riirther to wade, but thus he broke the ice 

Therewith he smiled, and smiling gan to frame 
His looks so to their old and native grace, 

That towards him another virgin came. 

Heard him, beheld him, and with bashful face 
Said “Tor thy mistress choose no other dame 
But me, on me thv love and service place, 

I take thee for mv champion, and apart 
Would reason vvith thee, if mv knight thou art ’ 

Withdrawn, she thus began, “'\'’afnne, pardie 
I know thee well, and me thou knowest of old,' 

To his last trump tins drove the subtle sp\ , 

But smiling towards her he turned him bold, 

‘ Ne’er that I wot I saw thee erst with eve, 

Yet for thy worth all eves should thee behold 

Thus much I know right well for from the same 
Which erst vou gave me different is raj name 

‘ Mv mother bore me near B serttis w all 
Her name was Lesbino mine is Mmansore ’ ’ 

I knew long since, quoth she “what men thee call, 
And thme estate, dissemble it no more. 

From me thv friend hide not thv self at all 
If I betray thee let me die therefore, 

I am Enmnia d lughter to a prince, 

But Tancred s slave rhy fellov servant since , 

“Two happy months wilhm that prison lind 
TJnacr thy guard rcjoicdd I to dw ell 
And thee a 1 eeper metk and good did find 
The same, the same 1 am , bel old mt w ell 
Ihe squire her lovelj oeautv called to mind. 

And marked her vis igg fair ‘ From thee expel 
All fear, ’ she saj s, “ for me In e safe and sure, 

1 will thv safetj not thv harm procun. 
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“But vet I prty thee, when thou dost return, 83 

To my dear prison lead me home again , 

For m th\s hateful freedom e\ea and morn 
I sigh fot sorrow, mourn and tveep fcu paid 
But if to spj perchance thou here sojourn, 

Great han thou hast to know these secrets plain, 

For I their treasons false, false trams can sav, 

Which few beside can tell, none will betray ’ 

On her he gazed, and silent stood this while, 84 

Arraida’s sleights l:e knew, and trims unjust. 

Women have tongues of emit, and hearts of guue. 

They wiU, they wiu not, fools tmt on them tmst. 

For m their speech is death, hell m their smile , 

At last he said, ' If hence depart you lust, 

I will ^Qu guide on tins conclude we heie, 

And further speech till fitter time forbear ’ 

Forthwith, ere thence the camp remove, to ride S5 

They were resolved, their flight that season fits, 

■Fafrine departs, she to the dames beside 
Returns, and there on thorns awhile she sits, 

Of her new knight she talks till time and tide 
To scape unraurked she find, then foith she gets. 

Thither where Vafrme her unseen abode. 

There took she hoist., and front the camp they rode 

■knd now in deserts waste and wild airived, 86 

F ir from the camp, far from resort ind sight 

\‘ ifnoe began, ' Gainst Godfrev's life contrived 

The false compacts and trains unfold .iri,,ht 

Then she tlioie treasons, front their spring derived. 

Repeats and onngs theithid deceits to light, 

“Elgin krtlghta,’ she savs, ^all courtiers brave, thcie aio 
But Ormond strong the rest surpasseth far 

“These, whether hate or hope of gam them mov c, 87 

CoDspiicd have, and framed their treason so, 

That daj, when Emircn by fight shall prove 
To win lost Asi i from lijs Clinstian foe, 

These, with the cioss scored on ihcir arms above, 

And armed like Trcnchnicn ivill disguised go, 

Like Gadfi-ey s ^nard that ,o\d and white do wear, 

Such shall their h ibit be and such their gear 
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'Vet each \ull bear i token in his crest, 88 

Tint So their friends for Pig-ins mai them know 
Cut tn close figlit Mhen ill the soldiers best 
Shall mingled be to giie the fatil blow 
Thev MiUieep neni, nnd pierce Codfredo's breast, 

'Mule of his faithful guard they bear false show, 

And all their swords are dipped in poison stron^, 

Because each w ound shall bring sad death tre long 

“And for their chieftain wist I knew >our j^uise 89 

What garments, ensigns, and what arms lou carta, 
i hose fci„m,d arms he fo'-ced me to dei ise, 

So that from aoms but small or naught tbev \aii 
But these uniust comtnatids mv thoughts despise 
Within their camp therefore I list not tair), 

Jly heart abhors I should this hand defile 
With spot of treason or with act of guile 

Tn s 15 tne cause, but not the cause alone 90 

And there she ceased, and blushed and on the mam 
Cast dow n her ej es, these last words scant outgone, 

She would hate stopped nor durst pronounce them pUm 
The squire what she concealed would know as one 
Tim trom her breast her secret thougnis cou'd strain 
Of little faith quoth he “wliv would st thou hide 
Those causes true, from me thy squire and guide ’ ’ 

With that she fetched a s gh sad, sore and deep 91 

And from her lips her words slow trembling came, 

“ Fruitless, she said, untimely I ard to keep, 

Vam raodesta farewell, and farewell shame 
Why hope you restless b\e to bnng on sleep > 

Why stme >ou fires to quench, sweet Oupids fiainc' 

No, no such cares and such respects beseem 
Great ladies wandering maids them naught esieein 

‘ That night fatal to me and Antwch tov n, q- 

Then made a prc.\ to her commanding foe 
Tly loss was greater than was seen or known. 

There ended not but thence began mi avoe 
Light was the loss of friends of realm or crown , 

But with mt state 1 lost myself al=o 
Ncer to be found again for then I lost 
1 M^ w t, mj 6(,nso, m> heart m\ sotil almos' 
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“But yet r pray thee, when thou dost retiirnj 83 

To my dear prison lead me home again , 

Tor in this hatefuV freedom even and morn 
I sigJi for sorrow, mourn and weep for pajn 
But if to spy perchance thou here sojourn. 

Great hap thou Inst to know these secrets plain. 

For I their treasons false, false trams can sa\. 

Winch few beside can tell, none will betraa ” 

On her he gazed, and silent stood this while, ®-l 

Armida's sleights he knew, and trains unjusi, 

Women hive tongues of craft, and hearts of guile, 

They will, they wilt not, fools that on them trust, 

For m thcir speech is death, hell in their smile. 

At last he said, “ If hence depart you lust 
1 will you guide, on this conclude we heie, 

And further speech till fitter time fo-rbear ” 

Forthtvith, ere thence the camp rcmcne, to ride Sj 

They were resolved, their flight that season fits, 

Vafrine departs, she to the aames beside 
Returns, ind there on thorns awhile she sits. 

Of htr new knight she talks till time and tide 
To snpe unmarked she find, then forth she gets. 

Thither where Vafnne her unseen abode, 

There took she horse, and from the camp they rode 

And now m deserts waste and inld armed, 

F ir from the camp, far from icsort and sight, 
t'afruie began, “ Gainst Godfrea’a life contrived 
The false compacts and tnins unfold aright ” 

Then she those treasons, from their spring denied. 

Repeats, and brings their hid deceits to light, 

“Eight imights,” she sivs, “all courtiers bnae, theie are 
But Ormond strong the rest surpassetl; far 

"These, whether hate or hope of gain them moac, S7 

Conspiigd. have, and framed then treason so, 

That day when Em.ren by fight shall p'-ovs 
To win lost Asi i from his Christian foe, 

1 hese, with the cross scored on llicir arms above, 

And armed like Frenchmen wiU diiguised go, 

Like Godfrey’s guard that gold and white do wear, 

Such shall their habit be, and such their gear 
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Vet each ^\lU bear a to) en in Ins crest, SS 

inat So tlieu friends for Pa«ans n^ln^ them know 
ck V'^ when nil the soloiers best 

bhall mingled be, to give the fatal blow 
am ^ ^cep near, and pierce Godfredo’s breast, 
while of his faithful guard they bear false show. 

And all their swords are dipned in poison strong, 

Beciuse O'Dell uoimd shnll ’brmg sad death ere long 

‘Ana for thei chieftain wist I 1 new tom guise, Sp 

Whdt girments, ensigns, and. what arms you carrv, 

-those feigned arms he forced me to devise, 

So that from vours but small or naught tliev var\ , 

Ilut these unjust rommands mv thoughts despise. 

Within their canip therefore I list not tairj 
blv heart abhors I should this hind defile 
"With spot of treason, or with act of guile 

This IS the cause but not the cause alone 90 

And there she ceased, and blushed, and on tin. main 
Cast aoivn her ejes, these last words scant outgone. 

She would Inie stopped, nor durst pronounce them pi 11 1 
The "quire what she concealed would I now as one 
That from her breast her secret thoughts could strain 
‘‘ Of little faith ’ quoth he “whv would st thou hi le 
Those causes true, from me thy squire and gu’dc ’ ” 

Wita that sne fetched a sigh sad, sore and deep, 91 

And from her hps her w ords slow trembling rime, 

‘ rruitkss, ’ she said, “ utiinnclv hard to I cep, 

Vain modesty farew ell, and farew cU shame, 

Win hope you restless love to bring on sleep ’ 

Whv strive \ou fires to quench, sv ect Cupid b rtanie ' 

No, no s’lch cares, and such respects beseem 
Great ladies, v andcring maids them naught esteem 

“That night fital to me and Antioch town, 92 

Then made a pres to her comma lamg foe, 
lift Joss was .,reater than was seen or 1 nown, 

There enred not but tlience be an m\ woe 
Li lit a as the loss of fnends ot re ilm or crown , 

Put a Ith me ttat< 1 lo t in\ -elf a! 0, 

ISecr o be found "g in f r then I ]o»t 
1 wit nj "^cn n\ hean in\ ► 
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* TnroJ!;ft nrc nriti iword thro iph biooa ma ocitli, \ nfr.ne 53 
V li cn ili jn\ fri-^nds oid bum, qkI 1 il!, aid clnse, 

\ roi \ it 1 rin to tbj ttC'iT \oTii Tnfi Timv, 

\\ hcT tiT' he ducrcci Jnd n\\ f'lhcrs pltrc, 

And Jticchn^' ivUh s-nh tcirs in m\ swollen cine , 

‘ Grc-’t p met ' qvoth 1 ‘qm-t wicro pifj, ^iwco> 
nok iTi\ lir^aom no int lift I ^nid 
IJjt sn\c mint honour, Ic‘ iiw dtt n. itiiid * 

* He 1 f' mu U\ tliL tri.nibbn„ Innd from "routidj 
Nor stnted he nil :n\ IniiiibV soccch wns done 

1 it s-mL, \ f lend nnd I ucp r h ist tlxoii found, 

1 nir \ ir^i 1 , nor to me in tun ^ ou run 
\ swttttsL b st'^nn^e f o n lint swett voice’s *-o«mi 
I’lt rud m\ hc'i'-i, mi brcn5t’s vcnl fo tress won, 

V hich crttpi 1^ throi’Kli in\ boio n soft btcninr 
\ wo mil -x sicl ness, lud t quenchless tl iin„ 

* He • 1 1 f I, It wjtn :=ptctliub 1 - ind '■nd ftrnie 0 :> 

He itio littotitmj ,rtf nndsorrovs sm irt 

He 1 ‘1 , j%t theu hb u\ iLCciic 

\H tli t 1 thint, nnd ihv will lUput ^ 

ill , lit robbed 1 It \ itn lit ibovj lit lit , i\t, 

1 rre t is 1 rnuiin but cnjithMi. t ur hnr , 

1 lb btbnj listlc'Oul me] ( imd, 

Ht ,."ivc ibu cn L b'l I cj i the bird buniiul 
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“ And caused me ride to setk my lord and knight, 
For he that luade mu siek could make me sound 
But on an ambush I mibchanced to light 
Of cruel men, in armour clothed round, 

Hardly I Scaped their hand by mature flight 
And fled to wilderness and desert ground, 

And there I lived in groves and forests wild, 

With gentle grooms and shepherds’ daughters mild 

“But when hot love which fear had late suppressed, 
Revu ed again, theit nould I longer sit, 

But rode the way I came, nor e’er took rest, 
lill on like danger, like mishap I hit, 

A troop to forage and to spoil addiesseo, 

Encountered me, nor could I fly from it 

Thus was I ta’en, and those that had me caught, 
Egyptnns were, and me to Gaza brought, 

“And foi a piesent to their captain gave, 

Whom I entreated and besought bo well, 

That he nunc honour had great care to save, 

And since with fair Aimida let me dwell 
Thus t then oft, escaped oft I have, 

Ah, see what haps I passed, uhat dangers fell, 
ho often ciptive, free so oft again, 
hull my first bands I keep, still my first chain 

“And he that did this chain so surely hind 
\hom my heart, which none can loose but he 
ket him not saj, ‘ Go, wandering damsel, find 
home other home, tnou shall not bide with me,’ 

But let luin welcome me with spcecnes kind, 
knd m mv wonted prison set me free ’ 

•Thus spake the princess, thus she and her guide 
laUcd dav and ingnt, and on their jouniuv ndc 

"larough the h ^hwavs Vafrino would not pass, 

^ D^th more secret, sate and shori he knew, 
k m now clobc bv the cit\ s v all he w i®, 

” 'un w IS set mglil in the cast uptlcw, 

Wi h drop of b ood be meareo he found the grass, 
vnerc lav a warrior muiacreu rew. 
kh a -ill bcblcQ the ground hia i icc to >Me'. 

’unis, inc scents to dirett, mo i„li ue la he Iw;, 
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His harness and his liabit both betr'l^ ed 


He wns a Pagan , forward went the squire^ 

And saw whereas another champion Kid 
Dead on the Knd, all soiled with Wood and miie. 
‘ This was some Christian kmght,” Vafi no said , 
And marking well his arms nnd rich attire. 

He loosed his helm and saw lus visage plain, 
And cned, “ Alas, here lies Tnncredi slain ^ 


The woeful \irgin tamed, ai d gave heed 1*^4 

To the fierce lool s of that proud Saracitie, 

Till that high cry full of sad fear and dread, 

Pierced through her heart with sorrow, grief and pme, 

At Tancred’s name thither she ran with speed 
Like one half mad, or drunk with too much wine, 

And v'hen she saw his face, pale, bloodless dead, 

She lighted, nay, she stumbled from her steed 


Her springs ofteais she looseth forth, and cries, ^*^5 

“ Hither whv bring’st thou roe, ah Fortune blind ^ 

"Where dead for whom I lived, my comfort lies. 

Where war for peace, trava-'l for "^est 1 find , 

Tancred I have thee see thee, v et thine c) es 
Looked not upon, th’i love and handmaid kind, 

Undo their doors, their lids fast closed sever, 

Alas, 1 find thee for to lose thee ever 


“I never thought that to mine eyes my dear. 

Thou couldst have grievous or unpleasant been , 

But now would blind or rather dead I were. 

That thv sad plight might be unknown, unseen ' 

Alas I where is thv mirth and smiling cheer ^ 

Where are tlune ejes’ clear beams and sparkles sheen ^ 
Of thv fair cheek where is the purple red, 
s And forehead’s whiteness ^ are all gone, ail dead ^ 

‘ Timugh gone, though dead I love thee still, behold , 
DcathsVvounds, hut kills not love , yet if thou live, 
Sweet sotI, still m his breast, my follies bold 
Ah, pari^n loves desires and stealths forgive , 

Grant me arom his pale mouth some kisses cold, 

Since death^oth love of just reward depnve. 

And of thjAfpoils sad death afford me this. 

Let me his r^outh, pole, cold and bloodless, tiss. 
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0 gftntle njouth t \\ith speeches kind -lud sweet 108 

Ihou didst lehcve gTjgf my iv£>e and paw, 
kre inj weak soul from this frail body fleet. 

An, comfort me y ith one dear kiss or twain * 
trchance if we ali\ c had happed to meet, 

They had been given which now are stolen, O vain 
0 foeble life betwixt his lips out fly, 

Ob, let me kiss thee first, then let me die > 

Receive my yielding spirit, and with thine jog 

Guide It to heaven, where all true Io\e hatli place 
This said she Slghtd, and tore her tresses fine, 

■^nd from her eyes two streams poured on his ficc 
The man rci w dd, with those showers divine 
"kwakud, and opendd his lips n space , 

His lips were opc,n,, but fast shut his exes 
And with her sighs, one sigh from Jnm upflie; 

The dune perceived that Tancred breathed md sighed 110 
Which calmed her griet soniedcal and eased her fears 
“Unclose thine eye,j> she says, “mv lord and Inight^ 

See mj last &er\ ices plaints and tears, 

See her that dies to see thy woeAiJ plight, 

That of tl y pain her part and portion bears 
Once look on me, small is the gift I cravt, 
rho last which thou oanst give, 01 I can have 

Tancred lool ed up and closed liu eves igun, in 

Heavy and dun, and she lencv cd her voc 
Quoth Vafrme, ‘ Cure him first, and then complain 
Medicine is life s chief nend plaint her most foe 
Thei plucked his armour oft, and she each vein, 

Each joint and smew Alt, and handled so 

Ann searched so vvcfi each thrust each cut ana wound 
That hope of life her lov e ind skill soon found 

1 rom weaiiness and loss of blood she spied i j3 

His greatest pains and anaUisli most p occed. 

Naught bi t her ve 1 mnd thobo dc'erts wide 
b'lQ had Id bind 1 is wo lutL in so 4,rcat need 
but love could other btnds tlioi* strange, p ovidv 
\nd puv V cpt for toy to see that tited 
I 01 with her amber locks cu* on each v omd 
She tied O hapi ' man 0 run d ‘lo ho m 
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Tor wl»> her 'ol >\'is short niid thin, ilio=e deep 
And crusl hurts to fasten, roll itid hhnd, 

Nor salve nor simple Ind she, yet to 1 eep 
Her knight on live, strong cli irms of w indrous kmd 
She said, and from him drove tint dendlj sleep, 
That now his c>es he lifted turned and twined, 

And saw his squire, and saw that courteous dame 
In habit strange, and wondered whence she cime 


He said, *‘0 Vaftine, tell me, whence com’si thou’ 
And v'ho this gentle surgeon is, tlisclosc 
She smiled, she sighed she looked sne wist not how 
She wept, rejoiced, ■-he hlusln.d as red as rose 
You =hall know all,’ she 'ajs ‘your surgeon now 
Commands vou silence rc^t and soft repose, 

■\ou shall be «ound, prepare m> giieidon meet ” 
His head then laid she in her bosom sweet 


Vafnne devised this while how he might bear 
His master home, ere night obscured the land, 
When lo, a troop of soldiers did appear, 

Whom he descried to he Tancredis band, 
Withliira when he and Argant met thev were , 
But when thev went to combat hand for hand, 
He bade them stay behind, and they obtved, 
Bill came to seek bun nov , so long he stoi ed 


Besides them, many followed that enquest, 

But these alone found out the Tightest wav, 

Upon their fnendh arms the men addressed 
A seat V hereon he sat he leaned, he lav 
Quoth Taucred, Shall the strong Circassian res‘ 
In this broad field, for wolves and crows a prtv ’ 
Ah. no, defraud not yon that champion brave 
Of his just piaise, of his due tomb and grav e 


"With hii dead bones no longer war have 1, 
Boldly he diea md robh was he sKm, 
vvi^^'u honour him deny 

^^ich utter drath aloneh doth remain ” 

A Ad r " '"P 

-titd after lancred bnre him through the plain 

XI® CLia Vafnne nde 

A^lie mat was her sqmre, her guard her guide 
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“Not home/ quoth lancred, ‘ to ln^ ivonted tent, ii 5 > 

But bear me lo this roval town, I praj, 

That }f cut shoit fa) humtii accident 
I die, there I mav see my latest dav, 

The place where Christ upon his cross was rent 
To heaven perchmce mnj easier Tuahe the way, 

And ere I yield to Death’s and Foi tune’s rage, 

Performed shall be my \ow and pilgrimage ” 

Thus to the city was Tancrcdt borne, 119 

And fell on sleep, laid on a bed of down 
Vafnno where the damsel might sojourn 
A chamber got, close, secret, near his own 
That done he came the mighty duke beiorn, 

And entrance found, for till his ne s were known. 

Nought was concluded mongst tho=e knights .and lords. 

Their counsel hung on his report and u ords 

Where weak and weary wounded Raymond laid, 120 

Godfrey uas set noon his couch s side, 

And round about the man a ring w as made 
Of lords and 1 nights that filled the chimber wide. 

There while the squne his late discovery said, 

To break his talk, nnne answered, none replied, 

“ IM) lord,” he said, “at a our command I vent 
And viewed their camp, each cabin, booth and tent , 

“ But of that uuglitv host the number true la i 

Expect not that I can ov should descry, 

fi.ll covered with their anmes miold )ou view 

The fields, the plains, the dales and mountains high, 

1 saw what way soe’er they wt-ui and diew, 

Hiev spoiled the land, drunk floods and fount-ms drv, 

For not whole Jordan could have given tnem drink, 

Jvor all the grain in *>viia, bread, I ihinl 

“ But vet amongst them manv banc s are found 122 

Both horse and foot, of little force and might, 

That 1 eep no Older Inow no trumpet s sound 
That draw no sword, but for ofT shoot and fi^ht 
Ru vet the rer,ian anm doth abound 
With many a footman stront, ana In-aj kntglU, 

So ao u the 1 tmrs 0 vn troop which all is framed 
Of soldiers old the Immortal Squadron named 
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» ImmortM callul is llni bind of n?ht, 

For of that numhcr neicr wintctli one, 

Rut in his empty place some other krnslu 
Sti-pa in, when inj inan is dead or gom, 

T 1 IS army's leader Emircito lujh!, 

Like whom in wit and strengdj arc fc« or noiic, 

Who I'ntU TO cha>-ge to pHm and pitched fickl, 

To fight with you, to niahe y O m fly or yield 

“Aid wtU I Iwo.i their army vnd their host 
Within 1 day or two mil hcic irnvc 
Bu*^ thee U."\\ldo " beho' oth most 
To keep th\ noble he id, for which thev strnc, 

Far all the chief 111 inns or courage boast 
Ihcv will the same to Queen Aimida give, 

And for the same she. goes herself in once. 

Such lure will mini hands to work, entice 

“The chief of these that hue thv murder sworn 
Is Alianiorc, the king of ijmnarcand ' 

A^drasUis then, whose realm lies near the morn 
A inidy giant, bold, and Strong of hand, 

Ihis king upon an elephant is borne. 

For under him no horse can stir or Stand , 

The third is Tisipheme, as brave a lord 
\s ever put on helm or girt on sword " 

This said, from voung Rinaldo’s angn cye^, 
rie\f sparks of wrath flames in his vtsaye shined, 

He longed to be amid those enemies. 

Nor rest nor reason in lus Uea>-t could find 
But to the Duke "Vafune lus talk applies, 

‘ The greatest news my lord, are vet behind, 

For all their thoughts, their crafts and counsels tend 
By treason false to bring tbj life to end ” 

riicn All from point to point ha gau c\po«c 
The farw compact how it was made and wrought, 

The arnte and ensigns feigned, poison cloiS 
OrmoTidba vaunt wnat praise, what thank he sought 
And what^rew ird md satisfied all those 
That would demand, in-qisire or ask of aught 
Si^nce W made a while, when Godfrey ihiis, — 
Kavmondo, say, what counsel givest thou us’ 
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“Not as we purposed htc, nc\t mom, ' quoth he, i”S 

‘ Let as not scale, but round besiege ihis tower 
That those within miv hit e no issue fiee 
To Sillj out, and hurt us with their power. 

Our camp well rested and refreshed 
Provided %»ell gainst this last storm and shower, 

And then in pitched field, fight, if sou will , 

If not, delay and keep this fortress still 

“ But lest vou be endangered, hurt, or slain 1 29 

Of all sour cares take care t ourself to sate, 

By vou this camp doth Ine, doth win, doth reign 
Who else ctn rule or gmdi. these squadrons braxe^ 

And foi the traitors sbnll be noted plain 
Command \our guard to change the arms they have 
So shall their guile he knovm, in their own net 
So shall they fall, caught in the snare tliei sc ' 

‘ As it hatn ever, thus the Duke begun 130 

“Till counsel shows thy wisdom and th\ love 
Ard what vou left in doubt shall thus be done, 

We will their force m Ditched bottle prove , 

Closed in this wall and tiench the fight to shun, 

Doth ill this camp beseem, and worse behove, 

But we their strength and manhood will assaj, 

And trv, m open field and open dav 

“The fame of our great conquests to sustain, 131 

Or bide our looks and threats, the) are not able, 

And nher this armj is subdued and shin 
Then is our empire settled, firm and stable, 

The tower shall \ield or hut resist in vain, 

T 01 fear her anchor is, despair her cable ’ 

Thus he concludes, and rolling down the vvtst 
Fast set the stars, and called them all to rest 
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GODFREY OF BULLOIGNE 


THE ARGUMENT 

Thf. Pig an host am\cs ncid cruel f^ht 
Mil^cs with U L Clin {inns .ind ihuir fnithful potter 
I lie So-ldnn longs in fidd to prove li s iiu^hi 
1th the old k. ng quits the bes eg<ld toucr , 

^c^ boih ire slain lud in ac-rnnl night 
^ Intiious Innd gives ench hi«i fit'll hour 
Rinald npptnsod Sruiiii i ftr&t tl i- fidd 
T1 e Christnns win then pnisc. to Ood thev \iclcl 


T he sun called up the world from idle sleep, 

And of tnc day ten hours were gone and past 
When the hold troop that had the tower to heep 
Espied a sudden itiist, thit orercast 
The earth with mirks ome clouds and darkness deep, 
And saw it was the Egiptian camp at last 

Which raised tlie dust, for hills and r alleys broid 
That host did overspread and overload 

Therewith a merry shout and joyful cry 
The Pagans reared fiom their besieged hold^ 

The cranes from Ihnce with such a tumour fly, 

His hoarj, frost and snow when Hjems old 
Pours down, and fast to wanner regions hie, 

From the sharp winds, fierce storms and tempests cold 
And quick, and ready this new hope and aid 
lUeir hands to shoot, their tongues to threaten made 

406 
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From whence their ire, their wrath and hardy threat 3 

Proceeds, the French well knew, and plain espied. 

For ^Totw the \jalls and ports the armv great 

They saw , her strength, her nnirhe>- pomp and p’lde, 

Swelled their breasts with valour’s noble heat , 

Battle, and fa^ht they w ishcd, ‘ Arm, avm ' ” they cued , 

The youth to give the sign of fight ill prayed 
Their Duke, and w ere displeased because delayed 

Till tnoming; next, for he refused to fight , 4 

Their haste and heat he bridled, but not brake. 

Nor )ct with sudden frav or ski rtusli light 
Of these new foes would he vain trial make 
“After so many v.ars’ he savs, “good nght 
It is, that one day’s rest at least j ou take, ’ 

For thus m his v^ia foes he ehmsh would 

The hope vhich in their stTe.«gvh they hare and hold 

To see Aurora s gentle beam appear, 5 

The soldiers armdd, prest and ready lav, 

The skies were never half so fur and clear 
As m the breaking of that blessed dav. 

The merry morning smiled, and seemed to wear 
Upon her silver crown sun's golden ra>, 

And without cloud hca%en his redoubled light 
Bent down to see tins field, this tray, this fight 

When first he saw the div break show and shine, 6 

Godfrey his host in good arrav brought out. 

And to besiege the t\mnt Alndme 
Rniinond he left, and til the faithful rout 
Hiat fiom the towns ms coine of Palestine 
To sene and succour their dchv e'er stout, 

\nd with the! v left a hirdv troop beside 
Of Gascoigns strong, la arms well proved, oft tried 

Such was Godfredo s cemntemnee, such hi* cheer, 7 

Thti from his me sure conguLst flimes ind streims, 

Heavens gricioiis favours m hi!; loots appear, 

•\nd grc« ana gooulv more than cr't lit seems. 

His face and lorehcttt full ot noblc'-se w u-c 
\nti on nis chccl snuUd v outb's j urolc beams 
kiiii 111 ills gait, hvs g-ice hi‘ "ict Ills ryci: 
bo in. what ff n ce than iiicr il, lues and 1 Cs 
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He hid not ran-rchcd far ere he espied 8 

Of his proud foes the ruc;ht\ hos^ driLW mgh 

A luU t ^is*" he tool and Coiti6cd 

At his l«ft hand ivh ch stood Ins arm\ bv 

Broad in the front behind moie strait uptied 

His aimyreadv stood the fght to tr), 

And to the middle ward Mell armed be bang's 
HiS footmen stronir his liorbcmen served for wings 

Ho the left wing, spread underneath the bent 9 

Of the steep hill that saved their flank and Side, 
roberfo tv'av«, tv o leaders good, tent , 

His brotl er had the middle wird to guide , 

To the right wing himself in person went 
Down, where tl e plain was dangerous broad and wide 
And where his foes ii ith thi. ir great numbers would 

Perchance envnon round Ins squadrons nola 

Theie all Ins Lor miners and men of might, 10 

All his best aimed he placed, and chosen liands. 

And with those hotae some footmen mmdd light, 
lhat archers were used to that service stands , 

The idventurers then, m battli. and in fight 
Well tried, a squadron famous through all lands. 

On thf right hand he set, somedcal aside, 
ilmaldo was their leader, lord and guide 

To whom the Dul e In thee our hope is laid 1 1 

Of victory tho i must the conquest gam, 

Behind this mightv wing so far displayed 
Thou with thj noble squadron close reiuim 
And when the Pagans would rmr backs imade 
Assad them then and make their onset vam , 

For if 1 guess aright thev have in mind 
To enmpaos ws a’"d charge our -tioops bchnil 

Then through hts host, that took so large a scope i a 

He rode andaicwed them all both horse and foot 
His face vns bare his helm unclosed ind ope 
xigJiieneA ms e'ves, his looks bright fire shot out , 

He cheers the fearful, comforts them that hope 
And to the bold recounts his boasting stout. 

And to the laliaTit hts adventures hard 
These bids he lool for praise those for reward 
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At last he st'i\ed ^\he^e of his squadi'ons bold, 13 

And noblest tioop* assembled ivai best part , 

There from a j.iSiOg' hark his will he told, 

And *111 that 1 card his speech thcrcit took heart 
And as the mountain snow' from mountains cold 
Runs down in streams uitli eloquence and art. 

So from his lips his words and speeches fell, 

SlitiU, speedy, pleasant, svieet, and placed well 

“ hly hardy host, \ou conqoeiots of the East, 14 

You scourge wherewith Christ whips his heathen foin., 

Of victoiTT behold the latest least, 

See the last day for which yon wished alone, 

Not without cause the Saracens most and least 
Our grac ous Lord hath gatherea nerc m one, 

Fo' ill t our foes and his assembled are, 

That one day’s fight inav end seven tears of war 

“ This fight shall bring us luanv victories, 1 5 

The danger none, the labour \rill be smtll, 

Lci not llie number of tour cnemicg 
Dismiy your hearts, grant fear no place at all , 

For strife and discord through their arinv flies 
Their bands ill ranked thetnsclvES ent ingle shall, 

/tnd few of them to stnl e or fight :.hall come 

Foi some w lilt strength, some heart, some elbow room 

" This host, with whom you must encounter now, 16 

Are men half nated, without strength or skill, 

From lalcncss, or following ihc plough, 

Late pressed forth to war against their will 
Their swords arc bhint Hiiclds thm soon piciccd tlirofi.,11 
rhe-r banners shake, tlieir bearers sl-innk, for ill 
Tncii leaders heard, ubctcd. or followed be 
Their loss, thtir flight, their death I will foresee. 

Tucir cip am cl id tti nurpic, armed m „olu J7 

Tliai 'n fierce, '=0 harut, cfowt siron , 

The Tloors or t.cak ■\rab aii' tatitjm^n could. 

t can he* not ri,sist \our aaiours long 
"Wha'- can he do thoigii wi«e tbau.b sag tlio i,,h bolu 
la th » canfiiMon triable tbruet and thron ^ 

Hi 1 aoin be i> and worse 1 e 1 noii ms lias 
b rinj. loros iP fi rul art' 1!) ol rntd of ttioct 
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“But I am captain of this chosen crc%v, iS 

With whom I oft have conquered, triumphed oft, 

Yoni iands and hn-evges long smoe 1 hnew, 

Bach I night obevs my rule mild, easy, soft, 

I know each sword, each dart, each shaft I view, 

Although the quarrel flv m skies aloit, 

Whether the same of Irehnd he or France, 

And from what how it comes, what hand perchance 

“ I ask an easy and a usurl thing, tQ 

As you have oft, this day, so w m the held, 

Let zeal and honour be your virtue’s sting, 

■Vour lives, m) fame, Chnst’s faith defend and shield. 

To earth these Pagans slam and wounded bring, 

Trevd on their necks, make them all die or vield, — 

What need I more exhort you ^ from your eyes 
1 sec how vicion , how conquest Ihes ” 

Upon the captain, when his speech was done, 20 

It seemed a lamp and golden light down came, 

As from night’s izure mantle oft doth run 
Or fall, a sliding stai, 01 shining flame , 

But from the bosom of the burning sun 
i’locecded this, and garland-wisc the same 
Godf redo’s noble head encompassed round, 

And, as some thou,|ht, foicshowed lie should ho ci owned 

Percnance, if man's proud thought or saucy tongue 2 1 

Have leave to judge or guess at heavenU things. 

This was the angel which had kept him long, 

That now came down, and hid him with his wings 
Wtwk \kiib the "Duke btspe As his armies strong, 

And every troop and band in order bungs 
Lord Eimren bis host disposed well, 

And with bold words whet on their courage fell , 

The man brought forth his army great w’lth speed, 22 

In order good, lus foes at hand he spied. 

Like the n,ew moon his host two hoi ns did snieed. 

In midst the foot, the hoisc were on each side. 

The right \\mg kept he for himself to lead, 

Great AhaiAore reccu ed the left to guide, 

The midmevvard led Muleasses pioud, 

•ind in that battle laii Amida stood 
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On tlie right quarter btood tlie Indnn grim, 53 

Wuh Tisiphcme and all the 1 m j s ow n liand , 

But where the left ^vlng spread her squadrons trim 
O er the large plain, did Altamoro stand, 

\\ ith African and Persian kings w ith him 
And two that cmie from Merocs hot sand, 

And all his ciossbows and his slings he placed, 

Mhere room best sertcd to shoot to throw, to cast 

Thus Emiren his host put in mrr\ , '»4 

And rode from band to band, Iiom rank to link, 

Ills truchmen now and now him-clf, doth sa\ , 

What spoil his folk shall gain nhat praise, what thank 
io him that feared, ' Lool i p, ours is the da), ’ 

He says, " Vile iear to bold hearts net cr sank, 

How darttli one against an hunared fight 
Our cr) , our shade, w ill put them all to flight ’ 

But to the bold, “ Go, harda knight, ’ he sa)s, 

‘ His pres out ot this lion's p tws go tear 
To some before liis thoughts the shape lie la) 

Ana makes Uiercin the image true appear. 

How his sad countrs htm entreats and pirays 
His hoUaC his loving u ifc and children dear 

“ Suppose," quoth he ‘ thy country doth husetuu 
And prav thee thus, suppose this is her speech 

Defend ma laws, uphold m) temples brave, 26 

jM> blood from washing of my streets withhola, 

From rattshing mv virgins keep, and save 
Tfame ancestors dead bones and ashes cold ' 

To thee th\ fathers dear and pare its grave 
bhow their uncovered heads, w bite, hoaiv , old 

To thee th) wife — her breasts with tears oerspreaa 
Hiy sons, their cradles>, shows, th\ marriage bed 

To all the rest ‘ \ou for her honour s sal c 27 

Whom Asia mates hei champions, bv )our might 
Upon these thieves weak feeble iew , m ist take. 

A sharp revenge )ct just dcscived and right 
Ihus nian\ words in several ton^jUcs he spake, 

And all Ins sundn nations to sharp fight 
Enconragdd, but now the dukes had done 
Their speeches all, the hosts iOj,cthei run 
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It wis 1 gieat a stnngc and Mondrous sight, 2S 

hen front to front those noble aimics met 
How c\en troop, how in each troop eich 1 night 
Stood prest to mo\c, to fight, and praise, to get. 

Loose m the wind avaicd their ensigns liglit, 

Trembled the plumes that on their crests were set 
Their arms, impresses, colours gold and stone 
Against the sunbeams smiled flatnc-d, sparkled, shone 

Of or} topped oal s thej seemed two forests thicl ''Q 

So did each host with spein and pikes abound, 

Bent were their bow , in lests their lances stick 
Their hands shook swords, their slinks held cobbles rounu 
Each steed to mn was readv, prest and quick 
At his commander s spur his hand, his sound. 

He chafes, he stamps careers, and turns about 
He foams, snorts, neigh<= ana fnc and smoke bieathcs out 

Horror itself 111 that fair fig it seemed fair, 30 

And pleasure flew amid sad dread and feai , 

The trumpets shnll that thundered in the air, 

Weie music mild and sweet to eicry ear 

The faithful camp though les-;, \ct seemed more ra'-e 

In that strange no se more warlike, shnll and c ear, 

In notes more sweet, the Pagan trumpets jar, 

These sung their armours sh ned, these glistered ftr 

The Christian trumpets give the deadh call 31 

The Pagans answer and the fight accept 
Thegodlv Frenchmen on their knees down fall 
To praa, and kissed the earth and then up leipt 
To fight the land between w as ^a^shed all, 

In. Combat close each host to other stepped 
For now tl e w ngs had si irmish hot begun, 

And aaith their battles forth the footmen run 

But avho was first ot all the Christian train, 32 

That ga*e the onset first, first won renowai > 

Giluippes thou Wert she foi bj thee shin 
The King of Orms Hircano, tumbled down, 

The mans bvea^tbonc thou dov=t and rent m laiain, 
ho Heat en V ith honour would tl ec bless and crown. 

Pierced through he fell, and falling hard withal 
ills foe praised foi her sUength and. for his fall 
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Her Hnce thus broke, the hardy dame forth drev 33 

With her strong hand a fine and iiench-int blade, 

And gainst the Persians fierce and bold she fleiv, 

And in their troop wide streets and lanes she made. 

Even in the girdling-stead divided new 
In pieces twain, Zopii e on earth she laid , 

And then Alarqo's head she swept off clean. 

Which hi c 1 football tumbled on the green 

A blow felled Artaxer\es, with a thrust 34 

AVas Ar^cus sUm, the first lay in a trance, 

Ismail’s left hand cut off fell m the dust. 

For on his wrist her sword fell down b\ chance 
The hand let go the bridle where it lust, 

The blov’ upon the courser’s cjrs did glance. 

Who felt the rems at large, ana with the stroke 
Half mad, the ranks disordered, troubled, broke 

All these, and manj mo, b) time forgot, 33 

She slew and wounded, when against her came 
Tnc angry Persians all, cast on a knot, 

For on her person would thej purchase fame 
But her dear spouse and husband wanted not 
In so great need to aid the noble dame. 

Thus joined, the haps of war unhurt they prove, 
rhtir strength was double, double wns their love 

The noble lovers use w ell might v ou see, 3^ 

A wondrous guise, till then unseen, unheard, 

To save themselves forgot both he and she 
Each othei’s life did keep, defend, and guard 
Tht strokes tliat gainst her lord discharged be 
The dame had care to bear, to break, to w ard, 

His shield kept off the blov’s bent on lus dcT-r, 

Which, if need be, his naked head should bear 

So each saved other, each for other’s wTong 37 

Would vengeance tale, but not revenge their ov.n 
The valiant Sold an Artabano strong 
Of Boecan Isle, by her was ovet thrown, 

And bv his hand, the bodies dead among, 

Alvante, that durst his mistrcsS wound, fell down 
\nd she between the cvca hit '^rimont 
Who hurt her lord, and dell in twain his front 
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But Altamore who h^d th it wing to lead 3^ 

Far gieater slaughter on the Christians nnde , 

Tor where be turned ttis snore, or twinea ms s^eed, 

He skw, or imn and beast on e'lrth down laid, 

Hi.pp% was he that nns it first struck dead, 

That fell not down on hvc, for whom his blade 
Haa speared, the same cast in the dustj sticct 
His horse tore with his teeth, bruised with his feet 

1j\ th's 'hr'v^e Petswn’s \ alowr, killed and slain 39 

Were strong Brunello and Ardonia great 
The first his head nnd helm had cleft in twain. 

The last m ‘:tianger wise he did intrent, 

For tbrougti ms neart be pierced, and through tbciein 
Where laughter hath Ins fountain and his seat, 

So that, a dieadful thing bche^ed yneath, 

He laughed for pain, and laughed himself to death 

Nor these alone with that accursdd knife, 4° 

Oi this sweet light and brcTlh depriied he , 

Rut with that cruel weapon lost then life 
Gentonio, Guascar, Rosimond, and Gin , 

Who knows how many in that fatal strife 

He slew ? what knights his courier fierce mide die ^ 

The names and countries of the people slain 

AVho tells ^ their wounds and deaths who c^n eaplaiti ^ 

With this fierce king encounter durst not one, 41 

Not one durst combat him m equal field, 

Gildippes undertook that task alone , 

No doubt could mnl e her shrinl , no danger Mcld, 

Ej Thermodont was neier Amazoue, 

Who managed steeldd a\e, or can led shield. 

That seemed so bold as she, so '•trong, so light, 

When forth she run to meet that dreadful knight 

She hit hiTOj wbeic win gold and rich anmail, 42 

His diadem did on his helmet flame, 

gie broke and clett the crown, and caused him veil 

His proud andloftv top, his crest down came, 

Strong seemed her aim that could so well issail 
The Pagan shook for spite and blushed for shame, 

Fonvard he rushed and would at once requite 
nhame V 'tb diSgrate, and witii revenge despite 
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Right on the 'ront he ^a\e ii j’’a\ mna 
A blow so httge, so s rong =o tne-T , so sore 
That out of sense nno feel ng QO^ n 'he t\\ ned 
Bat tier cear hrngnt his Iciie f om ■^-ouna wobor- 
M ere il their fortune, o h oDle mino 
He s ntea his hand nrd strook the dame no more 
\ lion *0 s nU s b\ and witn projd evcs 
Beaolds btj cco’ts to hnr a man tnat he- 

This while Omionao false, Viho^e cruel h nd a- 

\\ as irtnca ana orcst to gi e t le rut rows b^ow 
\\i n all his fellows nio gst Goiiireaos mnd 
Enterea an'r-en GUguisea tJi it lei them knon 
The thiei i«h m oh e w hen nignt o er hade ti e land 
Thai ■^eem like faitnfiil Qog in “jhaDe and chow 
So to the closed folas in c^cret crevo 
And entrance seek, to kill come harmle s cheep 

He prone ed nigh md to Goaireoo s siae 4j 

Th" blooiJ% Pagan now \ as placca n“ar 
But aihcn liis colours j^old anu wnue lie sp ed 
Ana saw he oiner signs that fo ged w ere 
* See see, this traitor fal e tne captain cnea, 

‘ That like a F renchman w oiild m sho\* appear 
Behold how near his mates ana he are crep ’ 

This caid upon the t illam for h he leapt 

De''al■^ he wounaed him and that false knight -tf 

Nor strikes nor t ards nor stn\e h to h" gone 
But as Medu a s head cre in his eight 
Stood 1 kc a man new tumea to marble s one, 

All lances brOft,e uu^liea lied all \ e poas b ij,h 
All quners einpt ed were on them alone 
In parts =0 mana were the traitors cleft 
That those aead men nad no aead bodies left 

When God re was t ith Pagan blood bespread 4 

He entered then t e fight ana that as past 
Where the bold Persian fought ard combated 
1 ere the do e ranks he opened cleft a d bn t 
Be ore the I night the troops and squadrons fled 
As Afric dust before tl t sou hem blast 

The Pule recallco them in arra\ them placed 
Staa ed tbo e that fleo and bun assaika t at chased 
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1 Ik Cl imtiions s ron^ thtrs, fousht i bittie stout, |S 

Tro I ever 'iw tbe hi c b> Xmibus old 
\ c/niiic '■Inrp ilic c \ 'ts meiiuvinlc on foot 
Iv INC lin!d\,«i siood mid '\Illle^‘^scs bold 
The bor'd icn nUo nenr the i» oumoins rout^ 

And m bo li vi t furious si irmi:b bold, 

^n<l where tnc birborous uuVe in person stood, 

Ivt'iTj ipbeniLS and Vdnstus )»oud 

Vvi b 1 m:r(,n Roller the ^o^mn strove -19 

I on„ tme the for l nt, ve* ncuhv-r lost nor von , 

llie oil cr Roo rit, neiin tnc Inann dov l 

Vntl «’ol (, Ills -imiv tiKir would soon be doi c 

1 rein phc" to jhce did 1 i^iplifnes rove 

\nd found i o m i eh biiii none diir^t luu, 

13ti A here tl t. press vvij tbid-tst tinther tlti 
ThcVni^bt Tticl nt t.nch stroVc fulled hurt or slew 

I bus foiiplii thev Ion , vet neither shrink nor vitlii 
in itjunl hvlli ce t unir incir 1 op nnd ftir 
VI ni'il of broken hnrcs I a tjit fdi5, 

All fvl! of arms Uni clove i ard sh itlercd v,< re 

vii ■■ ordv nniL to the 1 olv nil the ~ e d 

*' ) e cot inei s ibro ai d seme i e’r bcllie t t' 

Dflo’,. ‘^oiwe u, n hi, one^rovdlu lax. 
xw fev cnv'd.e cv n es out of U clw 
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But now the Moors, Araoians, Ethjops black, 53 

Of the left wing that held the utmost marge. 

Spread forth their troops, and purposed at the bach 
And side their heedless foes to assail and charge 
Sliogers and archers were not slow nor slack 
To shoot and cast, when with his battle large 
Rinaldo came, whose fury, haste and ire, 

Seemed earthquake, thunder, tempest, stomt and fire 

The first he met nis Asiiuire, liis throne 54 

That set m Meroc s hot sunburnt land, 

He cut hi5 neck in twain, flesh, skin and bone. 

The sable head down tumbled on the sand , 

But when by death of this blaek prince alone 
The taste of blood and conquest once lie fatid, 

■Whole squadrons llieo, irliole troops to earth be brongjit, 
Things wondrous, strange, incredi'ble he ivrought 

He gave more deaths than strokes, and jet his blows 55 

Upon hi3 feeble foes fell oft and thick, 

To move three tongues as a fierce serpent shows. 

Which rolls the one she hath swift, speed), quick. 

So thinks each Pagan, each Arabian trows 
He wields three swords, all in one hilt that stick , 

His readiness their eyes so blinded hath. 

Their dread that wonder bred, fear gai e it faith 

The Afric tj rants and the negio kings 

Tell down on heaps, drowned each in others blood, 

Upon their people ran the knights he bnngs 
Pricked forward by their guide’s c\ample good, 

Allied were the Pagans, broke tlie,r bo, is and sbngs 
Some died, some fell , some yielded, none withstood 
A massacre was this, no fight , these put 
Their foes to death, those hold their throats to cut 

Small while the\ stood, with honrt and Irirdj face, 57 

On their hold breasts deep w ounds and hurts to heir. 

But fled iwaj, and troubled in the chose 
Their ranks disordered be with too much fear. 

Rmaldo followed them from pi ice to phcc, 

Till quite discomfit and dispersed thcj were 
That done he staj'=, and all his knights recalls, 

And scorns to stnle his foe that flies or falls 
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Now -when the ?oIdan, m tliest- battles past 
That Antheus like oft ft U oft rose asain, 

Evennore fierce, more fell, fell <3ovvo at last 
To lie for ever, when this prince wis slam, 

Fortune, tli u seld is stable, firm or last, 

No longer durst resist the Christian tram. 

But ranged herself in row with Godfrey’s knights, 
With them she serves, she luiis, she ndes, she fignis. 

The pagan troops, the king s own squadron fled, 

Of all the cast, the strength, the pndc, the flow cr, 

Late called Immorttl, now discomfited, 

It lost that title proud, and lo^-t all pov er , 

To him that with the ro\al standard fled, 

Thus Lmireno said, wifh speeches sour, 

“ Art not thou he to whont to hear 1 gave 
My king’s great banner, and his Standard brave ? 

“This ensign, Rimedon, I gave not thee 
lo be the Avitnes*- of thy fear and flight, 

Cowatd, dost thou thy lord and captain see 
In battle strong, and runn’st tbjsdf Horn fight '> 

What seek’st thou'? safety? come, return with mc, 
Tlie wav to death u path to virtue right, 

Here let him fight that would est-ape , for this 
The way to honour, Avay to safety is ” 

The man returned and swelled with scorn and shame, 
TLe duke aviI"'^ speeches grate ethorts tne rest , 

He threats, he strikes sometime, till back they came, 
And rage gainst force despair gainst death addressed 
1 hus of Ins broken armies gan lie frame 
A battle now, some hope dwelt in his brejist, 

But Tisiphemes bold revjied him most. 

Who fought and seemed to win, when all was lost , 

Wonders that day wrought noble Tisiphcrne, 

The hardy Normans all he overthreiv , 

The Flemings fled before the champion stern, 

Gemicr, Rogero, Gerard bold he slew ; 

His glorious deeds to praise and fame ete-rn 
His lifes short date prolonged, enlarged and drevi. 
And then, as he that set awcet life at nought, 

The greatest peril, danger, most he sought. 
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He spied RmaUo. and alt1iou;;li his field J 1 5 

Of azure purple now a.Tid 'lan^me 

And though the silver turd amid his shield 

Were armed gules , yet he tlic champion I no>’,s 

Afld says, “ Here greatest peril is, heavens yield 

Strength to mj courage, fortune to m_. hlo.'.c, 

\That fair Armiila her reienge ma* see, 

Help, Macon, for his arms I vo v to ihcc '' 

Thus pravAl he, hut all his vo / s v cre vain, 1 14 

Mahound v,as deaf, or shut lit licaiCn? m<j c, 

And as a hoa stnkes him with his tra.n. 

His naave irrath to caickcn and to mo.e. 

So he aival.cG h!s foxy and ctsdain 

And sharped his courage on tbt ’ahctrionc, I'j.' , 

Hiiaself he saved hemno his rn'i'rX^ 

Anti fo'-a-ard spiJTcd hi; ir'etd and the o;.ar IC 
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Bui lo resist against knight so bold 
loo weak his \m1I and power divided were , 

So that he luuM not his fair love wpliold, 

Nor kill the cruul man that slew his dear 
III!, arm that did his mistress kind enfold, 

The Turl cat off pale -^revf his looks a^d cheer, 

He let her fill, himself fell hv her side 
And, for he could not save her, with her died 

As the high elm, -"hom lus dear ainc hath twined 
T ast m her hundred arms and holds embraced, 

Bears down to earth his spouse and darling Lind 
If storm or cruel steel the tiee down cast, 

And her full grapes to nought doth bruise and gimd, 
Spoils 1 IS own leaves faints, withcis, dies at last, 

And seems to mourn and die, not for Ins own, 

But for her death with him that lies oerthrown 

So fell lie mourning, mourning for the dame 
Whom hfe and death had made for ever his , 

TKcv would hase spoke, hut not otic aord could frame. 
Deep sobs their speech sueet ‘•ighs thur langutge is 
Eacn gazed on others e^es, and wh le the same 
Is lawful, loin their hards, embiace and kiss 
And thus sharp death their I not of life untied, 
Together fainted the), together died 

But now swift fame her tumble wings disprcad, 

And told cachwhere their ch nice, their fate, their fall 
Binaldo heard the case, bv one that fled 
pTom the fierce Turk and bi ought him news of all 
Disdain goodwill, woe, wrath the champion led 
To take revenge shame gnef, for vengeance call , 

But as he went, Adrastus with his blade 
Torestalled the way, and show of combat made 

The giant Cried "By s”rdrv s'gas 1 note 
That whom I wish 1 seaich, thou, thou art he, 

I marked each worthy’s shield, his helm his coat. 

And all this day nave called ancL cried for tl ee, 

To my sweet saint 1 have thy head devote 
Thou must my sacrifice, mv offering be 

Come let us here our stiength and courage try. 

Thou art Arnudas foe, her champion I * 
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Thus he defied him, on his front before, 

And on his throat he struck him, yet the blow 
His helmet neither bi insdd, cleft nor tore, 

But in his saddle made him bend and bow , 

Rmaldo hit him on the flank so sore, 

That neither art nor herb could help him now , 

Down fell the gnnt strong, one blow such power, 
Such puissance had . so falls a thundered tower 

With horror, fear, amarddness and dread, 

Cold weie the hearts of all that saw the fray. 

And Solyman, that viewed that noble deed, 

Trembled, his paleness did his fear beiviay , 

Tor m that stroke he did his end areed, 

He wist not what to think, to do, to sUY, 

A thing in him unused, rare and strange, 

But so doth he'll en men's hearts turn alter, change 


As when the sick or frantic men oft dream 
In their unquiet sleep and slumber short. 

And think they run some speedy epurse, and seem 
To move their legs and feet in hasty sort, 

Vet feel their limbs far slower than the stream 
Of their vain thoughts that bears them in this spoit. 
And oft would speal , would cry, u ould call or shout, 
Vet neither sound, nor voice, nor word send out 

So run to fight the angry Soldan would, 

\nd did enforce his strength, hts might, his ire, 

Vet felt not in himself Iiis courage old, 

Hi'S Tvonted force, his rage and hot desne, 

His eyes, that spar! led wrath and fury bold, 

Grew dim and feeble, fear had quenched that fire, 

And in his heart an hundred passions fought, 

Vet none on fear or base retire lie thought 

M hilc unresohed he stood, the victor knight 
Armed, and seemed in quickness, haste and speed, 

In boldness, greatness, goodlmcss and might, 

Aboic all princes born of human seed 
rbe Turk small while resists, not death nor fight 
Isdc him. forget his state or race, through diced, 

He fled no fetched no groan nor sigh, 

Bolu v,cr<i his motions last proud stutclj, high 



ymUSALIM DLLIVLRLD 


The Cascogns turn tliwr lord m histe 

lo venge their loss his bind recorded brings, 

The troop that durst so much now- stood ighnst, 

For where sad fear grew late, now boldncas spniigs, 
Now followed thc> thnt fled, fled thc> tint chased 
So in one hour altereth the state of tlnogs, 

Rajmond requites his loss, shame, hurt and all. 
And with an hundred deaths revenged one fall 

■V\hilst Ra>mond wreakdd thus his just disdain 
On the proud heads of captains lords and peers, 

He spies great Sions king amid the tram, 

And to him leaps, and high liis suord he rears, 

And on his forehead strikes and strikes agam, 

Till helm and head lie breaks, he clca\ cs, he tears , 
Down fell the king, the guiltless land he bit 
That noav keeps hitn, because he kept not it 

Their guides one murdered thus, the other gone, 
The troops divided were m diverse thought 
Despa r made some run headlong gainst their fone 
To seek sharp death that comes uncalled, unsought 
And some that laid their hope on flight alone. 

Fled to their fort agam , yet chance so iMonglii, 
That with the flyers in the victors pass, 

And so the fortress won and conquered was 

The hold was won, slam were the men that fled, 

In courts, halls, chambers high above, belov 
Old Raymond fast up to the leads him sped. 

And there, of victory true sign and show, 

HiS glurious standard to the wand he spread 
That so both armies his success might know 
Bat Solyman saw not the toivn was lost. 

Tor hr from thence he Mas, and near the 1 ost , 

Into the field he came the lul ewaym blood 
Did smoke and flow tlirough ail the purple field 
There of Sad death the court and palace stood, 
There did be triumphs lead, and trophies build , 
An armdU steed fast bv the Soldan jood 
That had no guide, nor lord the reins to wield. 
The tyrant took the bridle and bestrode 
The courser's empty back, and forth he rode 
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Grea^ jet but short and sudden tv as the aid 
That to the Pagans, faint and "p eak, he brought, 

A thunderbolt be n as, j ou Tfould hai e said, 

Great, j et that comes and goes as swift as thought 
And of his coming s\nft and flight unstayed 
Eternal signs in hardest rocks hath ivrought, 

For by his hand a hundred knights n ere slam. 
But time forgot bath all their names but tnam , 

Gildippco fair, and Eaward iJiy dear lord. 

Your noble death, sad end, and no^ful fate. 

If ®o mucdi power our %'nlgar tongue afford, 

To all strange wits, strange ears let me dilate. 

That ages all your love and sncet accord, 

Your virtue, prowess, v orth may imitate, 

And some land servant of true lov e that hears, 
Alav grace your death, my verses, with some tears 


fhe noble ladj thither hololy flew? 

Mhere first the Solaan fought, and him defied, 

Two mighty bloiv^ che gav e the Turk untrue, 

One deft his shield, the other pierced his side , 

The prmce tnc damsel by her habit laiev , 

“ See, see this mankind stmmpet, sec, he cri Ci, 
"This shameless whore, for thee fit ueannns were 
Th> nedd and spinde, not a s\ ord and spear 

Tnii caid, full of disdain, rage and despi e, 

A strong, a fierce, a deadly strol e be gave, 

And pierced her armour, pierced her bOsOm n i i 
A\orthy no blcvrSj bat of love to 

Her dvang hand le" go tne bndic qm c, 

She famts she falls, twp t hfo and ' 

Her lo d m helo her came, but 
Act was not that his fault, n was his 

ViTiai should he no to an erse par^a n ni call 
Just ire ard pitj 1 ind, one bida him gti 
And succour his dear 3ad>, W <- to t i 
The other call-, for v eigcance on his iO'- 
kmc b cd»th bo h, love 'av= re nus no ^ , 

-rd nub fijs i-c jo^n^ gref, ' i b 5 ' • , j 

na* did he in > M h U nrs n^’h! 

AVould hold J tr un, rei cngi- hf w 
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&h“ turns -indj ere she knotts, her loid she spies, i^S 

Whose coming »as omMshed, nnthought, unlnown 
She shrieks, and twines away her sdainful e\es 
From his sweet face «hc fills dead in a swoon, 

Fills as a flower half cut, that bending lies 
He held her up, ind lest she tumble down 
Under her tender side his arm he placed, 

His hand her girdle loosed, her gatm unlaced , 

And her fair face fur boso n he bedews 129 

With tears, tears of remorse, of r ith, of sorrow 

As the pale rose her colour lost renews 

With the fresh drops fallen from the silver morrow. 

So she revives, and cheeks empurpled shows 

Moist with their own tears and with tears the} borrow , 

Thrice looked she up, her eves thrice closed she. 

As who say, "Let me die, ere look on thee’ 

And his strong anti, with weak and feeble hand 130 

She would have thrust a ia\, loosed and untwined 
Oft strove she but in vain, to breal that band. 

For he the hold he got not vet resigned, 

Herself fast bound in those dear knots she fand, 

Dear, though she feigned scorn, strove and repined 
At last she speaks, she veeps, complains and cries. 

Yet durst notj did not would not see his eves 

“Cruel at thv departure, at return 131 

As cnicl, say, what cltancc thee hither guidetli, 

'Would St thou prevent her death whose heart forlorn 
For thcc for ihec death’s strokes each hour divideth"’ 

Coitfst thou to save my life ^ alas, what scorn, 
hat tonticnt for Armtda poor ab dclh ? 
ivo, no, tlivt Crafts and sleights I well descry, 
hut she can little do that cannot die 

‘ Thy tnumph is not great nor well arrived 132 

Unless in chains thou lead a captive oamo 
A dame no v ta’en by force before bclravcd, 

Tills IS ihy greatest glory, greatest fame 
Time vwv that the** of love and life I praved, 

Let death now end my love, mv life, my shame, 

Wt Jet not thy fiUc hand bereave this breath, 

For if It were thv gift, hateful were acath 
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“ Cruel nnsclf in hundred ^\l^s cm find, 133 

To nd me from thy mihcc, from th> hrUe, 

If wcipons shirp, tf poisons of ill 1 md, 

If fire, if slmvlmp' f ill iii thit cilitc, 

Yet wits enough I know to stop this wind 
A ihousind entries hith the house of file 
Ah, fcitc these fiittenes, icivc wcik hope to mote, 

Ccise, ccisc, hope is dead, dead is mv loie 

Thus mourndd she, and from her witer) ejes 134 

Disdain and love dropped down, rolled up m tears , 

I'rom his pure fountains ran two streams hkcttise. 

Wherein chaste pity and mild ruth appears 
Thus with sweet words the queen he pacifies, 

" ^ladam, rppease sour Rnef, tour wrath, tour fears, 
r or to be crow ned not scorned, t our life 1 ms e , 

Your foe nay, but your Iricno, tourhnight, >our slase 

‘ hut if you trust no speech, no oath, no word , 135 

\ct m mine eyes, my zeal, my truth behold 
For to that throne, whereof thy aire was lord, 

I will restore thee, crown thee with that gold. 

And if high Heaven would so much grace aflord 
As from thy heart this cloud this veil unfold 
Of I aginism, in all the cast no datnc 
Should equalise thy fortune, slate and fame 

Thus plaineth he thus pravs and his desire 136 

Endears with sighs that fly and tears that fall , 

That as against the warmth of Titan’s fire 
Snowdrifts consume on tops of mountains tall, 

So melts her wrath , but loic romams enure 
“Behold,’ she says ‘ j our handmaid and a our thrall 
My life m% crown, iny wealth use at >our pleasure 
Thus deain her life became, lo s proved ner treasure 

Tlnswhile the captain of the Efjaptian host, — 137 

That s IV' Ills io\ al standard laid on ground, 

Siw Rimedon that ensign s piop and post, 

By Godfreys noble hand killed with one wound. 

And all his folk du.comfit slam and lost, — 

No coward was in this Inst battle found 

But rode about and sought, nor sought in vain 
Some famous hand of wluch ho might be slim 
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\5a1nst Led Godfrey bedalv oat lie *3^ 

For -nobler foe he wished not, could not spy, 

Of desp-'rttc coungc sliowed he tokens tme^ 

Where’er he joined, or staged, or pissed b\, 

And cnoa to the Duke as near he drew, 

“Cehold of thj strong hind I come to die, 

\et tinst to overthrow thee with mv fill, 

Mj castle’s ruins shall breih down thy uill ” 

This Slid, forth spurred thev both, both high icivincc 139 
Their swords iloft, both struck it once, both hit, 
liis left irm i.ounded hid the knight of I rince, 

Hts sludd V.1S pifttccd hvs e’eft md split, 

The Pigin biclwird fell Inlf in t. trance 
Oil hts left car h is foe so luigclt sunt 

Vnd as he sonant to rise, Godfredo’s sword 
Pierced him througli so died th it I'nis ’s lord 

Of Ills great host, when Emiren was dead, 140 

Tica tile smut remnant that ahie rctnninco ; 

Godfres espied ns he turned h^s '•teed, 

Great •Mtamorc on foot v,ith hlood all stained, 

With half a award, IpU helm upon hvs head, 

Gnnsi whom a hundred fought, act not one gamed 

‘ Cease, ccam this stnfe,’ he cried and ihoti brave 3 night, 
\ielcl, I am Godfrev jield thee 10 in\ might t” 

He that till then his proud and haughty heart 14 1 

lo act of hdipbleiacsS did never bend, 

When that ,p-da name he heard from the north part 
Of our \ ide vv 01^ unowned lo j'Lihiop & cad, 

Amwcrid <* { jicTlFwo thee, thou worth) art, 

I un tin p-Korcr fa tiwt js tin friend 
On Alnrnoro great th^ronquest hold 
plorv Inll be rich, a\^ of ( old 

M\ loviu" iiueen, niv iiife^d lid\ 1 ind f j: 

Si ill ri isonri me with je vels, \-'h* le i trcanire.' 

<> < h-'-ltl, quoth <»otltrev^ 'f 'll) riot’d 
a"! r -let prai /• wrup > o b) | 

All I a 1' oti ha<i ftnin Ptrsp aV'^ 

3 f>' . It 111 t/iTcin I tale no t 4 

I TO teat nri hie rin J nee <1 ’ 

* ' 1 ir d sd! 1 r , for clV " 
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This Slid, he gave him to his knights to keep 143 

And after those that fled ins course he bent , 

They to their rampiers fled and trenches deep, 

Yet could not so death’s cruel stroke prei ent 
The camp was won, and all in blood doth steep 
The. blood m rivers streimed from tent to tent, 

It soiled, defiled, defaced all the prej. 

Shields, helmets, armours, plumes and feathers gav 

Thus conquered Godfrev, and as >et the sun 144 

Dued not m siher \va\es Ins golden wain, 

But daylight served him to the fortress ^von 
With his victorious host to tmn again. 

His bloody coat he pm not off, but run 
To the high temple with his noble tram, 

And there hung up his arms, and there he bows 
His knees, there prajed, and there performed his xows 
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OP -rijr 

allegory of the poem. 


TTETOICAL Poetiy, as t living creature, therein two 
natures are conjoined, is compounded of Iimtation and 
-Ulegory with the one she allureth unto her the minds and 
ears of men, and marvellously delighteth them , vtntb the 
other, Cither in virtue or Lnowledge, she instructeth them 
And IS the heroically written Iniitation of another is nothing 
else hut the pattern and image of human action, so the 
Allegory of an Heroical Poem is none other than the ghss and 
figure of Human Life 

But Imitation regardeth the actions of man subjected to 
the outward senses, and ahout them being principally em 
ployed, seeketh to represent them with effectual and expres- 
sive phrases, such as lively bet before our corporeal eyes 
the things represented It doth not consider the customs, 
affections, or discourses of the mind, as they be inward, but 
only as they come forth thence, and being manifested m w ords, 
in deeds or working, do accompany the action On the other 
side, Allegory respecteth the passions, the opiiuons and customs, 
not only as they do appear, but principally m their being 
hidden and inward , and more obscurely doth express them 
with notea, as. a, 'kw'x va&'j tm}, as tHe. 

understanders of the nature of things can fully comprehend 
Now, leaving Imitation apart, we will according to our pur 
pose, speak of Allegory, whicn, as the Lite of Man is com 
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pound so It represents to us sometime tlie figure of the one, 
sometime the figure of the other Yet because that com 
moniy by Man, we understand this compound of the bod) 
soul or juuid, Man s Life is said to be that ivhich of such 
compound is proper, m the operations whereof every part 
thereof concurs nnd by working gets that perfection, of the. 
which by hei nature she is capable Sometime although more 
seldom, by Man is understood, not the compound, but the 
most noble part, namely the mmd According to this last 
signification, it may be said, that the Life of Man is contem 
plative, and to work simply with the understanding, forasmuch 
as this life doth seem much to participate of heaven and as it 
were changed from humanity, to become angelical Of the 
life of the contemplative man, the Comedy of Dante and the 
Odjssey, are, as it ivcre, in every part thereof a figure, but the 
civil life is seen to be shadowed throughout the Iliad and 
A,neid also although m this there be rather set out a mixture 
of action and contemplation But since the contemplative 
man is solitar>, and the man of action hveth in civil company 
thence it cometh th.at Dante and Ulysses m their departure 
from Calvpso are feigned not to be accompanied of the army, 
O’" of a multitude of soldiers, but to depart alone whereas 
Agamemnon and Achilles are described, the one general of 
the Grecian army, the other leader of many troops of Myrmi 
dons And Alneas is seen to be accompanied w ben he fighteth, 
or doth other civil acts but when he goeth to hell and the 
Elysian fields, he leaves his followers, accompanied onl) with 
his most faithful friend Achates who never departed from 
his side Neither doth the poet at random feign that he went 
alone for that m his voyage there is signified this onlj con 
lempHtion of these pains and rewards which ni another world 
are reserved for good or guilty souls Jlorcov er the operation 
of the understanding speculative which is the wording of one 
only power, is comtnodiouslj figured unto us by the action 
of one alone . but the operation political v hich proceedeth 
toacther from the other powers of the mind, which are as 
citizens united in one commonw ealth cannot so conimodiously 
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be slndowccl of "cltori ^\hcrcln imn; lo^clltcr nnd to otic 
end w orbing do not concur Jo these rcisonc, nnd to these 
cMinples I Inving rcjj'iTcl, bite nnoc the nllc^or} of m> poem 
such, IS noM slnll be ni'inife'.ted 
llic ‘trmj compounded of duern p mrc‘, md of otlier Chris 
Inn boldicrs, signifielh Mm, compounded of soul nnd bod}, 
nnd of I soul not simple, hut divided imo imuj mil dncr'c 
powers Jcrusnletn tlic strong cit} jihred lu n rough nnd 
hiU} coumrj, whcreuRio is to the list end ire direr led ill 
the enterpriser of the fiithfid irnn, doth here siuufv the civil 
Inppmcss which mij conic to i Ciiru>liin Miu (is hereifter 
shill be dec) ircd) which is i /,ood verj difncult to it im unto, 
md situated upon the top of the ilpinc m i wcinsonic lull 
of Virtue, ind unto this are turned, is unto the list nnrb, 
all the ictions of the I’olitic Iilin Godfre} which of ill the 
issembl} is chosen cliicftim, stinds fc r Understindiiig and 
pirlicuhri} for that undcrstindin., which considcreth not the 
things nccessarv but the niutililc ind winch ini} divcrrelj 
hippen, ind those b} the \ ill of God And of princes be 
IS chosen Ciptim of this enterprise, buciusc l^ndcrstindmg is 
of God, and of niture iiiitle lard over the other virtues of the 
soul and bod), and coinmindr these one v'lth civil power, the 
other with ro}il coinmaud Rinildo, 1 incredi, ind the other 
princes ire in heu of the other powers of the Soul, ind the 
Body here becomes notified bj the soldiers less noble And 
because tint, through the imperfection of liunnn mture ind 
by the deceits of his enemv, Min itUuns not this fehcit) with 
out rainy inward difficulties, and without finding b} the wi} 
miny outward impediments, all these ire noted unto us by 
]’>oetical figures As the death of Sircnus and his corapimons, 
not being joined to the camp but slim fir off, inaj here show 
the losses which a civil man hath of his friends, followers, and 
other external goods instruments of virtue and iids to the 
ittaimng of true felicitj Ihe armies of Africa, Asm, and 
unlucky battles, ire none other than his enemies, hii losses, 
ind the accidents of contrarv fortune But coming to the 
imvard impediments, love, which raaWeth 'lancxedi and the 
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other worthies to dote, and dis 3 oms them from Godfrej, and 
the dndain which enticeth Rmaldo from the enterprise do 
signify the conflict and rebellion which the concupiscent and 
ireful powers do mahe with the reasonable The devils which 
do consult to hinder the conquest of Jerusalem are both a 
figure and a thing figured, and do here represent the very 
same evils which do oppose themselves against our civil happi 
ness, so that it may not be to us a ladder of Christian blessed 
ness The two magicians Ismen and Armida, servants of the 
devil, which endeavour to remove the Christians from making 
war, are two devilish temptations winch do lav snares for two 
Powers of the Soul, from whence all other sms do proceed 
Ismen doth signify that temptation which secketli to deceive 
with fahe belief the virtue, as a man may call it, opmative 
Armida IS that temptation which lajeth siege to the power of 
our desires so from that proceed the Errors of Opinion , from 
this, thoce of the Appetite Ihe enchantments of Ismen in 
the wood decenmg with illusions, signufj no other thing than 
the falsitv of the reasons and persuasions which are engendered 
m the wood , that is, m the variety and multitude of opinions 
and discourses of men And since that Man followeth Mce 
and flieth virtue, either thinking that travels and dangers are 
evils most gnevous and insupportable, or judging, as did the 
Epicure and his followers, that in pleasure and idleness con 
sisted chiefest felicity , by this, double is the enchantment and 
ilhiSiOti The fire, tiie whirh»ind, the darkness the monsters 
and other feigned serabhuces, are the decaying allurements 
which do show us honest travails and honourable danger under 
the shape of evil Tlie flowers, the fountains, the nvers the 
musical instruments the nymphs are the deceitful enticements, 
which do here set down before us the pleasures and delights- 
of the Sense, under the show of good 
Let It suffice to have said thus much of the impediments 
wludi a man finds as well within as without Hiinseif if the 
allegory of anything be untold, watli these beginnings every 
man may find it out Now let us pass to the outward 
and inward helps, with which the civil man, overcoming all 
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ditficiltv, IS brought to this desired happiness The Target of 
Diamond which Raymond recovereth, and afterwards is showed 
ready m the defence of Godfrey, ought to be anderstood for 
the special safeguard of tlie Lord God The angels do signify 
sometime* heaaenly help and sometime inspiration the -which 
are here shadowea m the dream of Godfrey and m the records 
of the Hermit Tlie Hermit who for the deliverance of Rinaldo 
did send the two messengers to the Wise Man doth show unto 
Us the supernatural knowledge received by Goo s grace, as the 
Wise Man doth human wisdom, for as much as of human 
ivisdom and of the knowledge of the works of nature, and the 
mysteries theieot is bred and established in our mmds, justice 
teraperance desp sing of death, and mortal pleasures, magna 
nimity and every other moral virtue AnS great aid may a 
civil man receive in every action he attempted! by Contenipla 
tion It IS feigned that tins AVise Man was by birth a Pagan 
hut being by dm Henwit converted to the true forth becometh 
a Christian, and despising his first airog'incy lie doth not much 
presume of his own wisdom, but yieldeth himself to the judgment 
of his master Albeit that philosophy be born aud nourished 
amongst the Gentiles in Egypt and Greece and from thence 
hath passed ovei unto us, presumptuous of herself a miscreant 
hold and proud above measure yet of St '1 homas and the 
other holy doctors she is made the disciple and handmaid of 
divinity, and is become bv their endeavour ijiore modest, and 
more religious nothing daring rashly to affirm against that 
Vvbich IS revealed to her mistress Neither in va n is the 
person of the M ise hlan brought in, Rinaldo being able by the 
only counsel of the Hermit to be found and brought back 
again for that it is brought in show, that tie grace of God 
doth not work always in men immediately or by evtraorduiary 
ways, but many times worketh by natural means And it is 
very reasonable that Godfrey which in holiness and religion 
doth excel all other, and is as hath been said the figure of 
Understandin'T be specially graced and privileged with favours 
no* communicated to any other This human wisdom, when 
It IS directed of thb superior, or more high virtue doth deliver 
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the sensible soul ftom Mce, nnd tlieiein pliccth moral virtue 
Bat because this sufficeth not, Peter the Hermit first confesseth 
Godfrey and Rinildo, and converted Tincredl 
Godfrey and Rinaldo being two persons nhich in our poem 
do hold the piincipal place it rnnnot Ije but pleasing to the 
reader that 1 , repeating some of the already spoben things 
do particuhrly lay open the allegorical sense, uhich under 
the veil of their actions, lie hidden Godfrej, which holdeth 
the principal place m this story, is no other in the allegory 
but the Understanding which is signified in many places of 
the poem as in that \ erse, 

“By thee the counsel gi\en is, by thee the sceptic ruled ’ 

And mote plainly in that other 

“Tliy soul 15 of the camp boLh mmd md life 

And life IS added, because m the poners more noble the 
less noble are contained tlierefore Rtnaldo, which in Action 
IS in the second degree of honour, ought also to be placed in 
Hie Allegory m the answ crable degree But w tint ibis pow er of 
the miiid holding the second degree of dignity is shall be 
now manifested The Ireful Virtue is that which amongst all 
the powers of the mind, is less estranged from the nobility of 
the soul, insomuch that Plato doubting seeketh whether it 
differeth from reason or no And such is it in the mind, as 
the chieftain in in assembly of soldiers for as of these the 
office IS to obey their princes, which do give directions and 
coiiiniandinents to fight against their enemies 50 is it the 
dut\ of the ireful, warlike and sovereign part of the mind, to 
be armed with reason against concupiscence and with that 
'ehemenej and fierceness which is proper unto it, to resist and 
Hme away whatsoever impediment to felicit) But when it 
®th not obey reason but suffers ilseli to he carried of her 
own violence it falleth out, that it fighteth not against con 
cupisccncc but by concupiscence, like a dog that biteth not 
t e thieves, but the cattle committed to his keeping This 
'•oent, fierce and unbodied fury, as it cannot be fully noted 
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by one mm of ^\ar, is nevertlieless principally signified by 
Rinaldo, where it is said of him, that being 

“A right Mai hie I night 
Did scorn b> reasons rule to fight ' 

Wherein, whilst fighting against Gernando, he did pass the 
bounds of civil revenge and whilst he served Armida may 
be noted unto us anger not governed by reason whilst 
he disenchantelh the wood, entereth the city, breakelli the 
enemy s array, anger directed b) reason His return and 
reconciliation to Godfrej noteth obedience, causing the ireful 
power to yield to the reasonatf e In theae reconciliations 
two things are signified first, Godfrey, with civil moderation, 
is acknowledged to be superior to Rmaldo, teaching us that 
reason commandeth anger, not imperiousl), but courteously 
and civilly contrariwise in that, by imprisoning Argillaniis 
impenousl) , the sedition is quieted, it is given us to understand 
the power of the mind to be over the body regal and pre 
dominate Secondly, that as the reasonable part ought not — 
for herein the Stoics were very much deceived, — to eacludc 
the ireful from actions, nor usurp the offices thereof, for this 
usurpation should be against nature and justice, but it ought 
to make her her companion and handmaid, so ought not 
Godfrey to attempt the adventure of the wood himself, thereby 
arrogating to himself the other offices belonging to Rmaldo 
Less skill should then be show ed, and less regard had to the 
profit which the poet as subjected to the policy, ought to 
have for his aim, if it had been feigned, that by Godfrey onlv 
all was wrought which was necessary foi the conquering of 
Jerusalem Neithe’- la tbere coniraTiety or difference froaa 
that which hath been said, m putting down Rmaldo and 
Godfrey for that figure of tlie Reasonable and of the Ireful 
Virtue, which Hugo speaks of m his dream, whereas he com 
pareth the one to the head the other to the right hand of the 
army because the held if we believe RIato is the scat ol 
reason and the right hand, if it be not the seat of wrath, it is 
at least her most principal instrument 
Final!}, to come to the conclusion, the Army wherein Rmaldo 
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ind the other orthies bv the grace of God and ad\ ire of Mm, 
arc retumetl and obedimt lo tbeir Chiettam, signifieth jMaii 
brougnt again mto tlie st te of natural justice and heavenly 
obedience where tlie superior jjoi ers do command as thev 
ought, and the inferior do obej as the) slioufd Then the 
vood IS easil) discnchauled the cit) aanqmshed, theenenijs 
atmj discomfited , that is, all catemal impediments being easily 
oacrcome, man attaincih the politic happiness But for that 
this politic blessedness ought not to be the last marb of a Chris 
tnn man, but he ought to look more liigh. tint is, to everlasting 
felicity, for this cause Godfrc) docs not desire to nm the 
e^ithl) Jerusalem to have therein only temnorat dominion 
but because lierem nnv be ci-lcbrated the worship of God 
and that the liolj scpiilciiri, imj be the more treelj visited by 
godh strsnirers and aevout pilenms \ud the po m is closed 
with the pravers of Goiifrev whereby ii is showed that tlic 
bnderafindKjg being travailed and weaned in ci\il actions, 
ougut iti the end to rest in devotion and in the cmtempli 
tion of the eternal blessedness of tire other most happy and 
immortal life 
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GLOSSARY 


\(t/>iitn^{i\ a) spread ngouL Said i 
bi Fairf'i\ ol mou-ncbcs 'isCb-iucer 
said of a man <5 ban that it stroiited j 
as a fannc large and brode. I 

Sf * (vviii 43) tl c timber uprights ' 
bet \eeii M,h ch stones or plaster were 
■u_ed la njnl ing iralls 

Taf shed {m c) h dden [a hunutig 
term] 

'Tu.n (u 68j te\ation 
rhan (aali 3) then 

Tout toot (v 59 \ ' 66) look “icarch 
ig’v >>arcissiis tooting in his 

To oard (till 31 and elsetthere) 

as to the heavens v ard for to 
Mard the heavens 

Tr^gons ^i ji) tnangiilar format ons 
Tru lire’s ('ci, 24) inierprcttrs, Tru 
chenjan. m as a French corrupt on of 
dragoman 

Uri.oith{\ 28) uoknovin 
tj-BLzth (\ 30 11 57 a-s 39), not 

eas Iv 

Dj (m, 6n) unavenged 

(1 1 3=) bull are ov [Lvt n ur, s'] 

Vail (u 48) loner 


Varun. ('ti 64) for avanlmur the 
outwork for aefence of a wall 
Varteracc (■ot. 139) for avantbras 
armour to protect the arm 
f'fr/ij/(va 7) the movable front to the 
helmet which covered the face and 
enabled the wearer to breatlie. 

ll'aetfta (nn S3) was wanting 
arratd {j 6) made wJr upon 
Weed (iv 94) dress 
llerd{\i 109) for weened supposed 
thought 

Wirdlays (xiv jj) sudden turns and 
w indings of a skater 
n 'St (v 85 LK 2) knew 
Won mul (i 44 Tin 33 67) 

inhab t rued (w so) 

Wone (xvi 28) custom 

IT arts (-Cl ”0) is accustomed 

it aad {uii 34 S3) mad 

IT e/ (v 4S \iv jO) knot Wotest 

45) 

y (or fy a prefix Tcprcsciitmg the old 
gc before past participles 
yiore (x. 23 30) bom, 

Yodc (x V 23) }ood (30- 31) went 
from Ficsr Erglish edde. 

j/trf (vl S , X. 40) penned in 



